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CHAPTER I. 

THB MT8TKKT. 

IftUiltelMlir The neUle buildetb b9«wi, 
WlMrt kMtthsome toad and beetle blMsk v mm! 

An IteM the chambers f fed by darkest thowen^ 
Tbe ihiDy worm hath 0*0 r them crawlinf beea ! 

It Hill the home ? The owlet's dreary ory, 

Uftt* that Mklng makes a dread reply I— Nioou. 

Ba&lt in the autumn of 18 — , we were jour- 
neying leisurely through the majestic and beanti* 
ftil mountain and valley scenery in the interior of 
Virginia. 

It was near the close of a golden October day 
that we reached the picturesque little village of 
Hillsborough, situated upon a very high point of 
land, and in the midst of abrupt, rocky, tree^ 
capped peaks, with green dents of fertile soil be- 
tween. It was a town of rocks — ^founded upon 
rocki— *hemmed in by rocks — the dwelling-houses, 

(21) 



Digitized by 



Google 



n tn KTWCMKt. 

ooi-iioiiMS, fcncet, pig-pens, chicken-ooopt, all 
built of rocks of ererj conceivable variegated hue 
It wai| indeedi a beautiiVil and brilliant piece of 
mosaic work, up and down a ground of shaded 
green. It was as radiant and many colored as 
the fbrest in antnmn, and flashed and sparkled in 
the golden snn like an open casket of jewebi 

We reached the quaint old inn in time tat a 
late dinner. There we expected to meet the oar** 
riage of a friend who resided at a farm about five 
milea distant across the monntains, and at whoae 
house we were going to spend a few weeks. Wa 
found our friend Mrs. Fairfield, waiting for us, 
and as soon as dinner was over we set out for 
Cedar cli£b. Our road laj west through a saT» 
agely beautiful country, breaking itself up toward 
a lofty range of blue mountains encircling tha 
western horison, and behmd which glowed and 
burned the crimson sunset sky. 

Wa approached the celebrated pass of the Bear's 
Walkf from the highest point of which an exten- 
siva view of tha valley was afforded. As we 
begpui to ascend the mountain, I fell into one of 
ihoaa indolent, pleasant, but rather selfish reverieai 
wUek the gathering shadows of twilight, the 
iarkssiing soanai and tha heavy, sleepy motioB af 
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IIm eirriage, seemed to invite. From tUi nymt 
I WM at length arouied by mj indulgent com- 
panion, who, laying her hand upon my arm, and 
pointing across me through the window on the 
right, said, 

^^ I wish you to observe that house/' 

We had just slowly reached the summit of the 
mountain, and the carriage had stopped to breathe 
the horses. I looked out at the window on the 
right It was yet early enough in the evening, 
and there was light enough left to see, pitching 
precipitately down below us, a flight of cliffy the 
bases of which were lost in abysses of twilight 
gloom and foliage, and the circular range of which 
swept round in a ring, shutting in a small, but 
deep and cup-shaped valley. Down in the deepa 
of this darkening vale loomed luridly a large old 
&rm-house of red sand-stone. The prevalent 
tone of the picture was gloom. Down into a 
reverie about the deep, dark vale, and darker 
house, swooped my fancy again. The corriogt 
WM in sSow motion. I drew in my head. 

*• Did you notice the house ? *' 

^ Tea; and through that deep sea of dork a^l 
floating shadows^ itself the densest shadow, it 
kxMDS like some phantom, some ghost of a ( 
ho m e ' — ■ . -^1 «» 
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•* Say 9l murdered home." 

"I wish 3'ou wouldn't break a well-roaiidil 
•entence with any sort of improvement — ghoat rf 
a dead home about to melt away again in the aar* 
tx>unding gloom/* 

" Well said — ^better eren than yon think. Tal 
that old, half ruined farm-honsa is the centre of 
one of the largest, most beautiful, fertile, highly- 
cnltivated, and productive estates in all Virginia. 
If yon saw it under the noonday summer inn, yon 
would see a variegated ground- view of vast fielda of 
wheat and rye, yellow and ripening for the har- 
vest ; corn, green, wavhig in the sun ; red- 
blossomed clover, pastures of blue grass rolling 
down the sides of the hills behind us, and stretoli* 
ing out on all sides of the old house, and disappear- 
ing under the bow of the circular-bounding of 
mountains. You hear now the mellowed tinkle of 
a waterfall, which, springing from the cliffs we have 
just left, flows down the sides of the rocks, and 
reaching the bottom of the cup-like vale, spreads 
itself into many little, clear rills, well watering iti 
fertile fields, red pasturage, and heavy woodi. 
This estate, with its fine water, its wealth ef mm 
ere and coal in the encircling mountains, iti 
<Nbyn<.\ance of game in the forest and fish m thte 
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nreTi and its immense water-power, is on« of dM 
Host valuable in the Southern t<(tates. Yet in tibt 
midst of that wealthy and highly- cultivated plan* 
tation stands the homestead itself 4 desolatiou I '' 

*• Then the shadowy view of it is after all tL« 
boat. Now that you have directed attention to» 
tliis dark phantom of a home looming luridly fron 
the deep shadows, I warrant that we shall heai 
jou say that this uncouth jumble of ifough hewa 
red sandstone and miscellaneous rubbish is no leas 1 
place than Lingston Lawn, Pomfret Park, er aasM 
ether style of sonorous sound.*' 

" No— it is only Hickory Hall." 

** Oh, yes I one of the oldest mansiei <lioaiia ki 
the states^— the residence, since 1610, of tka ddetl 
branch of the Lingstons, the Doverfields, or bone 
other great family, with nothing left but their 
great name and great need." 

" On the contrary, Hickory Hall is only Ji% 
home ef the Wallravens, and has been so for oaij 
a hundred years." 

♦♦Exactly — precisely — I said that. Hickay 
Hall, for upward a hundred years, the seat of die 
Wallravens, an old family, with nothing left bul 
their old name. And now I understand wky tkn 
komestead is in lu'm^, wliile the &rm is in the 
kigbest state of (njM/:iii')n.** 
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•* Why, I pray you ? '* 

^ I will undertake to say that all these well* 
cultivated fields, rolling in richness &om hence to 
the horizon, belong to an ^ industrious, intelligent 
and enterprising ' Yankee purchaser and settler, 
who came here some five or six years ago peddling 
mouse-traps, and has now become possessed of all 
this land, and whose substantial, square-built, red 
brick house stares one out of countenance some- 
where over yonder by the side of the main road 
leading to market." 

*• Wrong again. Hugh Wallraven is one of the 
wealthiest, if not the very wealthiest man in Vir- 
ginia. His fortune is estimated, with what truth 
I know not, at one million." 

** Possible I I did not think there was such a 
private fortune in the country." 

•• It is said to be true, however.** 

^ One million I why in the world, then, doei 
he not put up a decent house ? A decent house ; 
Good ! why does he not erect upon this favored 
•pot a palace of white marble, with terraces, oon- 
•ervatories, pleasure gardens, fountains, groves? 
Fill his palace with the most beautiful and perfbd 
works of mechanism, in the way of fiimituroi to 
be procured in Europe and Asia— with the rareil 
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irorks of art of ancient or aodem tiiiieft-*bli eo»> 
B^rratoriet with the richest exotici of all climes, — 
his gardens with the finest vegetables-— his orchards 
with the utmost perfection of fruit 7 If I were he, 
with one million of dollars, I if ould introduce every 
new imi»:ovement in farming, grazing, stock breed- 
ing — ^I would import the best specimens of cattl«| 
horses, poultry. I would have Welch ponies^ 
Scotch draft horses, English hunters, and Arabian 
coursers. Oh ! I would make myself and so maiij 
other people so happy ! One million ! Oh I stop-^ 
don^t speak to me yet — -just let me revel in the idea 
of one million to lavish on this magnificent spot.'' 

** Why you unsophisticated little blockhead I " 

•* But why then does not this Mr.Wallraven — 
or rather. Judge Wallraven, or Gen. Wallraven — 
for I never heard of a planter, of any importance, 
reaching a certain period of life, without some titla 
of distinction— why does not Gov. Wallraven do 
something with one million ? " 

^ He has done something — bis him it ikm keel 
eultivated in the state/' 

^ YesI but it should be the best MoekU Hkm 
best in every particular — the model fiurm*" 

^ Mr. Wallraven is a very aged 

^Ahl be is iffi^., then/' 
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^ Of course. People do not confer honon of 
tny iort apon men liko hini J ** 

••Men like him I He is a bad man, then? 
perhaps a crimiiial| whose immense wealth and 
powerful family conuecti>ons have enabled him to 
cheat the state prison of its due I ^' 

** Mr. Wallrayen has nerer been charged with, 
or eren suspected of, a crime—'* 

•• In hb own proper person, * The sins of the 
ftithers shall be visited upon ^he children.' Hif 
father, perhaps — " 

** Possessed a name that was a Bjnonjm ftf 
high honor and sterling integritj — ^his son, with 
kie name, has inherited his reputation and cka^ 
aeter of strict truth and honesty." 

^ Ah I that is it, then I He does not cheat at 
cards, and therefore he has not won anj oTthe 
prises in the game of life. But to return to my 
first question. Why does not Mr. Wallraren, of 
the sterling integrity, and the pounds sterling, de 
something ? " 

^ He is the best agriculturist in the state-— it ia 
Us mling passion-— his occupation." 

^And he liree in a wretched, eldt rmanm 
hmm ? Why doesn't he improve his {dace T ** 

* Pertinacious I He ia an aged man ef 
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«* Tdff ! I see ! And he has no ehilchmi — Uuil 
arccnaUAce paralyzei his energiet areii aMUt 
thu oid age I '' 

^* How you jump to conclusions I He has a sea 
and daughter I '' 

** Ham->-tium — aht well, sixty jears old t His 
eon and daughter must themselyes be marriedi 
and settled oS^ and have children — and so, at last, 
he is a solitary old man, with no motire for ioi' 
proving and embellishing his homestead — ^the old 
house, it will keep out the rain, is quite good 
enough, he thinks, for the short life of the solitaiy 
old grandfather."- 

^ Utterly wrong I His children, though paal 
their early youth, are both still single.*' 

I paused for a moment and then a lumiBOM 
idea lighted up the whole subject, and I ercliiiieiii 
triumphantly. 

'« Now I have it I Now I certamly hare H ! 
He is one of those unnatural monsters, a adser 
Of course I why, surely! Why did I not sea it 
at once? How it explains every thing that was 
difficult to understand now I How clear that 
answer to the enigma makes all obscurity I How 
eaaaiitent ail seeming coiuiadictionsi He ii a 
■fanv I That 4eei aet prevent hiai Mag a mm 
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tf strict honesty, sterling integrity — ^jet, 
etrtainlji he is a miser ; and * people do not oonfiHr 
titles oi distinction npon men like him ! ' Yes, he 
is a miser I That is the manner in which he has 
amassed his immense property ! That is also the 
reason why his honse is suffered to fall to nuns 
while his farm is well cnltirated — ^the farm will 
make retnms, but the house will not. He has 
also half starred^ half clothed, and half educated 
his children. They have grown up coarse, anooath 
^orant, unfit for good society. They are confl»- 
f uently not well receired, and even if they were 
disposed to marry, he would not portion his 
daughter, or establish his son in business. That 
is the answer to the whole enigma I New saj 
duit I hare no quickness of apprehension I ** 

^ Wonderful ! *' 

«« Ah t I hare my inspirations ssMstfrni I* 

•« Stupendous I'' 

M Ten are making fbn ef me I ** 

•* Hemt listem His son, Ooastant WalhmTent 
graduated at a Northern Unirersity, and made 
Ae grand tour of the Eastern oontineBt, mooom^ 
panied by a clergyman salaried to attend hiau 
Ten nerer saw a handsomer er maguifleent looking 
nM^ereneef BMNsnc&ctdfMS and 
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tfie courtier's, scholar's, 8oIdi«r*s, ejt, 
sword** His daughter, Oonstantia WalhmTWt k 
one of the most beautiful and elegant of wcmmk 
with one of the best cultirated minds I 6Ter met** 

** You surprise and perplex me more and mocii 
— handsome, accomplished, wealthy, in the prima 
•f life, and hare never been married ? bat parhapi 
it is they that are cold ? " 

^ Not so. They have ardent tempenuBmli aad 
warm affections.** 

^ Then they are, take them all in all, act eas9|jr 
matched, and, of course, they are fastidions I ** 

'* I think not ; I am sure not t for* listen agpun, 
some years ago Constant fell in lore with the 
beautiful daughter of a poor day laborer— a poor^ 
miserable fellow who hired in hanrest, or ia veiy 
busy timest to work in the field with the ] 

** Ah I now it comes 1 ** 

** Constant wished to marry hmJ^ 

••Well?** 

•• He offimd himself to the i^* 

••Well?" 

•• And the poor^ abjectly poor, father \ 
to shoot the son of the millionaire if ke 
near his hut again/' 

•*.The poor &ther could met Mbre ki Ml 
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dbin|^%ei''* gkoi fbrtime. Ha i 
■laai of crvd imgp§f** 

^ Pofltiblj. If he did him that wrong, he wii 
quickly undeceirud — ^for the rerj next day Hugh 
WallraTen, the fiitheri called at the hnt of the 
poor daj laborer, and asked the hand of hit young 
daughter, Ellen Dale, for hia son and heir ; and 
the poor man, with a Uoali of hdigprntixukfrfftu^d 
ill** 

^ Tou aitonifh me I ** 

*' Hugh Walbraren tk%i affered to fettle ilflj 
thousand dollars on the nuuuen, if her fiither 
would permit the match ; vid the pauper fittW 
refosedl'' 

^*Yon astound me I Tou veeitrrely dot 
What could hare been the poor man's motile- 
enmity ? *' 

*^ No I the poor creature wept bitterly while 
refusing his daughter to the son of hb best friend 
and patron — and such was Hugh Wallraf«B to 
Thomas Dale/* 

*• Perhaps this Constant WallraTen was a lore- 
child, and the poor but honest and sternly coneol 
fiither of a family upon that account despised aad 
rqected the alliance I " 

''Did iMt say Hugh WaUimtw had 
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Jfo f Constant was the son of his marriag« ; and 
htre it is well to inform yon that the father for hii 
whole Ufe, and the children from an earlj age, 
hare been members in good standing — for penoni 
m thor condition — of the Protestant Episcopal 
ehiirch« If erer a hmllj lired up to a Christian 
standard, it is the Wallravens.*' 

^ And yeti notwithstanding their wealth, inteUi- 
gence and piety, the poorest day laborer, who k 
bound to them besides by a debt of gratitude and 
lore, will not ally with one of his fiimily I *' 

••Erenso."* 

** What can be the reason of this proicriptioa T 
some horrible hereditary a£9iction« Test thai 
most be it — ^msanity perhaps I '* 

«« Wone far than thatt "* 

«« Blindness I'' 

"^ Infinitely wonw than that I "* 

^ Some loathsome disease such as we read of bk 
the East— leprosy I '^ 

** Worse eren than that, or any disease, or any 
sin, is this one incurable, fatal family calamity I " 

^Come, there is a story connected with this 
fiunily — this dark phantom of a 
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^ Of • mmdertd home, m I said biftct» T«i^ 
llMct is A dark, dretdfiil itoiy— « domeith 
twgedjr 

•*WilIyaatellittonie?" 

* Tet— «r rather yon shall know it t It is in- 
•ntaUe that yon shonld hear it-— perhaps an nn« . 
Jnst rersion of it, and as one Terj, very near and 
dear to me is intimately connected with the whole 
affiur, in justice to him you shall have the tmtL 
We are near Cedar Cliffi now. In a frw minutes 
we shall reach the house.'* 

It was diisL 

There b something mysteriously pleasing to ms 
in approaching in the dusk of the evenmg a 
strange country house, in which I expect to stay 
awhile. 

As the carriage stopped before the house about 
to become our temporary home, we looked out 
with rague interest and curiosity in the blackness 
ef th^ night ; but we could discorer nothing but 
indistinct and shadowy shapes, suggestive of a 
massire dwelling-house, with out-buildings, and 
trees, and hills, and a back-ground of lofty 
mountams, looming dark, darker^ and darkest, into 
the wmkj aky. There was such an absorUng 
ihniri^ swallewing up every thing Tkmm 
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'#■1 Mi^ a ihadowj interest — Buoh a stimnliis 
to eurioAtj — tucb a field for imagination in all 
■o Tagae and undefined. It is the charm of the 
vnknown-^the glamor of the terra incognitaj that 
attracts ns. 

It seems like dream-land — like childhood come 
back* And then there is the cheerful anticipation 
of exploring the new scenes, by daylight, to* 
morrow, after breakfast, of which we think now, 
and of which we shall dream to-night. We are 
just agreeably chilly, hungry, and tired enough to 
anticipate thorough enjoyment from the glowing 
fire, the hot supper, and the soft bed that shortly 
awaits us; and curious enough to wonder in 
detail what each will be like. 

At the end of a long journey, commend me to 
an arrival at a country house at dark, where erery 
jort of comfort will be enhanced by the most a& 
Ibctionato welcome. Gently pleasing fancies and 
feelings, like these, half forgotten childish emotions 
of wonder and curiosity about small things, poe- 
sessod my mind, chasing from it completely all dark 
and weird imaginings awakened by the Phantoan 
House in the Yale of Solitude. 

Almost immediately after the carriage stopped, 
we saw a light glancing behind the closed Yenetiam 
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VbkiB of the house, and immediately tb% frost 
door opened, and a lantern emerged and came to 
meet tus followed by a long, dark shadow that 
flitted, fantastically, hither and thither, behind it. 
It was OuUivar, the old gardener, who opened tho 
gate and aasisted us to alight Mary (Mn. Fau> 
field) gare'iis in charge of a colored chambermaid^ 
who conducted as to a pleasant bedroom, fragrant 
will the ameU of dried herbs, and agreeably wani- 
ed by a bright and cheerftil fire. 

Soon as we had bathed and changed onr clothes, 
Maiy camo and condncted ns down to sapper in 
one of those comfortable and agreeable rooms that 
young and tasteful housekeepers are so fond of 
perfecting. A coal fire glowed redly through the 
polished steel bars of a large grate, the bright 
light of a solar lamp, standing upon the tea-table, 
lashed down upon an elegant tearservice of chased 
ftlrer and white china arrayed upon a anowy 
damask cloth. It was an eniiable room indeed 

By the nde of the fire, in a spring-bottomed 
arm-chair, sat a gentleman whose appearance in- 
ftantly interested me. He was of medium h«ght, 
of slight, but elegant figure, and his fair, wan com*" 
apiritoal countenance, and golden locka, 
« DIA a i^tly eonlrast bear " 
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li tiM blaek hue of his moarning irma. Tkii 
fmtleman arose with a languid grace, and came 
to meeire ms; and when Maiy named me to **llr. 
fkirfield/' her hiuband, he welcomed me with 
eaaj Undaem. 

We then took onr plaeea at the taUe; It wai 
impoaaible, howerer, not to obsenre the OKpremiea 
of profound, incurable sorrow upon the oonnte* 
nance of this young man. It was impossible not 
to wonder how Marj herself could preserre anj 
remnant of cheerfulness by the side of this heart- 
crushing despair. It seemed too deep, too great te 
leare him a thought of struggling against it, or 
concealing it. Yet, habitual politeness, feelings ef 
hospitality or benevolence, made him very kindly 
attentive to me ; and I never saw any thing so 
sad, so moving to tears, as his smile. Indeed, I 
was already beginning to be painfully, strongly, 
interested in this young gentleman — more strongly 
than I like to be in man, woman, or cliild, over 
whose destiny I can exert no control for their, 
happiness. And when I turned from his wan, 
spiritual countenance, to that of Mary, at the 
head of the table, J thought that her happy, 
youthful face, so full of health, intelligence, and 
eheeifiil t e w Agm ai fe , must exercise a wheleaomi^ 
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Am Mflideiit tlmt oociurred that t?«iiiiif, fbrilMr 
mioM my wonder and interait. We had kft the 
nfpei^taUe, which wai cleared away^ and gath- 
ered arevnd the fire, which had been rejdeniahed, 
and i^wed brightly^ when a knock at the bmU 
deer was heard, and soon after the parior^loor wae 
epesed, and an old man stood within it 

He was Tery tall, reiy broadndionldered ; b«t 
eleefing, either with eorrow or infirmi^. He was 
eleihed in deep mooming— his left hand leaned 
keatily on a stoat, gold-headed cane, while with 
Us right hand he tremblingly lifted from his Ten- 
etaUe head his hat, which he held in his hand, 
ferealing by the action a brow, plowed deep by 
e«rew or remorse, and hair white as the driTen 
sBiew. There was an air of deep hnmiliataoii, of 
piteeiis deprecation, in his whole manner and ap^ 
pearance, most painftil to witness in one so iged, 
aad, in erery other respect, so venerable. Heither 
Haiy nor Mr. Fairfield arose toreoeiTe this Tidter 
neTi by look or gesture showed any sort of respect 
fcr him— only Mary looked sadly down at hef 
and Mr. Fairfield said kindly, but gratelyi 

f'H^w is ye« do, Mr. WaUraten?'* 
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* Ifr. WallniTeii I " ihoiigbt I,pTfaig a wfrn^ 
kil pitreing glance, to the aged and stooping tgve 
itanding, hat in hand, so depreeatingly at tbo door. 

^ Ftfdinand, the it djring at last ooaa la Imt* 
iho is dying I *' he said. 

^^Pjfingt** echoed Marj. 

^ Thank Ood I '' hrrmHy ezelaimed Mr* W$k 
fleld, with the first look of hope I had yet aeea et 
Us wanfiu»« 

<«Tes, dying. Will yon eomer ^ rspeated Aa 
eld man, as he trembled oTer his staft * WM 
yen come ?^* 

^Assuredly. Mary, lore, order the eanriage. 
Dymg at last. Thank Ood 1 " 

Mary had hastily left the mom, and i 
ed with his cloak and hat. 

Fairfield quickly donned them, and, 
led by the old man, left the house. 

After they had gtme, Mary Fairfield walked 
about in a state of half -suppressed excitement such 
as I had never seen her betray. She seemed to 
haye forgotten me altogether, for which I could 
not blame her. Presently, suddenly stopping, she 
asked, '* Dear, ure you tired ? " 

Feeling wjt^K really fatigued and somewhat 4t 
iMf^ t aMwered «* Yes.^ 
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^ I win attend jon to jonr room/* the a«UI« mI 
taking up a candle that she herself had left bnrnuig 
on the side-table, when she came in with Mr. Fan^ 
field's cloak, she preceded me up stairs, and into 
my room, where we found the fire still bunung, 
and a negro girl waiting. t 

'* You may go, Blanch,'' said Mi*s. Fairfield to 
the woman, who immediately left the room ; and 
then, ^^ I can unhook your dress, dear/' she kind- 
ly said to me. 

I wished to try her, to see whether she was 
really concerned at a c'rcumstance, for which she 
had just thanked God so fervently. I turned sud- 
denly, and squeezing her hand heartily, said, 

** Mary, 1 have half fallen in love with yowr 
husband— <lo you care?" 

•• Oh ! darling, don't j«8t. He is ill — ^his eon- 
■titntion haa received a severe shock— he ii heart- 
broken." 

And now I saw by her countenance that a great 
deal of her cheerfulness and bonhommie in his 
presence was nothing more than self-control. 

A violent knocking at the front-door summoned 
aer in haste from the room. It was about fifteen 
■unutea baftm she returned. She was bonneted 
mi, doaktd ftr m Joamej, and she held in bee 
ImmI a lafft eU bitar. 
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**Tliej have sent the carriage back fbr wy^ 
lear/' she said. *^ I shall probably be absent all 
night, but jou are at home you know. Blandl 
will attend to all your orders — and, dear, here if a 
letter. It is one that Ferdinand wrote to ma op 
the ere of our engagement — ^he called it his ooik 
fesuons. It is only his explanation of certain 
dreadful circumstances that troubled me before our 
marriaget and that trouble you now. I haro For- 
dinand's consent to leave it with yon. Read it. 
It will tell you all yon wish to know. It will •»• 
gage you during my absence, and, when I retmrB* 
you will know — the end I " 

Ska kissed me and was gone. 

I had been very tired and sleepy ; but there 
no sleep for me then until I had read the 
script. I trimmed my fire— drew a candle-itaad 
to my side-^and, with my feet upon the fmiwtf 
opened the manuscript that was to let Mt mlo Ikm 
secret of the "« Phantom House.'* 
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OHAPTBB n. 
wouvAiro wALuumr. 

RWm li 4afl(i tat Vicy qnltlt 
W » pm4 «mbob*-^obv 8*bbuh«. 

■Mi Ub not, Ikmigh 1m iMiii 

Ibvk wad itia Mid Mid M «liar, 
■• li Undawwl by hi! draarn 

BH *tvtt pMi §m9j^"^AMn Omunr Au. 

I B9 aot know what was the power that attrad* 
«l »0 so itrongljr, to inevitably, so fatally^ to 
Wo^puig WalbaTon : whether it was magnetianii 
owDoijv or dettmy— Kir whether it was the gloooi 
audi mysteiy of his manner and appearance. Oei^ 
tdn it is that there was a glamor in his dark and 
Iodced-«p eonntenance and in the smouldering 
iereenesi of his hollow eyes that irresistibly drew 
»• OB to my fate. He did not seek my acqnain- 
tanct he songht the society of no one. On the 
eoAtraiyi he withdrew himself into solitude— into 
ittilinesa. This was nnnsnal in a schoolboy, and 
k made him very unpopular. To me, however. 
Us sollen reserve and surly manner had more in- 
laivit, more fi^cination, than the openest and bland* 
m(t AimoBitrations of social affection from any of 
ikm eibir boys could have. There was evidently 
iMMlhiBg behind and under it He was nel all 
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Mtddft. Perhaps he piqued my coAoAtf^ or fan 
tsrested lome feeling more profonnd than vere 
eorioflitf* I inquired about him. 
•• Who is he ? Where did he come from ? " 
<• We call him the Prince of Darkness I Oh I 
he is a haughty fellow. The eldest son and heir of 
aa immensely wealthy Virginian. Ton can't 
I any thing of him i let him alone'* was the 



I tamed n^ eyes on him. He was sitting at 
Us distant desk— a single, solitary desk in the fiu> 
tibest comer of the school-room. His elbow leaned 
vpra his desk — ^his brow supported upon his left 
palm — ^his eyes bent upon the book lying open 
before him — ^his dark, rich locks hanging over his 
fingers. 

. ^ Why does the professor give him that distant^ 
single desk, apart from all the other boys ? Seems 
to me that would make him unsocial.** 

•• Why ? It is his choice. The young prince 
is an aristocrat, and does not choose to sit upon a 
form and mix with other bc^^s. I say you had 
better let him alone. You can do nothing with 
lurn.'' 

I looked at him again and more attentirely* 
i was more suffering than soom rereaM ia ' 
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die bharo&g canrei of his montb^-ft momA, ikat 
would hare been perfectly beantifiili had not ihm 
fipe been too closely compressed and the eomen too 
sadly declined. I gazed at him under the infla- 
SBice of a bpH of fascination. Tes, there was more 
•onow than hauteur darkly written upon that 
joung regal brow. My heart warmed, glowed to- 
ward him with a mysterious and' irresistible sympa- 
thy that compelled me to saunter toward him. 
(This was in the recess between the morning and 
afternoon sessions, a period which — ^with the exoep- 
tioii of a few minutes at the dinner table — ^he always 
qpent at his solitary studying desk.) I sauntered 
toward him slowly — for I felt in some degree like 
an intruder— engaged in opposite and contradictory 
thoughts and feelings. My intellect was seeking 
lo explain the mystery of his solitude and resenre, 
and to excuse my own intrunoni by this reason- 

^ He is the eldest son and heir of an immensdy 
wealthy Virginia planter. He is of an old, 
haughty (amily, and has been accustomed to * sot- 
ereign sway and masterdom ' all his life. He m 
BOW, however, in a genuine republican school- 
thank heaven all our schools, academies, and 
eolleges, are republican — and he ^nds himself is 
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ft afatdl oompanj of sons whoM (kthtn peddled 
naedlet and thread abont the town, and whoM 
mothers sold apples under the trees, and made 
fortnnes at it ; and, with his senseless and anti- 
republican, Virginian hautenr, he thinks himsel/ 
above these, and withdraws himself from theor 
Ah I I know these proud, aristocratic Virginiaai 
well. Mj haughty uncle was a Yirgmiant tad 
emigrated to Louisiana. Upon the part of hie 
iichool-mates, some are proud as himself, and will 
not make unwelcome advances ; while some ave 
only vain and conceitedi ashamed of the newneM 
of their wealth, sore upon that point, secretly 
honoring old respectability, and fearful of hmng 
suspected of courting it, will not seek the ao- 
quaintance of this young aristocrat, lest they be 
so misunderstood. With me, however, it is di& 
ferent Myself descended from Lord B— — > 
Governor of Colonial Virginia — the possessor of 
a handsome patrimonial estate in Alabama^ whe& 
I shaL come of age — and the heir apparent of aa 
immense sugar plantation end several hundnd 
resident negroes — I need not fear to approach tfak 
young gentleman upon at least an equal fbeling .^ 

So I reasoned, as I said, to account for his re- 
iervei and to excuse my own intrusion. But my 
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utterly rerolted against mj thonghli. 
Mj head might think what it pleased, but my 
kmrt felt certain that pride of place had nothing 
!• do with the surliness of the strange, lonely boy. 
Aj I drew near him I felt a rising embarrassment 
—A difficulty in addressing him to whom I had 
u«T«r yet spoken one word. Suddenly a bright 
idea was inspired. I had by chance my 
** Thueydides ** in my hand. I approached his 
lonely desk, opened my book, and said, 

^ Mr« Wallraven, I have a favor to ask of you. 
I am in a difficulty about a Greek particle. If 
you aasist me I shall feel under a very great obli» 
fattcm.'' 

Noror shall I forget the effect of his picturesque 
tititudo and expression of countenance as I stood 
hf Urn* His form was turned from me, and 
towards the comer window against which his desk 
sat* Ho was leaning, as I said before, with his 
dbow on the desk — ^his head on his hand, the fin- 
gon of which were lost amid dark, glossy locks 
which drooped over his temples and side-face, con- 
eooling his &ce at first from me ; but, as I spokoi 
ho quickly, as a startled raven, turned his head, 
and favo mo a quick, piercing glance from his 
Pl^l yijy intonsoly bright oye---a glance dilating 
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tm k fiMd, vnta it blazed like broad sheel l^i^ 
linf upon me. I had always thongbt hit ejrei 
dark ontil now. His skin was so sallow — ^his hair, 
hii ejebrowsi his sweeping eyelashes, snch a jetty 
resplendent black* • that dark eyes were taken for 
granted. When now, however, he raised the deep 
rails of those long, black, sweeping lashes, light* 
gray Saxon eyes, of that insufferable white fire, thai 
ririd lightnmg, at once so fierce and so intenas 
that none but Saxon eyes possess, flashed broadly 
tbrth upon me. He did not reply to me at fiial. 
I repeated my request He silently took the book, 
examined the indicated passage, presently solved 
the difficulty, and returned the volume to my 
hand. As I received it and thanked him, I said, 

^ Mr. Wallraven, We stand in the same dasa 
evety day. I trust we shall become better 
acquainted.^ 

He looked at me inquixingly. 

^ Tou know my name. I am the aon of the 
late Got. Faurfidd, of Akbama, formerly of Faic 
hx county, Virginia. Tou, being of that State, 
probably know something of that fiimily, or of the 
B s, who are connections." 

^ Tes, I have heard of the Fairfields of Fairfax, 
and I know the B s by reputation.'* 
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•• ▼•fy well ! Now yon know wlio I iii^ I 
shall bt glad to cultivate your acquaintance, hop- 
ing that we may be friends," said I, thinking 
Aarely that I had made a favorable impression 
«pon the queer, difficult boy. 

I was undeceived, however, when, with a drj 
*• Thank you,*' he dropped the light of his beain- 
ing eyes again upon his book. I almost fancied I 
saw two bright spots on the page, like reflections 
cast from a sun-glass. There was nothing fkriher 
for me to do than to turn and leave him. Tbf 
fchool-bell also summoned us at that moment U 
Mr afternoon studies. 

My attraction to, my affection for that strangt 
boy was rising almost to the height of a passion 
Never did a lover desire the affections of his sweel> 
keart more than I did the friendship and confidence 
ef my queer outlandish classmate. Never did a 
lover scheme interviews with his mistress more 
adroitly than I planned opportunities of conven* 
ing with Wolfgang, without seeming to ebtmdt 
myself upon him. 

I felt as if notwithstanding his extreme youthf 
his rank, ai^d his pride, he was by some circB»- 
stance an eb;e?.t of compassion — but respeotM 
edflipassion— -4S 'f lu^twitlistanding his handiuMi 
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and fine intellect, he wai'iii reaHtjr ■olhfbg 
is heart and brain ; and I felt as if, notwithttand- 
Jmg hb proud resenre with me, I was his neoessaiy 
medicine. I felt npon the whole not disappointed 
wHh his reception of me. At least the ice of non- 
iBtercoorse was broken, and I might at any time 
ge to him with a Greek exercise and ask his assist- 
anee, which was certain to be lent, and at each in- 
terriew some little progress was snre to be made. 
It was tme that I really nerer did need his assist^ 
anoe— -mj classic attainments being good as his 
•wn — as he might have known, had he taken the 
tronble to think about me at all ; but that appeal 
ta his beneyolence was the onlj manner in which 
it was possible successfully to approach a haughty, 
reMrred, but noble and generous nature, such as I 
Mt his to be— one, too, so determinedly bent upon 
aditiide. What slow progress I made, good hoar- 
•Bs ! At the end of six months our acquaintance 
had aoaroely progressed beyond occasional conrer- 
aatioBS, commencing with a Oreek root This 
was, howcTer, much more ground than any other 
bey held in his good graces. 

At the end of the winter session, a rery hand- 
some traTelliug-carriage, with the Wallrayen arms 
lamlid m its panels, drawn hj a pair if iflwigd 

t 
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Uack bones, a well-dressed colored coaehoMK, ut€ 
a smart out-rider, arrived to convej Wolfgang 
Wallraven away. I thought — ^naj, lam sure that 
he betrayed some emotion at parting with me. He 
went, and I also made hasty preparations to return 
by stage and steamboat to my distant home in Al* 
abama, where I longed to meet again my lovely 
and beloved young sister, Begina. 

The end of the Easter holidays brought me back 
to school. There, shortly after my arrival, came 
Wolfgang Wallraven. He was more gloomy, 
iurly, and solitary, than ever, to all the other 
boys ; of me, however, he was more tolerant. In- 
deed, in the course of a month or so, our acquain- 
tance began to take the form of intimacy ; and as 
his character began to develop itself to my view, 
mver, I think, did I meet, in life or in books, so 
strange a being. If I had before been inclined 
fo hroi the philosophy of the dual mind, I should 
then have been in danger of being a convert 
to that theory. Two natures met, but did 
not mix or blend in him — ^two natures as oppo^ 
and antagonistical as were his fierce light-gray 
Saxon eyes and the sweeping jet-black lasheSi 
brows and hair. If any one trait of charantiff 
itood distmctly out one day, it was oartda Ail 
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fli Tefj opposite, in all its strength, and eT«B «e 
eeM of strength, would reveal itself the next. 

Am his heart gradnally, very gradually, unfolded 
hself to me— or rather to my sympathy, he would 
•ccasion me a succession of surprises, and even 
shocks — pleasing, painful, ecstatic, agonizing, ac- 
eording to the nature and power of new, opposite, 
and unexpected tnuts. 

He possessed the highest order of talent, but 
exhibited a very erratic application. If, for one 
week, he applied himself concentratively to his 
studies, the next week he would be sure to throw 
aside his books, and pass into the most distrait 
Stmuifee^ and despairing mood conceivable, from 
which no remonstrance, no reproof, of the master 
professor would arouse him. 

As time went on, I still made slow, but certain 
progress in his affections ; little and very precari- 
lous ground I held in his confidence ; though still 
in his manner to me, as in every thing else, he was 
inconsistent, contradictory, incomprehensible and, 
eflen astounding If, upon one occasion, he would 
treat me with unusual warmth and kindness, upon 
the next he would be sure to freeze up in the most 
Mfid reserve. 

He was, indeed, a combination of the aeel ii|» 
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goHint elements. Ae I became intimftle ifllk 
Umi I witnesaed the moei«tapendoas metamrrph^ 
iei of character. A soTereign^ overma mug 
hanghtineM would alteri.ute with a slavisb 4lmoil 
^Nmiel-like hamilit7 ; a fierce and wolfiil Aoroi^ 
aeta of temper give place to an almost i imanish 
tenderness. I confidential logically exp Had the 
time when this frozen ice of his reset e wooU 
thaw, and drown me with his confidenoi on eaa 
particniar occasion I felt sure it was comng. 

I went to his room after school, by apf lin^eot 
[ saw the boy who distributed, or rath r carried 
around the letters through the house, coi ing down 
tfie stairs as I was going up, and, pa sing only 
long enough to take the letter for myseV from him, 
I hurried on, intending then to excup myself ta 
Wol%ang, and retire to my room to rea» my lettart 
which I saw was from my sister. B t as I ap- 
proached his room, the sound of suffi lating sabs 
reached me, and, throwing open the 4 or, I went 
in and found Wolfgang sitting at his ii iting-taUai 
his arms extended upon it, his head lown upon 
i]iem« abandoned to the utmost agonj if sorrow* 

I nerer shed a tear in my life. I saw my 
ielored mother, my adored &ther, d «, and I wd^ 
ftrtdihaaztraButyof bereaTtmant fidfri<¥s« 
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wept, or felt disposed to weep ; therefore H 
dreadfril to see a te^r in a boy's eje, and here 
waa Wolfgang lost, convulsed with anguish ; and 
iobi and sighs, such sobs and sighs as rive the 
heart in their passage, bursting from his bosom ; 
and copioni tears, such tears as scald like molten 
lead, wherever they drop, falling from his bum* 
ing eyea. I saw, yet scarcely saw, an open letter 
on the floor. My heart sank within me, to aee 
him so violently shaken with agony. I went le 
him, scarcely knowing whether, in his oncertaiB 
mood, he would throw himself into my armS| er 
knock me down. I went to him, and sto^Miif 
and speaking low, said, 

•♦Wolfgang, my dearest Wolfgang, what ll 
thk ? Can I in any way comfort or assist yon T'^ 

I confess that I was surprised when he tnmee 
and fell weeping upon my bosom« in the Teiy 
eollapse of mortal weakness, murmnring, 

•• Yea— yes ; comfort me, if yon can. I wm 
weak — ^weak as a child— weak as an infant* Oh I 
hold me— comfort me— love me I Lore mei if 
yon can.*' 

I set myself to soothe him. I spent some timi 
seeking to console and sustain him, merely by re* 
iterated assurances of sympathy and constant, m^ 
idling fHendshiD. At la^^^ I ahked. 
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* If IlitM any thing I can do for joa ? ** 
^ H«i Bothing ! nothing I Only gire wu 
ijapatkjt or I die I I die ! withoat that sap* 
portl'' 

*^ Ton haT« my ajmpathy, dearwt Wolfgangs 
ay adopted brother; but will you not reliere 
your botom of iti burden of grief; will yon not 
lay it on my breast, that I may help you to bear 

•* Hot now I Not now ! I cannot.' 

I oonld only try to strengthen and soothe him 
by asforances of affection and esteem, until again 
obaarring the letter, I said, 

*^ I tee you have a letter, Wolfgang. Is it from 
home ? Are your family all well ? " 

Hit oyet flew wildly around, and fell upon the 
latter. Ha sprang from me, stung to a sudden 
ttrength| and seizing it, tore it to atoms, and flung 
it from the window, exclaiming, furiously, while 
his gray eyes blazed with intolerable light. 

•• By hearen, if it were me I if it were me I 
tfiat which I deserved and had a right to^ I 
would seize and make my own though Satan him- 
lelf with all his legions stood between 1 " 

^U this, then, a matter of proper^, WoU^ 
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••Property! Property 1" he tdioed, with 
hitter icom. **Do you suppose that all tke 
ttcoey, all the * property ' in the world ia wortk 
one such tear of blood as the millions ny heart 
has dropped to-night ? No/* he added, with con* 
temptuoos coolness, " it is not ♦ property.* " 

** Wolfgang,'^ I said, softly, *♦ I hare been na* 
just to &ncy for an instant that such a cause couli 
produce such a terrible effect ; but what is it| theSi 
my brother ? " 

*^ Ah ! a matter of heart and soul, of lift and 
immortality, of heaven and hell — leare me I I 
am distracted, deliriouS'—leaTe me I You see that 
I am mad I " 

** Can I not serre you in any manneri WoU^ 
gang?** 

** No I in no way, but in leaving me' alone. 
Some day, perhapsi I will tell you something — not 
now.** 

I reluctantly leh the room, my thoughts still 
continuing absorbed in Wolfgang and dwelling 
upon his woe. 

To have seen him the next morning, no one 
eould believe it possible that he would ever, under 
any circumstances, have yielded to such a tempeal 
ef grief^ er abandoned himself to such a 
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than woflMBiih weakness. Dark, ereet, htng^f 
feterrtd, ha seemed) even to me, quite inaooeMH 
hie. My aflfection for him wits 80 great, mj with 
lo do him good to importunate, that, in a few 
dayi, I re ennyed to do so. 

Wa had been Banntering through the lawn 
together. We lat down on a bench under the 
•hade ef an oak tree. He fell into silence— 4nto 
glooou I thought that now wai a frvoraUt 
opportunity. Hii hands were folded and his eyes 
bent m abstraction upon a ring, which he then 
•ridently saw not, on his little finger. 

**0f what are you thinking, Wolfgang?'* I 
asked. He started, turned, flashed on me a broad 
Uaae of sheet lightning from his gray eyei» and 
replied with a sneer, 

^ I was thinking whether the coral, or tha to^ 
oucrisa, made the prettiest seal ring I '' 

Repelled by his freeing reserve, and almost fn- 
suiting scorn, larose in anger and left him. That 
night, as I was in my room alone, he suddenly 
antarad and throwing his arms around me, strained 
ma to his bosom, almost distractedly, saying) 

"•Bear with ma, Fairfield I I could not sleep 
with an estrangement between us. Bear with 
ma. I am net always the same. I am an an- 
i war I I am not always myself I '' 
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Tlie tender, the childish weakneti eertaintj 
) wened him now. I thought— I wished I knew 
which was his proper self, and which was the 
other one— whether the hanghty, regnant scqmfiil 
spirit, or whether the tender, loying, ahnost in&iH 
tile natnre, was his own peculiar self. I did not 
like to be hngged by a boj, either. I nerer did. 
There is a physical repulsion about the thing; 
and I felt the antipathy then, eren when the 
affections of my soul mored so strongly toward 
him. I returned his embrace in a hurried mannffp 
and then released him, loving him a hundred 
times more comfortably, after he had withdrawn 
his arm from around my waist, than I did while 
ihej encircled me ; but then I possessed a cold, he 
an ardent temperament. He left me seeminghf 
the happier for our reconciliation. I certainly 
was. For the next week or so, the prince was ia 
the ascendant, and it was perilous to any one's 
self-esteem to approach his highness. One day, 
howerer, when he seemed unusually gloomy, I 
took his hand and said, 

•* Wolfgang, it is useless to try to disgniie the 
fact, or conceal it from one who lores yon as weO 
as I do — there is a secret sorrow preying on ; 
Mpeastv eating yoor heart ont—aa aaow 
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hg h your festering botom— let iKe Vamd ef 
lliendihip, of brotherlj loTe^ draw it wt and dx9m 
the wound.*' 

I had better left him alone. He turned on me 
a look of haaghtj indignationi and eaidt in a tone 
of withering icom. 

** * A fecret sorrow — a AMrtering wound ; ' what 
Yerbal prettiness I And then the idea— ara yos 
perchancoi a reader of romances, sir? " 

I was nettled, more especially as I had only mf 
•wn ofBcions impertinence to blame for the affiront ; 
bnt people will take Tengeance on any one befbra 
iheir own dear selves — so I answered him angrily. 

** Yes I I am an occasional reader of romances, 
and they teach me, at least, one lesson of disera^ 
Hm, to wit : that « where there is mndi mj e toij f 
tliere is more guilt' " 

Again the broad sheet lightning of his gray eyes 
Uaaed forth eonsnmingly upon my hce^ and he 
turned white — ^white as the ashes of an intensely 
burning eoal. I nerer saw such a diabolical ooun* 
leaanee in all my life before, nor hare I sinoa. 
He started from me, and for days I saw nothing 
of kim I he was ill, or snilen, in his own room* 
Urns ended my last attempt to win his confidence^ 
Ifit net anr fHendship, which typhoons of 
. la siiaka only to strengthening. 
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Hm foauaer lession was soon om^ And wm 
were going home, not again to return to Bchool« 
but to enter college. When we were about tm 
take leare o( each other, Wolfgang gare way to 
hia impnlflire and passionate nature, and embraced 
me cordially again and again, saying, in excuse 
for his emotion, 

^ We part, Faurfield I We shall nerer meet 
again, probably, in this world. I am not going to 
return here. I am going to college*** 

I was Tory much affected at his manner* I waa 
surprised, also, at his announcement 

^Ooing to college? What ocdlege art yo« 
goiagtor" 

** Te Harvard tTuirersity,'* hm said, embradng 



^To Hanrardr I was to haTt entered the 
Uuirersity of Virginia ; but, Wolfgang, why need 
we part, since we are Damon and Pythias*— <»me 
fou also to the Unirersity of Virginia.'* 

A thunder cloud darkened his brow, and onoa 
more the Tivid lightning flashed from his eyes. 

^ No t Impossible I I cannot go there I ^ 

« Cannot?** 

• Oanuol— you understand I '* 

•Tmt fiuker is ebetinate iu his owb Adm 
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if • Unircnitjri irrespectiye of jonr iMto af 

** Mj father is the soul of kindness and moden- 
lioii t Bnty at 70a say, he prefers that I should 
enter Harvard." 

•• Well ! my gnardian will acquiesce in ray > 
wishes in that respect, and as you cannot aocom* 
pany me to Oharlottesyille, I must meet you at 
Harvard. Au revoir.^* 

We took a brotherly leave of each other, and 
separated to meet, at the opening of the winter 
term, at the University, 

When I reached home, my guardian was 
alarmed at what he called my consumptive looks, 
attributed it to too much confinement and too 
severe study, and insisted upon my remaining at 
home, visiting my Louisiana relations, or traveling 
a year before going to the University, My 
strength, in fact, for the last six months, had suf* 
fered some decline, but it had been so gradual that 
I had scarcely observed it. The change was 
apparent to those who had seen me in full health 
a half year previous. 

Every one likes upon occasion to find themselvai 
att olgect of interest, especially every one wbo 
Um Mff had mdlj missed parental affection aad 
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••Ucitdk I iMd no •IbJMliMi U W pttHj mi- 

ded and indnlged. I w^44 Munly pmnndW to |^ 
up the contemplated ievlmion and Moootcnj af 
the University for tw> Ive months of plaaaiag 
travel-varietj. 

I pass over the incidents of mj year •f trarcly 
as they have little to do witk th« salgaot of ay 
story, with one exception, to wit: I fbaad» m 
risiting the plantation of my old bachalor nada ia 
East Feliciana, that h^ Lad jnst taken nnto liat 
mil a wife — a curcumstanoe that might smonaly 
affect my fiitnre in one Tary impoirtant trnfrnk^ 
fidiaa my pr o apael i from thoaa af a milHoaaira U 
that of a man of Twy modeai competencef sack 
as my moderate patrmumy wonid afford. Hair» 
ever, the discovery of the fact had no effect npon 
my mind beyoad exciting my mirthiiilness at the 
amazing secretlveness of the old gentleman aboni 
His marriage, for which I conld see no rational 
eause. Why shonid he not make himself happy 
at fifty-five 7 It was late in the day to be snre, 
and seemed a great deal queerer in an old bachelor 
who had lived half a century in single Uessedness 
dian it would have looked in a widower arai 
rider. The probable loss of the heirship of his 
w«altk gava me no sort af nneaihiaas. Tit mm 
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moMrj capacitiei of a youth of eightecii 9T% mil 
vnullj expanded enough to take the extent, strong 
enough to weigh the specific gravity, or shrewd 
enough to estimate the value of millions. All 
they want at present is plenty of pocket money 
for passing fancies and follies. 

My twelve months of freedom expured, and, 
with invigorated health and renewed ardor for 
itndy, I prepared to enter Harvard Univerrily. 

It was at the opening of the winter term that I 
reached that place, and there I met agaip Wol^ 
gang Wallraven, so changed as to be-*— no, not as 
to be unrecognizable, for his dark and wQd in- 
vidnality would have revealed itself throngli al 
atmospheres. 

But could this tall, dignified, self-posseised, and 
graeefbl young gentleman be indeed the develop* 
ment of that fierce, moroee boy, with his sadden 
gushes of tenderness, his collapses of ntter weak* 
nest, and his prostrations ct despair? And eonld 
this be the work of only a year ? 

I inquired how long he had been at the Uahvr- 
sity. 

He replied, twelve months ; adding that ke kad 
remained there during the iMtermission 
Ae two teriMk 
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«« That is it," thought I. «« There b lOMeiUog 
in that home of his that warps, degrades, and ttuti 
him. Ever after going home, he has returned more 
acrid, morose, fierce, and dangerous, than before. 
That home I What an interest it hat for me I 
With what a glamour it attracts me I I wish he 
would invite me to it 1 " 

As time passed, I discovered that the character 
of Wallraven had undergone a change, or perhapi 
only an apparent change, scarcely less surprising 
than that of his person and manners ; the wOd 
and wayward temper, the fierce out*breaks of pa^ 
sion, the morose surliness, were gone or governed ; 
the fitful, loving, tender, childlike nature had dis- 
appeared, or was suppressed ; the almost serrilo 
humility with which, without giving me his oonfl- 
dence, he would cast himself upon my sympathy 
for support — fits of feeblness, or idiocy, that almost 
fatally betrayed his nobler nature, were utterly 
sunk, and the haughty, the regnant spirit had risen 
upon it. There was an air of regal beauty, of 
commanding grace, in his person and manner, such 
as I have never since seen in but one other mtB. 
The prince had certainly gained the permaBeat 
iioendency, and now governed the whole 
khgdomi OBM ^*^ discordant, eonflieliaf 
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And yet — ^yet— there were timet when 
l^eemi from his eyes seemed to warn me that all 
that was worst and most dangerous in his charao- 
ler was not dead, but sleeping, and gathering 
gigantic strength in repose ; that some day, and 
vnder some circnmstanccs, the fiend within him 
might break oat with terrible and destroying fury. 

Our mutual esteem and affection constantly iur 
creased. He was my confidant at least, and if I 
were not his, my more matured reason conrinoed 
BM that it was because the secrets of his bosom, 
whatever they were, could not be imparted, but he 
compensated me by the most devoted a£Fection. 

At the end of the term, I invited, I besought 
him to accompany me home ; but he declined the 
visit. I thought that he might possibly return the 
courtesy by a similar invitation to me, which en 
fCiiant I should certainly have accepted ; but he 
did not. To be brief, we spent a year and a half 
tegether at college before either of us knew any 
thing pennnally of the family of the other. At 
the cad of every term, I renewed my invitation, 
which he always declined. At the dose of omr 
third term, as a matter now iA habit more than of 
o^ectation, I invited him to go home with a% 
asid, to my surprise and delight he aooepted \ 
yiMim^ aad |tcpared to accompany mm^ 
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It w*i while we were on our joumej that 1 told 
him m} utter, Regina, would be home for the 
holidajfl, and that, above all things, I waa deauroui 
presendng him to her, my ^* Queen of beauty," 
ay •* fior one with golden locka," 



OHAPTBR IIL 

RBom A VAtanxLn. 

T«* tiMt hXr lady't ey« metiiliikt tola iMt 
Of deep And BtUl and pensiTe tenderaeit 
Ami might beseom thy tister's— on ber towr 
Btwitlilny too mooh there titt of nAtlt<e nwi 
Afti htt iuUe klniUet with » oonselout glow 
Mm flr«m %k$ tltonghl of lOTerelgn Iwantj tar 

" The Fair One, with Golden Locks," was the 
iHle of a beautiful fiiiry tale of an enchanted 
prineess, of which my sister Regina used to be 
rery fond ; and in gay reference to her penchant 
for this, and in compliment to her high style of 
Uonde beauty, we gave her this MoMquet. We 
also called her ^* Queen Blanche,'^ in flattery 
of her regal grace, and her exceeding, her 
wonderful fidmess. She was, in &ct, the rery 
fidrest living thing I ever saw. You have seen the 
wreck t amazing beautiful, even in ruins ; tnt thai 
Aing bears no more resemblance to my resplen 
4 
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4aiit Begrna, than does the charred skeleton of tko 
lightning-blasted tree to the green and ttatelly 
mountain pine— hearen receive her 1 To retonk 
' I had not seen my sister Regina for two joaraf 
during which time she had been absent at a ** Fbt^ 
ishing School.*' I was therefore curious as anx- 
ious to meet her^ now that she had returned homo 
permanently. I wished to see what theeo two 
years, from sixteen to eighteen, spent at the finkli* 
ing school, had done for her, who, bating pride, al-^ 
ready embodied my idea of womanly perfoctioiL 

We reached our journey's end. 

It was late in a lovely March day, that we arriTod 
at Willow Hill. We had changed our trafeling 
dresses for drawing-room costume, at the littlo 
town of A—, two miles distant, while waiting 
for the carriage that was to meet us there. 

Therefore, upon our arrival, we were ushered at 
once into my sister's presence, who was already 
expecting us. Much as I was prepared for im* 
provement, I confess I was surprised, deli^^tedf 
and somewhat abashed, at the sight of the elegant 
woman awaiting our approach. 

She sat erect, but at ease, in a high-backed arm* 
chair, covered with purple velvet, whoso daikf 
lich back-ground threw out her beanttftd aa4 
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fmedU form in fine relief. She irts tmyti 
fai rieh white satin, whose glossj and ampb 
felds, descending to her feet, merelj perniho 
ted the tip of one tiny embroidered slipper to be 
* risible. Her arms and neck, fairer than the satin 
itself, were bare, except for being delicatelj shaded 
hj &lls of the richest and finest lace, and endrded 
by pearl bracelets and necklace. Her hair« her 
** golden locks," were rolled off firom her templei 
in rich and heavy folds a la PompadouTf and 
bound back by oriental pearls, exposing a brow of 
firosty fidmess and sovereign pride. There was a 
coldness in this statuesque dignity of my sister that 
prevented me fix)m meeting her with any demon- 
stration of fhitemal love, or joy. I think I met 
her then, as I should have met any other ^ proud 
ladie*' to whom I might have been introduoedf 
and then I turned, and, presenting my eoQ^fe 
fnend, named, 

** Mr. Wallraven, of Virgpiia.*' 

Re^na slightly inclined her gracefid headt in 
acknowledgment of Wallraven's profound and do*> 
ftrential bow, and raising her eyes with a qpkk^ 
and quickly withdrawn glance, held out her band 
to welcome him to Willow Hill, saying, fdit 
graokmsly, 
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« I know the Wallravens, of Hiekorj EaSU If 
pgpot>tio DS 

Here Wolfganji; gave a violent start, reded af 
under an unexpected and overwhelming blow, made 
a mighty effort and recovered bb self-command, aD 
in a passage of a few seconds, while I looked in- 
qmringlj at Regina, and she, with calm imrprise, 
regarded him. 

^ Will 70a be seated, Mr. Wallraven, and jm 
Ferdinand ? '' she said. 

We sat down ; and Regina, possibly to fill « 
awkward pause in the conversation, obaervedy 

•"Te^— I know the WaUravens of Hickocy 
Hall, by history and report. Wol^ang Wallnk 
ven, your American ancestor and namesake, sir, I 
heard my &ther say, was a Lutheran refugee, who 
came to Virginia in the company of his intimate 

Mend, our ancestor Lord B , and who, as long 

as his lordship remained governor of Virginia, r#> 
tained a place in his council. 1 hope, sir, that we 
may become better known to each other.*' 

On concluding these gracious words, my pria- 
oess raised her eyes to those of Wallraven ; but 
they swifUy fell again, while the faintest color 
dawned on her fitir cheek. Wallraven had bowedy 
wad bowed, at the dose of every condescendsm 
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fHitaioe ; tmt nowt when common eirOiftjr miM i fci 
him to laj something, he was dumb. I cum li 
his relief, 

*«Miss Fakfield/' said I, ""is quite m fidt U 
the early history, antiquities, and traditions of the 
Old Dominion, for which she has a great Tenenip 
tion. She is rich in legendary lore, andf thoii|^ 
bom in Alabama, evidently considers Virginia Imt 
mother country, and infinitely prefers il to Imt •»• 
tive soiL*' 

^ For many excellent reasons, without a doabt»^ 
said Wallraven, with a bow towards my fiur qllees^ 
who, with her snowy eyelids drooped till her long 
golden lashes rested on her delicately roseate dumk^ 
remained silent Now I came to her sncoor. 

** Regina likes the conservatire pride of the OM 
Dominion — ^the prevalence of old English feeliag 
^&mily pride, which mother England herself baa 
outlived, but that still survives in her eldest dau|^ 
ter, Virginia, the child that most resembles ber« 
It is a prejudice-— an anti-republican thmg, eea- 
trary to the spirit of the nineteenth century. Tea 
are lagging behind the age, Regina, but yo« will 
get over this." 

A cold, smile chilled the fiur &m if ay drti^ 
who drigned no other reply. 
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^'This is not so, lady, mj friend enggmlift 
these are not your sentiments/' said WallniTM« 
in his deep, rich tones, and with a manner im 
which was strangely blended deprecation and dig- 
nity. 

She quietly raised those golden eyelashes, to 
drop them again Instantly, as she replied, 

^' Yes t since I am constrained to confess it i and 
surely I may do so without offence in the presence 
of one of so old and pure a stock as the Wallra* 
vens, of Hickory Hall, whose family can be traced 
back to the time of the Saxon Heptarchy. Yes . 
I do think, that the much ridiculed family pride of 
Maryland and Virginia, ridiculed, however, only 
by Tulgar wits among the nouveavx riches 
of other states, is, at least, &r more worthy af 
respect than the low pride of new wealth, or ap- 
pearance of wealth, which is oftentimes no more 
than superficial finery. The ancient i»ride of the 
old families of Maryland and Virginia is assuredly 
well grounded. Many of them, the Wallrarens 
among the rest," (inclining her head graciously to 
iV^olfgang,) "are assuredly descended from the 
rwy flower of the old English aristocracy — many 
aaong them dating back to a period long sintorior 
It iba FonuBi OonqnoBt, and numbering in iheix 
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£a6 tome of the most fllnstrionf among tli« ' 
rion» statesmen, and churchmen of England — no- 
Ue scions of noble houses, who, for their consenra- 
tism, and attachment to the OHcien regime were 
driven out bj that fanatical spirit of radicalism 
which, even in the reign of James, begpn to man« 
ifest itself in Great Britain.'* 

**It is true, lady, that the rich Tallejrs and 
plains of Maryland and Virginia were settled by a 
rery different set of men, actuated by a very op- 
posite set of motives, to those that sent the hardy 
Puritans to the sterile shores of New England ; 
and that may go far to account for different do- 
mestic and social manners, and a different state 
policy.** 

^ I confess I prefer tne ancestral pnde of a Yit^ 
ginia planter to the purse pride of a Yankee ped- 
dler.** 

^ Those are extreme cases, la^.** 

** Sir, have you no pride of aneeatiy ? Is it nol 
a matter of self-esteem to you, thist your remote 
progenitor was a Saxon noble instead of being a 
Saxon serf? *' 

** No, lady, it is not a matter of pride to me,*' 
mid Wolfgang in a tone so mournful, that I looked 
MzlMaly «pon him. ** I own, I honor New Eng- 
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kmi fbr the pwftcil j leTel platfbni m wUoii il 
Imt MBt Stand with equal righti.'' 

^ Let «• chango the f ulgecti*' laid L 

^ With pleainre,*' laid Begina ; and, tttniag U 
WoUJEangt the asked, *^ Do yoa like muci Mr. 
WaUraTen 7 I hare a Tery rich toned piane tmt^ 
hi fine tone Jnat now/' 

WoI%a]ig instanti J declared a paMoa for mnaie, 
aadf ai B^g^na arose, he offered her his arm, le 
lake her across the room; bat she declined the 
ehrilitj with a stately inclination of the head, and, 
dropping her golden eyelashes, swept on alone in 
sorereign grace and beanty, and seated herself be- 
fiire the instminent. We followed her. Wol%ang 
look a station at the back of her chair, to torn the 
leaTes of her mnsic-book. She played and song 
sereral pieces in a very masterly style ; bat thqr 
w^re all of one character — grand, martial, heroic 
At the end of the last piece, the folding doom were 
thrown open, and a servant appeared, and a»- 
nonneed supper. Now rising, and again coorle* 
ODsly declining the proffered arm of Walhraren, and 
Moving on alone in her regal pride and purity, she 
preoeded us to the 8upper-room. 

After supper we adjourned to the drawing-nxMS, 
iWa we passed the erening im emivswaifaa, la 
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mviie, ia the exammation of new booka, jfnn% 
such articles of vertu as were scattered aroandf 
and in projecting plans for the next day's occnpa* 
tion And amnsement ; no rery di£9cnlt thing (or 
three persona alone in a country house together, 
for our guardian was absent 

Soon after this we separated for the night. I 
aco(»npanied Wallraven to his room. 

•• Well, Wallraven," said I, as soon aa we were 
alone, ^ How do you like my sister ? Is she ^ aU 
mj haej painted her,' or am I a blind enthuai- 
aatf 

** Brothers are, of all persons, the least apt to 
be,^ diyly replied Wolfgang, who seemed to be 
threatened with a return of his old boyish furli^ 



^ And brother's friends are in no danger of be- 
eoming so," said I, good humoredly. 

Without noticing my last remark, he said, in the 
slow, oracular tone of a judge balancing the weight 
of every word. 

««Mis8 Fairfield is beautiful — she is bkiutt; 
but, like the mountain snow, she is high, eoldi 
pure, fiiir, frosty," 

**Ahl" said I, "the least lovely of Eeguia's 
trails of character has revealed itself this evenia|^ 
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X#o(fy prineiples, high-toned sense of nonor, perftel 
trmihftiln^BSi large benevolence, generosity, a rich 
and well cultirated intellect — the treasures of the 
heart and mind — remain to be discovered 1 " 

*^ ('airfield I don't fling your sister into my armi 
to determinately, lest I catch her 1 " replied Wall* 
rmren, with a Barcastic smile that raised my anger 
to sncb a pitch aa very nearly to make me forget 
that he was my guest I replied m a cold and 
haughty tone~ 

^ Miss Fairfield ii not a woman to he thrown or 
caught, or by any means to suggest such a 
thought"" 

^ Of course notl It Is you who suggest it I 
Pooh* Fairfield! *an arrow firom Cupid's bow'— 
to eipress the thing as you would express it— is 
lightly quivering in my flesh. I can easily pluck 
it out and cast it firom me, if you will allow me to 
do so. Do not you drive it to my heart, impale 
me with it — for nothing would ensue but death I 
Miss Fairfield will probably bestow her hand upon 
some. ^ magnificent son of Acbar ' who will be 
quite worthy of her 1 " 

^ I should like to know what yon mean by pre* 
soming to consider what I have said to yon in the 
1^1^ you dot. What right have you to do so? " 
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•Only th« right of knowledge a flttel ^ tt 
\Ddi^X into the hearts of others, and a datigerooi 
kabit of reading aloud what I find written ihife» 
m^ * he replied, with a mournful sarcasm. 

I looked at him torn head to foot. He was 
sittfaig in an easy chair, with his hands joined 
en his knees, his brigand-looking head bent finv 
ward, his piercing eyes fixed on the floor, and his 
Tail of jet-black hair falling forward and shading 
Us darkling countenance. There was so much 
bitter sorrow in his attitude, expression, and tone, 
that mj displeasure fled. 

•' Wolfgang! '' said I, '' what is it that makes 
me lore you so ? You say the most exasperating 
things to me, and then disarm my wrath by a look, 
a tone? " 

^ What — ^is it, perhaps, that yon fbel I am your 
friend 7 Fairfield, my dear fellow, put me in no 
future plans of your own. The greatest injury I 
eould do myself, the greatest benefit I could confer 
opoB you, is to tell you this. Leave me. Good 
night I ^ 

We met next morning early. Like most houses 
in this neighborhood, our house had long piazzas, 
up stairs and down, running around three sides of 
dke hauMi with the firont room windows, all opcuiag 
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mt hinges upon them. Therefore, as 1 1 
ehftmber door and stepped oat upon the pia■■^ I 
saw that Wallraven had come ont <^ his room and 
was promenading there. He tamed, smiling, to 
meet me, took my arm, and said something oomr 
plimentary of the *^ beantiftd country," now in 
full spring bloom, though the month was Marck 
AA^ promenading there for some time, ei\]o]rint 
the pure morning air and the extensire proq>eol| 
we went below and entered the meaning room* 
It was a long, handsomely-furnished apartment. 

Regina was standing at the upper end of the 
room, attended by two maid-serrants, to whom 
she was giving some direction, and who, as we 
entered, left her, and passed out by a side door. 

Eegina came to meet us« She wore fk pure 
white morning dress of some rerf tran^Mtfeat 
light tissue, with the skirt made rery foil, whose 
gossamer folds floated gracefully with eyery moT»- 
ment of her queenly form. Her golden hair was 
rolled back from her snowy forehead, as on the 
OTening before, only, instead of the jeweled ban- 
deau, it was bound by a narrow white ribboii» 
She held in her hand a few white lilies, whose 
perfume filled the air. If I could find a word to 
i the union of the loftiest hanUewr witk tl» 
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pivnty and the most aerkl dttieaoj, I 
wmM UM that word to describe Begina, as, waft- 
ing fragrance with cTerj motion, she floated on te 
meet ns. 

""Do Jim Eke miea, Mr. WaUraren? Tbesi 
are the first the gardener has sent me. They are 
▼ery fiaei*' she said, separating one from her 
bmich and offering it to Wolfgang. 

** It ii your &Torite flower, Miss Fairfield.** 

^ Why do y on think so ? "^ 

*«They reeemUe yon— morel IImj eoqpnm 

iU|^ dropped those white eyelids agun, an4| 
moTing on befi»re ns, said, 

^ Cone, then, and I will show yon how mnah I 
like lilies ; " and, learbg the room, the floated oq« 
iftllowed by ns through the wide hall, and into an 
elegant little bondoir, whose glass doors opened 
apon a small but beautiful garden of white lilies, 
in the centre of which was a dear pond, its 
borders fringed with white lilies, and its waters 
reflecting the graceihl forms of two white swans 
that sailed upon its bosom. 

"^ This is the way I like lUies.** 

^ And all things that express elegance, parity, 
and J^ride^" said Wol%ang, pointing to the i 
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Tas, the anitj and harmony of puritj, prfak^ 
and elegance, revealed itself in Regina's whok 
being— her form, features, and complexion-— her 
taatea, habits, and occnpationt. 

We ipent the hour before breakfast in the 
boudoir. 

Soon after breakfast another little incident o^ 
cnrred that exhibited my sister's worst trait in 
rather an unfavorable light. We had returned te 
the morning room to await the horses, which were 
ordered to be brought round at ten for us to take 
a ride over the plantation. We were passing the 
few moments in conversation, when we saw a 
handsome barouche drawn by a pair of splendid 
dappled grays approach, and stop before the house. 
In an instant I saw Regina's lip carl with thai 
inpercilioQS expression, all but too familiar in her 
conatenancei and she said, 

^ It is the carriage of Mrs. and the Misses 
O'Blmmii. Ferdinand, do 70a remember 
them?' 

•• I do not, my dear/* 

^ No, troly. Mr. Wallraven, five years ago 
yonng Irishman by the name of O'Blemmis was 
engpiged as tutor to the only son of the late 
Oelonel Sumner, of Hyde Place. He was a fuxf 
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Wjt and died, but the Irishman, who did not 
drink, married the boy's sister, got the estate, and 
brought out his mother and half a dozen of his 
own sisters to help him enjoj it. Ton shall 
presently see them all. And by the way, Mr. 
Wallraven, here is a thing I have seldom seen or 
heard observed of Irish character, and yet my own 
observation of this proves the truth of it to my 
own mmd, viz.; whenever a young Irishman comes 
to America, and is temperate, he makes sooner or 
later, by perseverance or by e^np-ik'^Mimf a for- 
tune. Here they are." 

And the door was thrown open, and the servant 
announced, *^ Mrs. O'BIemmis, Miss 0'BlemmiS| 
Bfiss Bridget 0*Blemmis ; " and those ladies 
entered. 

My sistbf received them with something mora 
dian hofutem'i which they were certainly too acuto 
to misunderstand, while they were too politic to 
resent Wallraven and myself exerted our coh 
versational powers as an atonement for Miss Fair- 
Eeld's coldness. 

I am not going to tire yon with a report of ihe 
?inl that tired me. I mentioned it merely to re- 
mark, that after this visit — throughout the ridai 
9md indeed throughout the day«-*WallraTOB'a 
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i to Regina were marked bjr a fi'naring n 
^ aomewhat simQar to that the had shown tlvi 
O'Blemmiaet, and that this slightly discomposed 
thi air of degant ease that oyer distinguished 
liisa Fairfield. 

On oar retnm home that erening, Wallraren 
mdred early to his chamber, which he likewise 
kq>t during the greater part al the next daji ex- 
eostng himself upon the plea of haying letters to 
write home. This gare me the first opportani^ 
I had had since my retnm <^ bemg alone with my 
sister. 

We talked of frmily matters first. She in- 
Ibcmed me that onr nncle^s young wife had a fine 
which fiust, though it cut us off 6rom an imr 
I fortune, did not afflict us muck Our mer- 
eenaiy years had not come. 

Then we talked of Wallrayen. Regina ac- 
knowledged then, what I am sure she would not 
haye confessed a month later, that she had found 
Wallrayen exceedingly interesting. 

**Tes, Ferdinand, the most absorbing person 
that oyer engaged my thoughts I What an air he 
has t too dark, far too dark and tragic for society ; 
yet one sees that it has its cause in some stemesti 
haideil Irmth. His fiwe is so fiill of ejqpressio% 
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••d WO deep in interest. His oountenanoe afibdi 
m« with a creeping terror such as one feels in 
looking down at night into a profound abyss. 
And then his moods are so opposite and contra- 
dictory I at one time ho has the majestic air of. a 
monarch in foil swaj of his power ; at another, 
almost that of a slare. And in the most favor- 
able mood he has that air of passive defiance, ot 
prond humility, snch as might become a dethroned 
prince as he bows his royal neck, and lays his an^ 
crowned head npon the block I And in every 
action there is snch earnest snch profound truth ! ^ 

** He is a strange being, foil of discord. Yei, 
his sonl is the * profound abyss ' to which yon hava 
likened his expression of countenance* wifa Aa 
night of a deep sorrow darkening it forever t ^ 

** This is really so ?•• 

** Really and truly so ; and has been to mmf 
since first I knew him when he was a boy I ^ 

^ And the nature of his sorrow 7 *' 

^^ I do not kr lw— cannot even conjeetnre I 
have been his bosom friend for yeavs, and he haa 
never confided it to me. I have exhausted evMty 
honorable means of discovering, and cannot And 
the slightest clue. Of one thing, however, I vm 
positively certain, that guilt haa noihi^f tt ia 
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with his calamity. I feel that in a thotMiid Ith 
atinctfl I And when I say that, I mean neither 
His guilt, the idea of which would be prep08tenxia» 
Bor that of his parents." 

*• I believe you I The name of the Wallravens 
lias for centuries been the synonym for an almost 
chivalric virtuoi for an almost romantic standard 
of honor. Upon account of their absolute purity 
they have been twitted with ^knight errantry.' 
This Wolfgang, how he occupies met Ohl 
Ferdinand, after all, you have not been a finend 
or yon would have disburdened his heart of ihii 
secret before now 1 '* 

** That is all you know oPthe matter, my dear 
Regina t I have exposed myself to ixumlt mora 
than once in trying to serve him ; but noror nnco 
we met at Harvard." 

Beginia did not reply to this, but fell intn deep 
tbought, which lasted some moments ; then, with 
m profound but involuntary sigh, she rose and left 
the room to dress for the evening. 

Wallraven joined us in the drawmg-room ia 
the evening; and I, with a view of making the 
next day pass more gaily than this had done, pro- 
posed various projects of amusement. Among 
•tlier pbas, I suggested that we should ride tP 
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the next morning, and spend the day, and 
fo hi the erening to the theatre, to eee Booth 
play OtheUo. Begpiaat once and most decisively 
vetoed this proposition. 

^^ It must necessarily be the moet loathsome of 
all oonoeiTaUe ezhibitioiist'' ihe laid, «'and I 
wonder how its representation upon anj stage 
should be tolerated for a single hour.*' 

The plan was of course abandoned, and another 
snbstitnted in its place. Soon after that we separ- 
ated for the night. 

One discoYery in physics and metaphysics, I 
had made in the coarse of this week, to wit : that 
loTe at first sight was a fact, and no poetic fiction. 
Be^^a, with all her cold kamUw^ conld not, 
to save her soul aliye, raise her eyes to meet 
Wol%ang*s; and Wallraren's deep bass tones 
trembled when he spoke to her. I was pleased. 
Regina*s first passion was aristocracy, her second, 
Old Virginia. Here, then, was a young gentle- 
man that she herself had placed among the oldest 
and most aristocratic in the state, he himself th« 
most distinguished-looking of his distinguishec 
race, and his large patrimonial estate lying in t*^. 
richest and most beautiftil region of count**y and 
m the midst of the most wealthy and aristocratio 
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Biighborhood in the Old Dominion — among fhoM 
who had been the friends and relatiyet of h«r 
prond family for centuries past Ooold I hart 
ehoten a destiny for my fair, proud sister, it would 
baye been this. Could Regina have chosen a fate 
fbr herself, it would have been this. And Wall- 
raven — tp adore, or not to adore Regina, was bow 
no matter of volition with him 1 

Let me hurry on. 

We remained at Willow Hill six weeka. Dor* 
fng this time I could not fail to observe the deep 
and ever deepening interest with which my friend 
and my sister regarded each other, nor the anxiety 
with which each constantly sought to conceal 
these sentiments from the other. Regina's manner 
was cold and haughty ; Wallraven's, distant and 
reserved. Yet Wallraven would grow pale as 
death, if her hand but chanced to touch him ; and 
Begina would tremble if he suddenly eame in her 
sight 

Bvery week Wallraven's gloom dsApened, while 
Regina's delicate color faded. 

I was provoked with both. Why should Regina 
act the empress and exaggerate the part so aboin* 
inaUy ; and why should Wallraven be so easfly 
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looted off— -Bn l>a(k\vard? — for that appeared tm 
AM then to 1)0 ilie j^ositlon of affairs between them. 

A« tho day of H«^partnre drow near, they treated 
each other with the most frigid coldness. 

The last day of our stay at length arrived. We 
i^emained at home all day, preparing for our depar* 

ture. We were to rido to A , to meet the 

itage, as it passed at five o'clock the next morning* 
To effect this, we were to leave the house at four. 
We were to take leave of Regina over night 

Regina, Wallraven, and myself passed the eveii- 
ing together in the drawing-room. Reghia gave 
us mnsici but I saw that her touch was inaccnratOi 
and that her voice trembled. It liad been arranged 
that we should retire early, to be in time for the 
stage, so, at ten o'clock, I gave the signal, and we 
arose. 

I went to Regina, to bid her adieu. She was 
fearfiilly, ghastly white, and trembHng so that she 
was compelled to grasp the chair for support I 
took her hand: it was cold, and even heavj— - 
pressed it to my lips, and turned away. 

Wallraven approached her, to take his leave* 
He coldly received the hand she coldly extended 
to him. Both raised their eyes simultaneonaly— 
the^ gazei itill of anguish, full of mutual repi^oai^hi 
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of mntul mqnirir — ^met — and then— -tnddenly, k 
an inatantf forgetful of time, place, and circnm- 
•tancea f orgetful of etiquette and propriety— nt< 
ierlj obliTioiifl of mj presence and observation- 
he madlj, paaaionately, caught her, strained her to 
hia boaom, pressing a kiss on her fiice, while she 
dropped her head upon his breast, and, burstbg 
into tears, sobbed convulsively, hjrsterically. 

He lifted and bore her to the soft, laid her there» 
kneeled by her side, squeezing her hands, stroking 
her brow and hair, murmuring words of passionate 
devotion and tenderness I 

I waa d$ irop-^I felt it I went out, but 
scarcely had I time to reach my own chamber, be- 
fore I heard Wolfgang run up the stairs, and, 
bursting his door open, rush in, and dang it to be- 
hind him* I scarcely wondered at any eccentricity 
<^ WaUraven's I I aet down this piece of ooodud 
to the wildneas of joy. 

Mentally reaolving that our journey must now 
be deferred a day or two, and that therefore there 
waa no longer a necessity of hastening to bedf I 
went down into the drawing-room, for the purpose 
ef finding and oongratnlatmg my sister. The 
drawing-room was vacant, she had gone to her 
ehambir. I xetomed to mine in a well satisfied 



Digitized by 



Google 



frmme of mind ; bat I wished to iee WallraTeu 
again. 

Before retiring to bed that night I tapped at Ins 
door, and then without waiting for leave, and witli 
the freedom of old friendship, I poshed the door 
open, and entered the room. 

Qood heaven ! were the old horrid days of tlie 
preparatoiy school come back, and with a ven- 
geance, too t He was sitting bolt upright at the 
foot of his bed, his hands on his knees, his open 
graj eyea staring into vacancy, his black locks 
hanging wildly, elf-like, about his livid and hag- 
gard cheeks, his whole appearance cold, stiff, 
corpse-like. A blood-guilty and unconverted crim- 
inal on the eve of his execution — a man in a cata- 
leptic fit— one struck dead by a thunderbolt- 
might sit so rigid, statue-like, still. My very 
blood ran cold with a vague horror, as I looked at 
kim. 

Terrified for his health, for his life, I sprang to- 
ward him, seized his frozen hands, gazed into his 
stony eyes, placed my hand upon his death-like 
brow. At that touch a shudder ran all over him, 
relaxing the rigidity of his form, and he laughed I 
Such a sardonic, such a maniac, such a devilish 
laugh, I never heard in my life before, and Jiever 
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wkh to hear again ! It was not load, bat loag^ 
low, and bitter. DrcadMly alarmed for hie sanitjt 
I ezdaimed, 

** In the name of lieaven, Wallraven, what k 
the matter ? speak I Tell me, I conjure yoa 1 ** 

Again the shudder, again the long, low, and bit^ 
ter laugh, and then he said, 

^ Am I not a Wallraven, whose fiimily datei 
back to a period anterior to the Saxon Heptar- 
chy?- 

I gated at him in a fixed horror. He seemed to 
know mj thoughts, for he replied to them sardon- 
ically, 

**I am not mad, most noble Festus, but speak 
the words of truth and soberness. Ask that snow 
queen of beauty, your fair, proud sister ! ** 

I was spell-bound by grief and terror. I ooold 

not stir. I gazed at him. 

" I sm not mad I I would to heaTen I wart I 
For then 'tis like I shotild forget myselil 
Oh I if I eoaldy what grief should I forgeit 
I am not mad! This hair I tear is mhis,* 

he declaimed, travestying the lines with sardonio 
exaggeration, and finishing with a shouting lan|^ 
•f mockery. 

««Ohl heaven t bat this is horrible I WaO'' 
irnvml Wallraven r* 
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^ I «m not mad I '' he said, with an omnipotent 
elfert that at length sent apart the curdled blood in 
bis veins, and dispersed the storm clouds that dark- 
ened over his spirit 

•• Oh I Wolfgang I Wolfgang I you are not mad 
bat you will become so. You will inevitaliljr 
become so, if this secret suffering of yours re- 
oommences and augments so fearfully ! *' said L 

A spasm convulsed his frame. He dropped hi« 
head upon his hands, and bis stringy black locks 
fell forward, vailing both. 

^ Oh I Wallraven, my heart*s dearest brother, 
b there no way in which I can relievo, can SMTe 
you?'' 

Again the spasm shook him. 

** I will not, as in the days of my thougbtleis 
boyhood, ask you for your secret, my soul's dear 
Wolfgang, butr— *• 

** But I will tell you I I will tell yon 1 ** he ex- 
claimed, desperately, ** tell you while my good an- 
gel has power over me I while her escape is possi- 
ble I tell you the dark and fatal thing that has 
burned, blighted, and blasted me and mine forever I 
Listen!** 
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WmlLh I listened eagerly* too mg&Aj. He 
paused, dropped bis bead npon bis bands, and 
seemed to be diving into the past 

Deep silence reigned between us, broken ovljhj 
the supematurallj loud ticking of tbe chamber 
dock, bunying on toward midnigbt Tbere ba 
sat upon tbe foot of the bed, bis elbows resting on 
his knees, bis fkce buried in tbe palms of his 
hands, bis stringy, jet black locks falling forward^ 
shudder after shudder shaking bis frame I 

** Poor fellow I be does not know bow tobegin^** 
thought I, and waited anxiously some time, a fed- 
ing of delicacy withholding me from interrupting 
him, until I found, by the cessation of bis shudders 
and the perfect immobility of his form, that bo bad 
&llen into a fit of deep abstraction, and that bis 
thoughts were far, far from me. TheUt after soma 
hesitation, I recalled him, by a word wpokea in a 
low, gentle tone, 

♦•WaUrarenl** 

He started slightly, raised his ihaggy Uaek 
bead, and gazed upon me from his light gray wfm 
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fritl the bewfldering look of one awatened from 
tk deep sleep, v^Ith a dream still orershadowing his 
qpirits. 

** Wallraven t '' said I agaiiii in a still kinder 
tone, " you were about to give me—** 

'' Ha ! ha I ha I Oh, thou son of Ere t Nover 
tell me of woman's curiosity t We have not a 
bit, have we ? " laughed he, in the most sareastic 
anl exasperating manner. 

You will wonder, perhaps, at th« strange 
patience I had with that bitter and sardonio 
youth; but, in truth, I was more pained than 
angry at his sarcastic and insulting tone, for nnder 
all was betrayed the profoundeat sorrow, the 
acutest suffering. I felt the same compassionate 
toleration for his ill-temper, that we feel for the 
irritability of any dearly loved sufihrar. I replied, 
gently, 

" I did not solicit your confidence, Wolfgang. 
It was voluntarily proffered on your part ; and I 
tell you now, that unless by so doing I can very 
materially serve you, I have no wish to pry into 
your secrets, further than fidelity to my sister's 
mterests under existing circoiiutancea seeaai !■ 
require.** 
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^To what existing circumHtanoei do jwi 
refer ? ** he asked, quickly. 

^ To your relations, or implkyl relatioof, wMi 
Misa PairfieliL" 

** And what do yoa suppose them to be ? •* 

^* From what I witnessed this evening, I pr»» 
sume that you are engaged,^ I replied, gaimg at 
him with anxious scrutiny. 

♦* You are wrong — ^we are not engaged I *' 

^^ Not I Is it possible that Begina has rejected 
youT*^ 

•* No ; for I have not offered her my band,** 

** What I not I Then you intend to do so at 
the first opportunity.'* 

*« No ! I have no intention of ever oflbring 
myself to Miss Fairfield ! " 

*^ Then, by heaven 1 much as I have forgiven 
you upon my own accounti you shall first give me 
satisfaction for your unpardonable conduct of this 
evening, and then swear never to offend Mist 
Fairfield by coming into her presence again. '^ 

^'Oh! Ferdiliand, my fine fellow, don^t flars 
«p. You do not know what you are talking 
ftbcmtl'' 

^ I say I will have satiafitction t ** 

•* And so you shall ; any and every i 
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fm pleaie,.and as mach of it «• jrim plMiil 
Cknae, I will fight, or apologize, as yoa wOL^ 

^ Sir, yoa are my guest. I beeeech joOf witt 
all oonrenient speed that you put yourself i& aoMt 
more practicable relation to the brothor of Ilia 
woman you have offended, that he may— — ^* 

^ Blow my brains out with a better graea I ** 

^ Gall you to a strict account for your propaaJ 
tngs of this erening,'* 

*^ I hare betrayed friendship, trust| hoapitalhy } 
I merit death I Shoot me where I nt, Ferdimui4 
I wish you would I '' 

•• Ton are mad.* 

^ I kissed her twenty times, Ferdinand, and I 
nerer intend to marry her. Gome, why don*! jm 
shoot me 7 '' 

^ Ton are a lunatic — yon are not reqponalbk 
fbr any word or act,'* said I, and I was be^^nning 
to feel ao. If I had been ever so angry with him, 
my resentment would have vanished, whea with 
one <£ his sudden changes of mood he dropped 
hia head upon my shoulder, and sobbed and wepi 
Kka the melting of an avaUnche, gasping betwiM 
whiles, in low, earnest, fervent, interrupted to^ 

^ I love and worship your beautiful and haij^rif 
iirtsri Lsm Imt because she k fair^ wenU^ Im 
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because she is proud ! Yes 1 yes ! I worship the 
ground she walks on — ^f or it is holy ground ; the 
pebble her foot spurns — for it is a precious stone 1 
Words 1 words! breath! air! Look you! 
People have talked about dying for their beloved ! 
I am doing it ! I am doing it ! " 

Language cannot convey the heart-rending tone 
in which these words were spoken. He went on, 

'* Yes, yes ! I will account for my ' conduct ' of 
this evening 1 I had firmly repressed my feelings 
for six weeks. I thought the danger over, or weU 
nigh over ! I went up to her to-night, to bid hei 
adieu, with the stern determination of never, nevei 
seeing her again. She held out her hand — ^looking 
up to me with her beautiful, bewildering, madden- 
ing eyes — eloquent with love, sorrow, reproach, in- 
quiry — and, the great tideof long suppressed emo- 
tion rushed in, filling my heart, flooding my brain, 
bearing down and sweeping away reason, memory, 
understanding ! and I did and said — some maniac 
things ! Come, shoot me, if you please ! Yes, I 
will meet you when and where you please, and 
bare my bosom to your knife or ball, but never 
raise my "hand against you, my brother, my heart's 
dear brother ! In the name of heaven, then, why 
donH you speak to me? '' 
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«« Because I have nothbg to mj. I am mini- 
fied and miserable I '* 

*^ Yet, oh ! do not diat ap your heart to me ! 
do not I You love me ! do not, therefore, by up 
remorse for all your long future life, by harshness 
to me now — ^for look yon ! my life will be shor^-* 
my death Tiolent t I know it t Speak to me I ** 

**Alas! Wallrayen, what shall I say? Ton 
entreat m^ not to shut up my heart to yon. I do 
not do it On the contrary, it is yon who close 
yours to me. Yet do not misunderstand me, I do 
not complain of this, though the passion you haye 
declared for my sister — a passion that I see but too 
clearly exists, and is reciprocated — ^makes me ex* 
tremely anxious, upon account of Beg^la, when I 
reflect upon the dark mystery which you conftss 
has blighted your own lifef and dread may blight 
hersT' 

He dropped his head upon my shodder again, 
and with a huge heart sob gasped, 

^* I cannot I I cannot ! I cannot, by the broken 
• heart of my dead mother I by the smitten brow of 
my gray-haired father I I cannot rereal to yon this 
blasting mystery I I hare tried hard this erening 
to tell you, and the words * stick in my throat I 
Bol this I mill promise yon— >naT«r to aae lOm 
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Valrfidd Again t Ab I 70a cannot gnaoi Aa mat- 
fiNing I bring myself, the suffering I withhold fixm 
yon, on maldng this pronuse I '* 

^ I do not demand such a promise ; yet*-->bnt, 
Wol%ang, such a demand will depend npon your 
eception of a question I am about to ask you, 
which you may answer or not| just as you aee fit 
This dark secret— is it connected with guilt or with 
disease?'' 

**Not no I no! Ood knows, that whaterer 
may be their other misfortunes, the Wallrarens art 
physically, mentally, and morally sound I '* 

^ Why, so I hare always heard of them. Tbej 
an oTen proverbial for those qualities. Now, in 
the name of heaven, give me your hand, my dear 
Wolfgang I Win Regina if you can ! I feel sure 
that your distress, whatever it may be, is morbid. 
Nonsense! Love and friendship will cure you. 
What I Young, healthy, handsome, moral, intel- 
ligent, accomplished, wealthy, and of high rank, 
loving and beloved, with no one to cross your 
wishes — what should trouble you? I begin to 
^nk you are a mere hypochondriac " — and so I 
really did. 

You will pronounce this hasty confidence very 
^ildonbtkiswas; but Ilorvd Woi%uv 
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Wallnitra with more than a brother^! 1ot« I I ' 
\j nature tmsting to a fault | I was inexperieneed \ 
a&d I haye expiated the error by suffering in 9rmrf 
rein of mj heart and brain I 

Tke next morning we set out on our return I0 
tne North, Wolfgang insisting upon our going, as 
previously arranged. I had stopped at Regina'i 
door, to see if possibly she was up, but all was dark 
and silent in her room. W« left without seeing 
her again. 

We reached the Uniyersity some time after the 
commencement of the term, and had to apply eiur- 
selyes with double vigor and perseverance to our 
studies, in order to make up for lost time. 

From the day of our re-entrance into oollege» 
Wallraven was everything that the most exacting 
and fiuitidious friend could desire him to be— calm, 
self-possessed, dignified, gracious — though seldom, 
perhaps never, cheerful. He never voluntarily 
mentioned Begina to me ; and if ever I would 
name her to him, he would govern a strongly ris- 
ing emotion, and say, *^ As Milton toiled for fiunot 
as Napoleon toUed for dominion, so I toil for 
Reginal One day, when wealth and fame and 
power and dominion-Hsuch dominion as God gives 
finiu»— are mine, I may win her I When I havi 
• 
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powtr to place her in the highert rmk of loelefy* 
h th« mwt civilized city in a yet nncivilMed world, 
then I will ask her to share her fate with min^— 
not till then ! '' or something like it. He did toil 
He gained the highest approbation, the honor of 
the professors. The most brilliant augnriee were . 
drawn for his fixture. I shared them. I felt his 
power. I felt that if he could once conquer a 
peace in his own bosom, he might become jort 
what he pleased. 

As for Regina, she never mentioned him in 
any of her letters to me ; but I knew too well that 
he was w)t forgotten, by the tone of sadness that 
pervaded all her expressed thought! and feelingi« 
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nat Mttdi to low in lonely gtvK 
T*« srlm. tall window©*, rtlm uid dtfk^ 
»;^2i5.""' T^^ Ivy brlor and T«w»| 
»• •Wmmorlng tun here ever ihoiiiL 
» ^«^®***™* ^r^^*» here e?0r bUw, 
«o oiud, no malron, may yon tpye. 
lio eheerftil host.**-.pBKcY*i fiau^VM^ 

Tb» winter vacation approached, and I oom 
BTt presMd Wallraven to return home with me 
ndipBdOliriitaaa. He declined the invitatii^ 
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md, to my surprise and delight, invited me to ao* 
eompany him to his own home in Yir^nia. I ao* 
cepted his proffered hospitality with much pleasnrei 
and writing to Regina not to expect me there 
during the holidays, I prepared to accompany 
Wolfgang to Hickory Hall. 

I cannot'tell you with what interest, with what 
highly excited curiosity, I set out upon thia 
journey to the interior of Virginia. I do not 
know what I expected to find ; I only know that 
an old, Tery old and unknown country hous^ 
always possessed a mystic charm for me ; and hera 
was one that, with its own peculiar mystery, took 
hold of both affection and imagination* 

We Journeyed by stage until we reached Wash* 
mgton city* 

There, «t the Indian Queen Hotel, we met Mr. 
Wallraren's handsome trareling carriage, with the 
splendid black horses, the well-dressed coachman, 
and mounted out-rider. 

Early upon the morning succeeding our arrival 
at Washington city, we set out for the Valley of 
Vir^nia. You know how wild and beautiful 
how savage and sublime the scenery becomes, as 
you approach the Blue Ridge. We traveled by 
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mtj ttftges, and were two days in reaching Um 
grand pass of the Bear's Walk, 

It was the evening of the second daj when wa 
began slowlj to ascend the mountain. 

It was nearly pitch dark. Floating masses of 
black, heavy, and lowering clouds obscured every 
ray, even of starlight It was intensely, biting 
cold. Down from onr right opened, as it seemed, 
to the very centre of the earth, a vast profound 
abyn of blackness, dond, and shadow, from the 
depths of which gleamed fitfiilly a lurid stream 
of red light, flitting hither and thither as wc 
moved, like a jack-oMantem, amid the blacknest 
of that ocean of shadows. 

^ That 18 onr destination, that is my home- 
Hickory Hall — '* said Wallraven, pointing to tho 
elfish light 

** That 1 How in the name of Providence are we 
to get down there ? " inquired I, in real anxiety. 

** The road is certainly very dangerous on such 
a night as this, and I am about to order the lamps 
lighted.** This command he accordingly gave, 
and the carriage wu stopped, and the lampt wero 
lighted. 

We started agam, and, soon turning sharply to 
At i%ht| began to descend into the valet Iwl bt- 
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htt we had proceeded many yards, the coaehnaa 
Artfw np the horses, and turning round. Mid that 
the lamps only made the matter worse ; that iha 
lights and shadows on the downward and predpi- 
tons road were deceptive and dangerous; and 
finally gave it as his opinion, that we had better 
alight and walk down, which we accordingly did, 
or, rather, we climbed down — ^while the coachman 
led his horses slowly and careftdly behind ns. An 
hour's hard toil brought us to the foot of the 
mountain, where we resumed our seats in the car- 
riage, and were driven swiftly toward the lurid 
light that marked the site of Hickory HalL The 
carriage passed through an arched and broken 
gateway, the light fitfully falling upon the frag* 
ments of the old and glistening red sandstone that 
had once formed the pillars of the gate. We 
stopped immediately before the broad old-fiishioned 
hall door, to which a flight of broad oak stairs and 
a portico led. 

An old white-headed negro, with a candle in his 
hand, came out and met us at the door, and 
saluting Wallraven as ** Master Wolfgang," 
showed us into— 

One of those wamscoted halls so oonmoii to Htm 
M maasiM houses throughout iba oU li^liWi 



Digitized by 



Google 



Ml tarn vnam oir 



hoods of Tfa|^ii!a» Tho dark and polUiod oil 
f oor was oncarpeted, and the Tast roam wis l^g^Msd 
iip» as with a conflagration, bjr an immonso firs of 
krge and biasing hickorjr logv that roared and 
crackled in the 'huge chimney. Orim portraits 
flrowned flxim the dark, oak^^ianeled walls, and tho 
battle of Torktown raged fbriooslj abofO the 
chimnej jneoe. Four or fiye richly canred 14|^ 
back cbuni drew themselyes haughtily np, repeU* 
ing an adrances. Nothing looked hearty and 
choerftil but the great and glowing fire dial 
warmed and lighted the room so del%htftilly9 aad 
blaMd and cradded so gayly, as to make amends 
ftralL 

^ Win you go to your room nowy or wait tOl al^ 
ter supper, Fairfield? John, how soon wiU siqiper 
be ready?*' asked Wol%ang of ma, and ef tho 
negro, in a breath. 

Mlnhalf anhour,sir,'' replied the old man who 
bad conducted us in. 

^b half an hour; weU, Fairfleld, what my 
ynf Win yon go to jour own room? ei*— 
John?'' 

••Sir!- 

••What ohambsff hare ye« get mdjhi Mii 
NiieUt** 
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M Ibi. WallniYen's rooiBt iit.^ 

•Th« deuce r* 

^ Tef| sir. You wrote m that the joong gm^ 
deman was delicate, and that hii room nmst be 
comfortable. Now, sir, Mn, WallraTen'i room if 
the only one as doesn't leak when it rains, and it 
is coming on to rain, sir«'' 

«« Very well. Is there a fire kindled &«• f *" 

-Yes, sir-- 

•• Are Mr. Fairfield's tnmks carried 19 r ** 

-Yes, sir/' 

"^Veiy well. Fairfield, will joa ga^ww la 
jonr room to change yonr dress, or will joa r^ 
main here until after supper? *' 

^ I will remain here, Wallraren ; but I am 
mdly afraid, my dear fellow, that I hare turned 
some one, some lady, out of her room^ — ^that 
would be dreadftd I ^ 

^* Some lady ! Humph t romancing tgain* 
What lady do you fimcy you haTO turned out of 
her room ? *• 

** Mrs. Wallraven.** 

** Ah, Mrs. Wallraven, certainly. It was llrs. 
Wallraven's chamber ; but she was the last 00- 
enpant- and she has not used it fbr soose timel 
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Be easy, my dear fbllow, the room ii ; 
I hoi)e it really don't leak." 

"Johnl" 

**Sir." 

** Where is my father? 

" In his library, sir/* i 

^' Let him know that we haye arrired. He es* 
pelted us to-night," 

** Yes, 8U-.'* 

•^ Go, then.** 

The old servant left the room, and toon after 
the door opened, and — 

A tall and venerable old gentleman, clothed in 
de^ mourning, and with a head of hair as white 
as the driven snow, appeared. Wolfgang aprang, 
bounded to meet him. The old man c^ned hif 
arms, and silently and sadly folded his son to his 
bosom. Then he came to me, and with a singular 
blending of sweetness, sadness, and dignity, 
welcomed me to his house. He had scarcely done 
io, when the door once more opened, and— 

I raised my eyes to see one of the most majestie 
and beautiful women 1 ever beheld advancing 
within it. She, like the old gentleman, was 
dre is e d in deep mourning, and her fine black baiTt 
ffitlmiwg m • Jhenind jetty iqipiest was tamed 
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in large Madonna loops down her cbeeld, carried 
back, and woven in a large knot behind. Sh« 
was too tall and too dark for my ideal of feminina 
beauty, but then her form was so finely ronnded, 
her fiuse so graciously, richly beautiful — a Cleopa* 
tra she was, such as we picture the £gyptiaa 
Quet >n for whom a world was lost I 

«« My daughter, Miss Wallraven," said the old 
gentleman, as the lady came in ; and then, ^ Oohf 
stantia, my child, this is Mr. Fairfield, with whom 
Wolfgang, by his letters, has already made us so 
well acquainted. Welcome him to Hickory 
HaU/' 

Bfiss Walbmyen offered me the most beautiAii 
dark hand I eyer saw, and looked at me with a 
pair of large, dark, humid eyes, whose languid 
lustre haunted me many a day and night there- 
after, and in a voice whose tones were at once 
Tory low, and Tery full, round, and melodioaiy 
cordially bade me welcome. . 

In a few moments after this supper was an* 
Bounoed, and we went to the table. Such a sup 
perl It was one, such as only Yirg^iia bous» 
keepers know how to set out. 

Tes, the supper was perfect — ^not so the oooa^ 
pany. Wol%ang was sombre; the old genli^ 
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Bian's manner grare and ooarteom; Bfiit Wall> 
rayen*a dignified and graciooi ; all rery adairafale^ 
but not at all enlivening. 

I felt an enthosiastic admiration of MIm Wall- 
rayen ; but it was precisely the sort of admiration 
out would fSsel at suddenly beholding fcace mar- 
Teloua masterpiece of nature or of art — eome 
richly, goigeously beautiful creationt whose rery 
existence seemed a wonder. ** Queen of Egypt,*' 
"Cleopatra,** ♦•Night," •• Starlight,** all things 
darkly splendid, grandly beautiful, seemed par* 
aUels for her. Gaa^ng on her, I caught myself 
repeating these lines of Byron, and thinking how 
strikingly they portrayed her • 

*8hs walks In beanty, like the nUht, 
Of dondless dimes sad starry sktai^ 

And sU that's best of dark snd hiiga% 
Vest in bar aspect and bar syss."^ 

AfUr supper we returned to the old wainscoted 
hall ; more logs were thrown on the blazing fire, 
and we gathered around it The evening passed 
pleasantly, with conversation, music, Ac At 
eleven o*clock we separated for the night, and 
Wol^ang himself attended me to my roomu It 
waa in the second story. In keepmg with all in 
the bouse, it was an old-fashioned apartment, the 
«wo prinoipal featnrea being a large tent hrdstiSiil 
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bang with dark-green damask, and a wide fire- 
place, in which burned and glowed that iMT^tafale 
eonntry blessing, a good wood fire. 

^ I will retort jonr qneatioa * How dr 70a 
Uke m7 tirter/ Fairfidd?" 

"^Teal that was fiMidlj— was it not? Ton 
never mentioned 7007 akter to me before ; nt^rer 
prepared a poor fellow for the danger that laj be- 
fore him*— aregnlar ambnacadel'' 

I repented this flippant speech in e mo9 «it» 
when I saw how serionsly Wolfgang took it* 

^ I am no egotist ; I never was. I do not talk 
ef m7self and my famil7 ; I never did^ ' he r^ 
plied. 

^^ Pooh I Yon mean to accnse me o» egotism, 
because I have talked to 70a so much '^xxtt mj 
sister. Well I It is true I thought B jjaim the 
veiy ekef dCcmvrt of nature until I iiw Miss 
WallravenI She has astonished met Hhe has 
taken away m7 breath with admiratit a I with 
wonder I Can beaut7 like that exist ai ; where 
else than in the ideal world of poets and lutistaf 
Can such rich beauty really live and mcyx?, end 
have its being in the actual world 7 be iW^« »a V 
sight and touch ? '' 

WtUraven looked really < 



Digitized by 



Google 



1<M TKB DrnDB OF THB OLD MMUL 

""Oomet** Mid he, "^Oonttanta* nortr Ml vf 
fbr good looks that erer I heard ; most oertaialy 
she has no pretensions to beauty ; and, as to rival- 
ing Miss Fairfield in that respect*— pshaw I Fair- 
field. Constantia is no subject for jest, let me tell 
you ! When I asked you how you liked my niter, 
I meant how did you like her as a pretty good gM^ 
altogether?" 

^* And I tell you that she takes my breath wtnj 
with her unparalleled, her wonderful beauty I •* 
•* I marvel if you are crazy, or aarcastie I ** 
** I am in earnest— deeply in earnest '^ 
♦• When you say Constantia is good-looking f ** 
^ When I say she is magnificently" beantifiil I ^ 
^* Heaven mend your taste I Why, ihe ia too 
tall, too large, too dark ! " 

** 80 was that wonderons Queen of Bgyptf ftr 
whom the demi-god, Mare Anteoy, loat iSbm 
world I" 
«• Hum I Go to bed, Fairfield.'' 
*«She is the only Cleopatim I Offer mw, er 
dreamed of r" 

^ Ton have been reading poetry. Oood aigbli 
Fairfield I Daylight, breakfast, and a fox-hoot to- 
morrow, will set you right ! Get to ileep mmB m 
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He kft me, eridentlj smcere in Us natnrel 
heedierij blindness to his sister's saperb stjrle of 
beaa^. 

I WAS in fact dreadftillj wearied oiit» and, as 
soon as he had left me, I threw off my clothesi 
blew out tho candle, and jumped into bed. 

I conld not sleep. 

The blanng hickory fire in the fire-place lUm 
mmated the whole room with a dazzling brilliancy 
that would have left sleep out of the questi<m, 
•Ten if a female face, beautiful as a houri, had not 
gaaed mournfully at me from the wall opposite the 
bladng fire. It was Constantia's dark face, with 
less of dignity and more of lore, more of sorrowt 
more of religion, in its expression. ** The eyes were 
shadowy, full of thought and prayer/* It was a 
Madonna countenance, and the longer ) looked at 
it, the more I adored it. Yes I it was na^ a face to 
be passed over with mere admiration, ^©werer 
ardent that admiration might be— it was a face to 
be adored ; and as I gazed upon its heayenly love- 
liness, something like religious devotion moved in 
my bosom, and almost impelled me to kneel before 
that image of divine beauty, love, and sorrow. I 
fell asleep, at last, with my imagination full of tha« 
esisstial countenance and my soot full of prayer. 
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Suddenly I awoke with a start t It leemed It 
me that I had been aronsed from slumber as by the 
shock of a galvanic battery. I trembled eren after 
I was awake as with a vague terror, of which I 
should have felt ashamed had I not ascribed it to a 
hot supper and the nightmare. I looked around 
the room and upon the beautiful picture. The fire 
was burning down low, and the flame flashed up 
and down upon the opposite portrait, givmga con- 
vulsive emotion to the features, as of sobbing* I 
looked at the sorrowful sobbing fiice with a feeling 
of deep pity, as though it had been the living snf> 
ferer that it seemed. There was s«ch an indescrib* 
able look of life, love, anguish, on the beautifti) 
features, I felt a dreamy, mysterious, but intense 
desire to wipe away the tears from that pictured 
free# It was a good while before I could get to 
deep. That beautiftil countenance, silently con^ 
vulsed h the fire*light, fiudnated me. If I de- 
terminedly dosed my eyee, they would fly open 
agaiBf and fix upon the pictured sufierer. Nay, 
even when my eyes were closed, the lovely fiioe 
stiU present to my mind, and it seemed to me to be 
heartless to go to sle^ with such an imafe o( 
beaoljyy Iove» and s<»rrow before me. I was lot 
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hMgfmthre, Well I the time, phee, incl etreoB- 
itcBcet, made me lo. 

At Iftit I fell asleep indeed; but through mj 
droftmi ttiU bIowIj moved the image on the wall—* 
beantifiil, good, loving, suffering, as I felt her to 
have been ; and with her moved another being— -a 
perfect ipeetre, that might have been the cons<^ 
of Death on the Pale Horse— -an old, decrepidf 
fivid hag, with a malign countenance and gibbering 
hmgh, whose look chilled and whose touch ttom 
mj blood with horror. Suddenly a noise, a fUU * 
smothered crj, awoke me, and, starting up in mj 
bed, I saw in the red firelight, between the chimnej 
and the side of m j bed, the very hag of mj dream^ 
fivid! malignant! ^bering! struggling violent^ 
against Wolfgang Wallraven, who, himself aa 
embodied typhon, with a wild, angry blaae in Us 
Kgkl^gmy ajti, held ker. 
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VmownMWMD by him, I, after the first iavefam- 
taiy start, had fidlen back upon my pillow. 
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Tlie oonfllct was too unequal to last abow a 
Biiniita, It was a deadly, silent strug^e. He 
aridentlj wished to secure without hurting her, or 
■laking the least noise. He quickly succeeded in 
mastering and bearing her out of the room. 

Soon he came softly back. I was lying still ; he 
evidently inferred that I was asleep ; for, after 
throwing a quick, penetrating glance at me, and 
looking hurried around the chamber, he silently 
retired, cautiously closing the joor after him. 

Yon may judge that I slept no more that night. 
I scarcely knew with certainty at what point to 
ieparate my sinister dream from the mysteriooa 
reality ; and doubts, and even anxious fears agita* 
tated me. Who was that malign old hag ? How 
came she in the dead hours of the night into my 
ileqping-room ? What motive brought her there ? 
How had Wolfgang known of her visit? Or, 
which bad come first, and which had followed the 
other? Or, possibly, had they come together, 
and for what purpose ? What meant that deadly 
stmggle ? What meant that look of agonised 
dread and terrible purpose upon the ghastly &oe 
ef Wol^ang. The look of unutterable hatred 
end determined mali^ity upon the fiendish 1 
ef Ae beldame ? 
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I am no coward, but I saj that I timwi fea ooU 

with horror — not so much at what might ha^a 
iMqppened to either of the mortal foee, ai at tka 
passion silently raging in the bosoms of both. 

All was dark and still in my room now. Tha 
hirid dull red glow of the smouldering coals on 
&M hearth revealed nothing. Even the unaga 
an the wall was inrisible in the deepening 
shadows of that darkest hour that precedes the 
dawn of day. I lay in the misery of an energetic 
acutely anxious mind, fretting itself against tha 
forced inactivity of the body. 

At length the unknown sounds that nsher fai 
tha earliest dawn of morning began to be heard. 

I arose, drew on my dressing-gown, and taking 
some dry oak logs from a wood pile near the fire- 
place, threw them upon the smouldering coals, 
which soon kindled them into a cheerful and 
genial blase. As, however, the room was yet too 
dusky, I went to the windows to open the 
shutfna. I had some difficulty in hoisting the 
wimrws and in pushing open the shutters, for 
ihey were blockaded with snow and ice. Whea I 
did so, however, the frozen snow fell rattling down 
to the ground, and the sudden danling sunt 
iaahlqg in« nearly blinded ma with H^ 
T 
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When I could look out, howoTer, I mw Ail 
the dark and heavy cloadf of the preoeding daj 
had not fallen in a deluge of rain at had been 
predicted, but during the ttill and lil^it homi of 
the night had noiselessly descended in one of 
those tremendous falls of snow that fhmish para- 
graphs for the marvelous department of the neinih 
papers of the day, and make data in the hiatcMrjr et 
a lifetime. All around stretched fields of froaen 
snow, the great depth of which might be perdy 
guessed at by the tops of high gate-posts sticking 
a few inches above the surface, and marking, the 
site of a buried line of fence — ^fields of crusted 
and sparkling snow, which flashed off in undulaf* 
ting radiance to the circle of mountains that shut 
in this white, cup-shaped dell, and whose icy 
peaks scintillated against the cold, blue horixon. 
This vast snow-cup, snow-pit, snow-dell — ^flashing, 
sparkling, scintillating, daiading, glanced brighter 
in the reflected rays of the morning sun than the 
wiater sky above. 

It was certain that we were immured in ibis 
snow-glen, withm the confines of these doidy 
circling and ice-cumbered mountains, for an in- 
definite number of days. There would be no foz« 
hutting that day, or thai week. Tkil was 
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•rUfiiit ; that I did not regret Not life wiih(mt» 
but life within, the homestead, absorbed my 
thooghtiy and I tamed from the flashing fields of 
•now and glancing peaks of ice, to look upon the 
beantifol portrait on the wall, that had so power- 
hOj attracted me during the night. I wished to . 
examine it, to test its powers of fascination by 
sober dajlight. I tnmod and looked for it. 

It was gone ! 

I gaxed, doubting my own eyes I It was eer* 
tainly gone I No sign of a picture ever haring 
been there— no pin, screw, or naU, or even hole in 
the wall, was to be seen I I looked all around in 
an almost ludicrous state of bewilderment. 

I half suspected the whole train of sinister 
events of the past night to be merely the phan- 
tasmagoria of a midnight dream, or the creadon 
of a morbidly excited imagination, and I began to 
make my simple morning toilet 

I had not got half through, when a rap at the 
chamber door arrested my attention, and to my 
*' Come in I " entered old John— wlio seemed to 
be factotum to the household — with hot water, 
towels, and offers of service. I gratefully accep- 
ted the hot water and the towels, and as gratefully 
jarlined his assistance at my dressing-table. 
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He tben informed me that breakfast would be 
en the table in half an hooTt and left the room. 

^ A quarter of an hoi^r afterward, haying ^yen 
the last and most graceful waye to mj temple 
locks, in honor of my superb Queen of Bgypt, I 
descended to the halL 

As I entered the old wainscoted apartment- 
heated, as upon the preyious eyening, by an im- 
mense fire of hickory wood — I saw Mr. Wall- 
rayen, Wolfgang, and old John, standing on ths 
broad hearth in deep and earnest conyersation 
"Secured" — **keep her own room" — were the 
broken words that fell upon mj ear as I came in, 
when the trio suddenly separated at my approach, 
and Wolfgang came forward to meet me. 

He was dreadfully pale and haggard. He ap- 
peared really yery ill. After glancing at me fur- 
tiyely and keenly, he spoke to me yery affection* 
ately, saying something about regretting that the 
inclemency of the weather should oblige us to 
postpone our hunt. 

I tdld him there was no fear but what we should 
be aMe to amuse ourselyes for the few days dnr* 
ii^{ *yhich the snow would confine us to the yale. 

*' is how, my dear Fairfield— trapping snew 
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Uidi and cracking hickory nata ; for that iqppaan 
to be the only resource.** 

^ Books, musiC) conversatioiii tales of olien 
times. Miss Wallraven '* 

^ Ah I '* began Wolfgang ; but before he could 
proceed with his threatened sarcasm, Old Joha 
appeared at the door, and announced break&st. 

I followed Wolfgang into the next room ; and 
there we found a good fire, and a fine Virg^lnia 
break&st. 

Mr. Wallrayen was there, and, beside the aeff* 
rants, no one else. He invited us tc be seated at 
the table, and we took our places. I was helped 
to cofiee, buckwheat cakes, broiled partridge ; bit 
mj attention was divided between the mtokj 
viands before me, and the door at mj right hand^ 
through which I hoped and expected every instant 
to see my " wondrous Queen of Egypt ** enter* I 
wished so much to see her by daylight. At length 
I could bear the suspense no longer ; and, taming 
to Mr. Wallraven, I asked, 

** Are we not to have the happiness of Wm 
Wallraven's presence at breakfast, this morning 7 * 

I was not answered immediately. I saw that 
both the old ^enJeman and Wol%ang ehaaftd 
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oilort and exchanged glances, as Wolfgang rtpBtd 
in a low tone of voice, 

**Mj sister left home this momingi fiir an 
absence of several weeks/' 

I bowed, as in politeness bound ; but bow Miss 
Wallraven could have left home, through the 
avalainches and icebergs that blockaded us that 
morning, was a mystery so me. 

Without seeming to make any effort, both Mn 
Wallraven and Wolfgang certainly exerted them^ 
■elves to entertain me. 

Thanks to their successful endeavors, the next 
week did not pass heavily, although we were con- 
fined almost entirely to the house and near 
grounds. A well-stored library ; various musical 
instruments ; backgammon, chess, cards, billiards ; 
conversations with the old gentleman, who po»* 
sessed a rich and highly-cultivated mind, a pro- 
found tone of thought, exalted sentiments, and a 
brilliant style of conversing ; spars with the wilful 
but fascinating Wol%ang — filled up the honra 
of the short days. 

My growing friendship for the old gentlemaa 
deepened almost into love ; my esteem for him at 
least amounted to veneration 1 So patriarchal, §• 
vevermd, seemed his tall figure, his snow^whit* 
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hair, and his clerical black salt*-fl0 ftUl of Obria* 
tian love and benediction seemed his seriooB amila 
ani his sweet, grave tones. My reverence for the 
f enerable father greatly augmented my respect, if 
it could not increase my affection, for the son ; but 
— ^tbe mystery I the mystery! What was it? 
My mind sometimes naturally connected the mid- 
night apparition of Wolfgang and the malign hag 
<n the bed-chamber with the terrible secret of the 
"amily ; and at other times I entertained a rational 
loubt as to whether the dread apparition were a 
dream or a reality. Since that first night, mj 
sleep had been undisturbed. 

The end of that week brought Christmas Eve, 
and also a considerable moderation of the cold and 
thaw of the snow, though the condition of the 
ground still precluded the possibility of a pleasant 
hunt. 

Christmas day, we had a smaX party of gentle* 
men to dinner, and the long-talked of hunt was 
appointed for the next week. After dinner, and 
when these • men were about to take their leav«| 
we were all invited to return the visits upon any 
day that we should fix, and I, as a stranger, waa 
pressed to do so. I observed that Mr. WallraveOi 
with a strange blending of humility and prid% 
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OifUteOQiIj dtclhied thefe invitatioiii. TImm 
prntiMnmi^ I heard long afterward, were a ocxm* 
panj fermed for lome enterprise, and that thej 
were trying to negotiate the loan of a yerj large 
turn of monqr from Mr. Wallraven — an arrange- 
ment thej finally succeeded fn completing, much 
to their satisfaction, however little it night hare 
been to Mr. Wallrayen's mtntwrt. 

Sunday after Ohristmas, M/. Wallraren and 
myself attended Divine s«r\ie6 at the Episcopal 
dmrch of St Stephens. 

Wol%pmg remained at home. 

After the sermon, Mr. Wallrart^n lingered untS 
all the congregation had left the oh.ireh, and then 
eame out of his pew to meet the ycung minister, 
who was coming down the aisle to speak to him. 
They met as intimate fnends who had a great r^ 
speet for each other. Mr. Wallraven introduced 
him as the Ber. Mr. Davenport, and then they 
entered into a conversatioa for a few minutes. At 
parting, Ifr. Wallraven pressed the minister k 
eone ever and dine with him the next day- •ar 
bvitation that he accepted. 

The next day, Mr. Davenport and his wife^ 
wke hy-ih»*way was not included in the invitatioi 
te hmt hnsbandf oame ever to Hickog 
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'HilL Mr. WftllrftTeo reeeirad the elergymaa 
wHh grare oordialitji and hii amiable wife with 
ioarceljr concealed atirprise and emotion. Whea 
we were once seated around the great fire in the 
dd wainscoted hall, Mr. Davenport inquired with 
mnch interest for ^^ Constance.'^ 

^ My daughter is from home for a few weekii^ 
riplied the old gentleman. 

Mr. Dayenport expressed some regret at not be- 
ing able to see her, and the conyersation dropped, 
or rather changed. This day passed rerj pleaa- 
anilj. The minister and Mr. WallraTea had a 
game of chess. 

Mrs. Davenport — whe was an amiable, inteDi- 
grnt, and interesting little ladj — ^Wolfgang, and 
myself, played and sang trios, or two of us duets. 
We dined early ; and early in the afternoon our 
visitors departed, having very reluctantly drawn 
from Mr. Wallraven a promise to dine with theai 
en New Tear's Eve. 

The next day, being Tuesday, was the day of 
our great hunt. Mr. Davenport of course did not 
join in it, from that irrational and very deleterioni 
custom which debars ministers of the gospel from 
amusements considered lawful and beneficial to the 
kf ■iWiben ef their coogrcfitifisi — tfraa 
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fag nG^QB froai imioceiity cheaftil» and hMlthftu 
plcifore, greatly to the iisparaganiiiit of tho for- 



llio por^ of gontleiiieii inemblod oorl j in the 
monimg, and tho noighiiig and prancing of the 
Irantera, and tho crioi of tho hoonds, made a gay ' 
and enlirening aoono. Wo let out Tory oarly, and 
had a highly ozcitmg hnnt, and a rather fatiguing 
day. It was lata in tho^aftemoon boforo tho bruih 
wat taken* 

WQl%ang WaDimTon took it 

Wo xotumod to a iomptuons ^Bnnar at Sdcofy 
HalL Aftor tho deaiert, tho guetts aat long oror 
llio wino, and it was late in tho nijf^t before thej 
iopaimtod and left tho house. 

Wo were later than usual at assemHing to 
bteakftst tfio next morning. After break&st, wt 
were reminded by a note from Mr. Darenport 
of our promise to dine at St. Stephens' parsonage 
i^Nm some day of tho enmnt week, and inyHed 
for tho next day. 

Ifr. WallraTeo, after some ocmsiderable hesita- 
tMS and oridont reluctance, wrote to accept the 
knritation. 

Accordingly the next morning wo sot out for 
tfm panoMg% distant some nine miles, and wksso 
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w arrfrei ftboat eleren o'clock in the ftraiooa* 
We foand the excellent clergymmn and his will 
friendly and hospitable as ever, but not so Urelj-^ 
straggling in &ci to keep up a cheerfblnesiy whiok 
was evidently maintained by great effort. 

The conversation, after some variety, tnniad 
apon chnrch affairs, in the course of which Mn 
Dav^iport inadvertently let escape him a hint that 
his congregation, especially his vestiy, were mneh 
dissatisfied with him, and chat taa stay among 
them was now 'unpleasant as well as doabtftd« 

Then old Mr. Wallraven arose, and laying hia 
hand solemnly and affectionately upon the shoiddev 
of the young clergyman, said, in a low voice, 

^ I have long feared this, my excellent young 
friend t I know too well their ground of oljeo- 
tionl Come with me. I would talk with thea 
apart!** and, excusing himself, Mr* Davnport 
arose, and they walked slowly away in earnest 
conversation together. 

I caught these words — ^^« My dear, disinterested 
young friend, you must not injure yourself by your 
indiscreet attachment to me. Already one dear, 
Christian friend has fSedlen a victim to his love Ibr 
Me and mine. This must not go on. Let m& 
alone, ** Whatsoever a man soweth, that let hSm 
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tmpJ* Thirty jean of suffermnoe, ihift hm 
whitened mj hair like snow at fifty, haa neTerth»> 
leas accustomed me to my sorrow, and strengthened 
me to bear it ? You must — " 

The remainder of the speech died away, but at 
the distant bay window I still saw thom in debate, 
the patriarchal old man, earnest, solemn, impres- 
sive ; the tones and gestures of the young clergjr^ 
man, energetic, denunciatory. I think that Mr. 
Wallraven convinced, at least, I know he silenced 
the minister; for, on returning tcthe fire, the old 
gentleman appeared satisfied, while Mr. Davenport 
seemed melancholy, and even, perhaps, remorse* 
fill. 

When we left in the evening, no mvitationa 
were given on either side, and the parting itidf 
was grave and sad. 

Storm clouds were again mustering in the north- 
west, and we had a very brisk ride through the 
cold and darkening twilight, in order to escape^ if 
possible, the storm of wind, snow, and sleet, that, 
nevertheless, when we were within half a mile of 
Hickory Hall, broke out upon us in boisteroua 
ftiry. We reached the homestead at last, where 
the aeverity of the weather confined us for a week. 
AfUr it aodemtod, we had an occasional gueat al 
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Annar, but went out ri'^idng no mof during our 
short stay. 

Our time was passed, howerer, mora agreeably 
than before. We were blessed with one of those 
clear, mild, and dry spells of weather, which some- 
times visits os even in the dead of winter. We 
passed the remainder of onr time— in the mornings, 
in sporting expeditions upon the mountains and in 
the forests from which we wonld return laden with 
game ; in exploring expeditions among the wild 
and picturesque or awful and majestic scenery of 
the Blue Ridge, or in sails upon the Shenandoah ; 
and in the evenings in games of various kinds, in 
music, books, or conversation. 

We had another great hunt upon the last day of 
onr stay, and the next morning we left EGckoiy 
Hall for the North. 

I need not say that during my stay, throughout 
all the external circumstances of my visit, my 
thoaghts and feelings were intensely interested in 
the sinister mystery that enveloped the unfortunate 
Wallravens, which nothing tended to elucidate, 
while every thing helped to deepen. 

It is not to be supposed that all I had read and 
heard at Hickory Hall had not greatly increased 
my anxiety upon my sister^s account. Another 
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caose for uneasiness I had also. During my n4> 
dence at Hickory Hill — and in fact from tihe time 
•f my having written to Regina of my proposed 
visit to Virginia — I had not once heard from her. 
Notwithstanding I had written two or three letters 
I had received no answer. I fancied this proceeded 
from a feeling of resentment on her part, upon 
acconnt of my visit ; bnt I also fbared that dM 
might be ill or unhappy. 

Upon reaching the University, however, I fbnrf 
one letter from her, bearing a recent date, awidl- 
ing me. She was well, had got all my letlen, 
hoped I had enjoyed my visit to Virginia, coldly 
regretted that she had not had the pleasare of my 
society and that of my friend, Mr. Wallraven, at 
Christmas, bat hoped to be compensated at the 
end of the ensuing term. That was the first time 
she had ever mentioned Wolfgang in any of her 
letters to me. I felt that she did so now only (or 
the purpose of drawing me out. I felt it my duty 
to enlighten her as much as I was able, which yov 
may judge was not much. I sat down and wrote 
her a long, long letter, filling six foolscap pagei, 
and ^ving her a detailed account of all that had 
luippened since my leave-taking of her— I mmi 
Uy all events in which WoUjpagwil Mm 
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Mmed. I folded and sealed this letter, and after 
fearbg it in my desk all night, took it ont, and-— 
eonngned it to the flames ! By a change of opin- 
ion and feeling, irrational and erratic as any of 
Wolfgang's own, it appeared to me the work of 
a spy, to go into bis domestic circle and expose 
all that I saw there to the worst construction, and 
that, too, to the woman whom he loved and 
esteemed ahoye all others in the world. At least 
I determined to think again before I did this, and 
resolved never to do it unless circumstances stric^ 
ly demanded it — unless, in fact, he should renew 
his suit to my sister, in the way of which I pnr> 
posed to throw every sort of ohstructionr I 
formed a resolution never again to go to Hickory 
Hall, and never again to invite Wallraven tc 
Willow Hill. Do not suppose that I could deter* 
mine upon this course without deep grief, for I 
dearly loved Wolfgang ; and this very resolution, 
growing out of a sense of duty as it did, now 
served to deepen, as well as sadden, my affection 
for the strange fellow. 

The current term was to be our last at the 
University. During the whole of this term 
Wallraven applied himself to study with unparml* 
It was predicted that ke woaU 
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Uk% A Tery high degree ; and when ike end cf 
At tern camCi thii prediction wai fulfilled in hii 
lughett success. He reoeired marks of esteem 
item the most distinguished of the professors, and 
the warm congratulations of his companions. 
This eminent success had astonished even those 
who predicted great things for him, and, I think, 
surprised Wallrayen himself, and — with honor of 
the distinguished, and the sjmpathj of the warm* 
iMarted among his associatea— <x>mbined to warm 
ais stiff, cold, reserved nature. 

Nerer had I seen him so nearl j happj. He in- 
rited me to go with him to Hickory Hall, where 
he said he should spend some months previous to 
going abroad, I declined. Then he gave me 
eirerj opportunity of returning the civility, which 
I omitted to do. I do not know how long my re- 
solution would have held out ; for his eminent 
success, the honor paid him, and, more than all, 
hii own happy elated mood, were conspiring to 
bring about a hopeful change in my sentiments— 
had not a circumstance occurred to put all choice 
out of the quettUoii — aju f venl that decided for 
time, parhapa for ail eternity, the htm of my ill- 
starred Bster, and ovenv-hclmed my life with sor- 
W9W^ I had Bet heard frcm Begiaa for a moBdi« 
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jmd was beginning to feel yery unetiy. I gre^ 
anxious for the day when I should set out on mj 
Journey homeward, to meet her again. 

Upon leaving the Uniyeraity at the end of &e 
term, Wallraren and myself had taken up our 
abode temporarily at a hotel, where we wer# 
mutually engaged in preparations for our ratpeo* 
tive journeys, and where I was turning over in 
my mind the question of inviting or not invitiiif 
Wolfgang to Willow Hill. 

It was the third day of om aqjoum there, that 
WallraYen and myself were t tting together fai A 
parlor that we occupied joiuily, when, without 
any premonition whatever, the door was gently 
thrown open by a waiter, whc announced Miss 
Fairfield ; and, to my extreme astonishment, my 
sister Begina, weary and trave*-«kuAed, bat 
and proud at ever advanced int« tk' rouoi ! 
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CHAPTER Vn. 



THB LOerr PATEIMOin. 



mtf*!! Bol inter Ihy Ikir manikm 
MA7*il BOl pott ft Mpling from thy hOK 
aaj*iliMl Ml Ihjr Ibol within the fleMi^ 



** Bbgika I my dearest sister I I am deligbtid 
and astounded to see yon? Whence come yon? 
How come you? But here I before you reply, 
take this easy chair, and — give me your bonnet I 
Place your feet upon this footstool! You look 
weary ! Tou rode all night I Who escorted you ? 
Nay, do not answer t You look so exhausted I 
Have a glass of water, first, or— a cup of coflbe ? 
Wolfgang, my dear fellow ! — but no I I will 
runi" 

It was something like this tirade of ejaculations 
of astonishment, joy, love, and solicitude that I 
received my sister, placed her in the lounging 
chair, set a cushion under her feet, and ran off to 
order refreshments* 

I was absent some fifteen minutes ; and when I 
returned, followed by a waiter bringing in coffee, 
4c*, and a chamber-maid to take Miss Fairfield's 
wraps and receive her orders, I found Wol%ang 
aluding by Eegina's side, stooping over her witk 
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A «oantMi«nc6 beaming with happineaiy hit kft 
am carMsbgly encircling her shoulderSf his right 
hand clasping hers, and she no longer pale and 
weary, but blushing with pride and pleasure, as 
her radiant ejea were railed beneath his ardent 
gaxe. He drew off as we entered, and each ra» 
sunned composure. Be^a arose mth her aceua* 
tomed stately self-possession, and, attended by the 
chambermaid, retired fixoo the room to refresh her> 
self by a change of dress, saying to me, en poisami^ 
that I might countermand the waiter of refresh^ 
ments, and, if we had not already breakfiisted, she 
would join us at that meal. I said that we had 
•ot, and she left us. 

BreakfiMt for three was served in our parlor, 
and in half an hour Regina entered, every vestige 
of &tigue and discomposure fled from her connte* 
nance and bearing, and she, attired in a plain, but 
rich, morning dress of India muslin, looking beau- 
tiful and gracious as ever. 

During breakfiut, I made no inquiries coneem* 
mg the motive of her extraordinary joumey^at 
this particular time, when she knew I was so soon 
to return home. I rightly conjectured that she 
had a somewhat lengthy explanation to make ; 
besides which, the waiter was in attendance, and 
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w% oonld liftTe no confidential convenatioB fai tll% 
preience of a servant. 

When onr meal was over, howerer, and when 
the waiter had removed the breakfast service, set 
the room in order, and retired, Regina seated her- 
self in the easy chair, placed her feet upon the 
footstool, summoned Wallraven and myself to her 
side, and, in a calm voice, and with a composed 
manner, informed ns that onr agent, using the 
great power entrusted to him, had converted all 
onr property into cash, and fled with it to the 
West Indies I — ^that, too, just when in a few weeks 
he knew he would be called upon to deliver up his 
trust ! By this piece of unparalleled rascality, we 
were left — ^no, not " beggars,** nor " penniless,** 
quite. We might have between us, in pocket 
•money, jewelry, and personal appointments, soma 
five or tiz thousand dollars — that was all. 

At first, I was too completely stunned by the 
newa — ^not of our great loss, but of our attorney's 
great villany — ^to feel the real sharpness of onr 
mistfortune. 

* I turned in despaur and looked at Wallraven. 
How would he receive the news of his firiendf' 
calamity ? When I first turned my eyes fuU upon 
him, taking him, as it were, by surprise, he. looked 
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fm&rAj aflame with joy I I had nerar laaa aay 
acdiibition of triumph like that in hia btfcral 
What did he mean ? Before I had tima to aik, 
hit obstreperousness was reined in^ and hia ftatnm 
forced into an expression of gravity. 

Regina further informed me that she had aTaiM 
herself of the opportunity afforded by tha joumay 
of the Right Reverend Bishop L ^ who w«a 
traveling north to the Convention, to join bar 
brother ; that she had written to warn ma of hir 
approach — a letter which, by the way, I had namr 
received. 

Miss Fairfield then excosed hendf^ and kA im 
to seek needful repose. 

As soon as she had gone, Wol%ang, who had, 
with difficulty, restrained his excitement all this 
time, impetuously threw himself down bedda ma, 
and, clasping me as if I had been Us swae&aart| 
exclaimed, vehemently — 

^* My brother^ my heart ! command my ntmoal 
powers and resources-— command me I Half my 
bther's wealth is mine when I demand it — it is 
yours when you want it 1 " 

^ Thank you, thank you, thank yom. I am nol 
verwhelmed by tbisr misfortune, daar Wol%Hig| 
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ihoagh I am in danger of being so bj jc 

hearted goodness.** 

" And will you let me serve you ? ** 

^^ Not to the fanatical extent, or in the manner 
that you propose, my dear Wallraven I You are 
excited by this news even more than I am. My 
dear, generous fellow, be quiet. As you perceive, 
neither my sister nor myself is driven mad by this 
misfortune. I shall execute now, a plan that I 
have often thought of, even in my days of inde> 
pendence, and in doing so, enter a line of life for 
which I have at times had a very strong inclina- 
tion." 

"And what is that?** 

" The Christain ministry I I shall immediately 
curtail every unnecessary expense, reduce, my 
living to the severest economy, convert all my per- 
sonal efibcts that can possibly be dispensed with 
into cash, and conpience a coarse pf tbeoloj^cal 
reading.** 

** Fairfield, you constrain my admiration I 
Have you, then, no painful regrets for the p a st - - 
BO gnawing anxiety for the fatiire? ** 

•* Kme for myself** 

«*TeQ«aUnUihflieP 
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••Well?** 

*• For tnother— -•• 

^ Well ? ' For another *~fbr whom, Fairfield ? 
Have yoa been falling m lore? though that ooald 
icarcely happen without my knowledge, at we have 
been so inseparable — ^bnt yet, is it so?** 

*' No, I have not fallen in love. Of ooune yon 
know that ; and you shonld know also tfiat I speak 
of my sister I ** said I, serioosly. 

**Toar sister 1" he exdaimed, in what I 
thought a rery natural surprise. ^ Tour detflf 1 ** 

** Certainly — my sister/* 

•• And why, pray ? ** 

^ Is it so strange that I should fed anxiety tot 
the future of Regina after this serious rererse 7 ** 

*^ No, certainly not — assuredly not 1 Excuse 
me I I — my thoughts fly occasionally, and I 
spake, perhaps, rather in reference to my own 
phase of mind, and from my own point of view, 
than from younu Oo on, dear Fairfield ! Believe 
me, though my thoughts fly, they only circle 
round and round you and your interest, my brother. 
Go on, I pray you I Tell me all your causes fi» 
anxiety." 

*^ Regina, theft I I oould Tery weD loppori my 
sistor in a small way ; or, at a modenUe OTtlqTf I 
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mmU cfUblith her at the hind «r a 
aeademy — ba t - ** 

•• Well, my dear firiend ? *' 

^ Her haughtiness of heart onfita ker alike ibr 
dependence upon xhe, or serntnde of oAoft. 
This loftj pride trouble! me the more, that I kaTO 
no sort of sympathy with it— cannot understand il 
ftdly; and, as far as I do, utterly condemn ti. 
Human pride b folly, or insanity. The Sayicr of 
tlie world '' 

** Come, Ferdinand, my rererend friena 4 oosiH 
aaticqwte the priyilege of the yestments ! Fer 
myself; I adore the ' loAy pride' of Miss PairflaUL 
It a indisBolubly entwined with the moat exalted 
Tirtues, which could not exist without k I ^ 

^ Tou speak like a loret ! "* 

•«I speak the truth. Her 'l<rffy prMe ' foataiaB 
ike highest sentiments of truths coun^j^ gumt- 
osity, fortitude!'' 

««IhayeneTer seen her < fertito^ ' tasted 7«t 
It is that which I dread I " 

^ Ton *haye nerer seen hm* fertttude tealad f ' 
Bol eren ia this sudden and serwa rersna af 
ftrtnner'' 

**llo» mly her courage is tested hmt%. Uh 
»eli but haa not yet borne, the eyib of ihia mis* 
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Ibriimel Courage only meets calamitj bravely; 
It takes fortitude to endure it strongly and pati- 
ently. Courage dares misfortune— fortitude 
aufitains it ; coxurage— — '* 

*♦ Courage is acute fortitude, and fortitude is 
chronic courage I you mean, medici^lly speaking 1 '* 

** Fudge!" 

" Certainly I I beg your pardon, Fairfield, for 
euttmg short, both your sermon on pride, and 
your ethical and metaphysical essay on courage 
and fortitude, because the former was ill-timed, 
the latter essentially unphilosophical, and both 
would have run to, I know not what length I 
Now, then, let us return to the mor« attracttye 
sulgect of Miss Fairfield. You were sayin g * * 

** I was saying that I have no sympathy with 
my sister's pride I I do not understand it, and it 
troubles me for her future." 

** And I repeat most emphatically, that I adore 
that pride 1*' 

^ You are an enthusiast I '' 

♦• I worship that pride — that lofty spirit, wliicli 
is not assumption, nor arro<;anco, but a calm, 
m^estie, unconscious assertion of her own inesti* 
maUei worth! of her own essential, unalienable 
worth ! of lici own cuj.r.u!, unalienable roy Iiv I 
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At triune royalty of transcendent beauty, j 
MM, and genius I *' 

** Oh I you are mad I ** 

♦♦ ♦ Honor to whom honor is due 1 • ** 

'' Tea I but that is not to the haughty ! He 
who spake those words, said also, * The humble 
shall be exalted, and the proud shall be brought 
low*-—' He tfiat exalteth himself shall be abased ;* 
and * The meek shall inherit the earth/*-^> Pride 
goeth before a fiill, and a haughty temper before 
deakmction.* You doubtless will give me more 
oontempt for what you will consider weakness, 
than credit for the fear of God ; but I confess that 
these ihingii trouble me for my dearest sister I It 
aeems to me that her aerere discipline has already 
b^gon I I do hop e * * 

** Pshaw I hnshl Nonsense*! DonH preach I 
Tou*re not in the holy orders yet!'* exclaimed 
Wol%ang, interrupting me, m a husky Toioe and 
with an agitated manner, 

I looked at him in surprise^ 

He shuddered twice or thrice in lus old way 
got up and walked to the window, and said, 

** It seems to me you are croaking this evening, 
Fairfield I to say nothing of a very unbrotherly 
mfwmiiij to a trait of character in your only siatei^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



VBM U06T PATRIMONT. 139 

wUdi I (b^ me cannot oonnder a fknlt, but WHt 
hA upon with high respect, eiren wh w i ^ 

He flopped abrnptly. 

^ When carried to ezceM? ^ 

«• Tee! something of that sort I" hesaldt with 
aa inyolnntary writhe of his beantiftd lipa. 

A twinge of remorse wmng me for an instant 
I felt that I had been severe with the foible of my 
dear Begina, and that it was not onlj nngenerons, 
bat nqjust, to speak of her fimlt in her abfence i 
•o I hastened to say, 

^ Yon know that I have no fraternal insensibil- 
itj to my «ister*s noble character, Wol%ang I ** 

^ Ah I yon have I Ton do not see» do not ac- 
knowledge that it is pride that keeps tfiat high, 
pore character so spotless from even oonventicmal 
little meannesses I '' 

** Tes, I do ! bat I see also that * pride ' makes 
Begina sternly nncompromising, terribly intolerant 
of the little social and conventional meannesses and 
fldsehoods o( others I " 

The efiect of my words npon him was as fearihl 
as nnexpected I He blanched suddenly, dropped 
into a chair, and glared luridly from under the 
shade of his long black lashes at me, as if I Ium^ 
wittUty and wantonly ontragod him. 
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I WM abont done with surprise at any ecee iitri f 
motion of Wallraven ; and fate, or something, im* 
pelled me to go on. '^ What is neither alwaji 
reasonable nor Christian, her high-toned sense of 
honor, is morbid, even to mania. Deception, no 
matter how well, how logically defended, finds no 
tolerance with her. It would disgust her in a 
mere acquaintance ; it would alienate her foreTor 
from a friend ; and in one she loved pre-eminently, 
it would kill or madden her. I know and feel it 
It is this that has terrified me for my sister I It k 
this that makes me shudder when I recall the fttr- 
fill words, the tlmnder words — ^ Pride goeth before 
a fiill, and a haughty temper before destracticm I ' ^ 
I suddenly felt a strong grasp upon my shonltkr, 
and the husky, inaudible words, 

•« For God's sake, hush 1 " and WaUraTW ruM 
out of the room. 

^ I have something to say to yon, dear FefA- 
nand,'* said my sister Regina, laying her fair hand 
affectionately on my shoulder, and sinking toftfy 
into a chair by my side. 

She looked so fair, so proud, so joyoiii» 
charmingly embarrassed. 

** Why, how beautiful you are, Regina I 
Bknehel Fair one with goldan bikil'' 9- 
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ihiinW If IB iiiToIimtarj admintticii uti fcnrtaiM. 
▲ad she was! Dazzlinglj beautifbll She kadi 
ATiMn, restored bj her long morning sleep, re~ 
freshed bj her cold bath, and dressed for di)^^. 
She wore a very light bine silk, with fine lace &lla 
to the short sleeves, and low corsage. . Her splen- 
did pale gold hair was rolled back from her snowy 
forehead and temples in shining bandeans, aad 
woren in a large knot behind. She had floated fai 
and sank down hj me softly, lightly, graoefolfyt m 
a snn-gilded amre cloud, a rision of eelsftial 
beauty I 

^ I have something to say to you, dear IWrA* 
Band,'' she repeated, without deigning to notiee wkj 
admiration. 

^ I listen, dear Begina,'' said I, seriously. 

** Brother, I am engaged to be married to Wolf' 
gang Wallraren.** 

I started to my feet, throwing off her haad by 
my violence, and exclaiming rebemently, 

•*NoI'' 

** Are you surprised 7 '' she serenely in^piinML 

^ No, Hegina t No I '' I exclaimed, emphatioal- 
ly, without replying to her last obsenratioiu 

^ Tes, then, if I must repeat my declaratioa.'* 

"•Me^ ilia Ml! ftmust not t itshaUnol keaa.'' 
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^VrVjt^ she asked, calmly, with aoafoiltjr a 
pereeptibia infleetion of sarpriaa and oratampl it 
her tone. 

^ Ton mnalnot— ahall not— -cannot aany WaU- 
rayent'* 

^ Wm yon endearor to make yoniaalf btelligi* 
Me, Ferdinand ? '* she demandedt eoldly. 

^ Wallraven cannot m honor many yon* and he 
knows it 1 ** 

Her snowy brow grew pnrple} she drew hsr 
prond crest haughtily up, and was preparing 
sQently to rise and leave the room ; when I laid 
my hand upon her with an imploring gesture, and 
rising, went and turned the key in the door, sal 
down by her side, and beseeching her by our &»> 
temal love to listen to me with some little tdara^ 
taoUf I began, and gave her a minute, detailed ae» 
count of my whole confidential connection with 
WallraTen ; commencing from our earliest school 
days ; passing through our life at the preparatory 
school ; through our college friendship ; including 
o« joint Tisit to Willow Hill, with the extraordi- 
nary scene in his chamber ; and, lastly, my recent 
visit to Hickory Hall, with the frightful occu^ 
rsBoe in my chamber in the dead of the first n%^ 
ef my anivaL I ended with imj^oring my m 
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it ib» trained her happiness, not to risk it bj a 
Mumge with him. For any other good pnrpoee 
than tfiat of doing my own dnty and ezonorating 
mj own conidence, I might jnst as well have been 
silent 

Regina heard me through ; though, as my story 
progressed, I saw her lip curl, and cnri, with a 
slowly gpithmng contempt ; and when I finSshedt 
dia arose with flashing eyes, and answered me with 
a blasting, consuming scorn, anger, and defiance— 
aeeosing me of degrading snspidons— degrading to 
myself and to no one else— of treachery to my 
firisnd— of— I know not what besides ; and express- 
ing, with the air of an empress, her highest trust 
in Wol^^g Wallraven's unimpeachable purity 
and honor. In short, she replied to me as any 
other haughty, high-spirited woman would reply to 
aqmrnons so cast upon the man she deigned to 
aooept 

I attempted a r^olnder ; but resuming her sot- 
ereign self-possession, with a gesture full of high 
command, she silently indicated her will to leaye 
the room ; and I went to the door, unlocked, and 
held h open while she swept nuyestically throa|^ 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

VHB BJUOB'S DOWBT. 

I RLT mjaelf relieved of « most dittgreeaUe 
lutj^ which had been pressing upon me for some 
time, though certainly placed in a verj unpleasant 
position. Loring Wol^ang and Regina almost 
with equal affection, and loving none others in the 
world but them, I wished their happiness above all 
things. Could their union have seemed likely to 
secure their felicity, I should have desired it more 
than any other event But, &om all I had seen 
imd heard, I feared that it would end in misery to 
both ; therefore I had sought to serve them best by 
attempting to break it off, and I had attained no 
better end than to deeply offend both my friend 
and sister* One lesson I learned, that it is useless 
and absurd to interfere between lovers who really 
love each other. I determined however, to tell 
Wol%ang all I had said to Regina. I could not 
conceal this from him, for I could not have any 
thing approximating towards a treachery upon my 
conscience. 

The dinner bell rang in the midst of my painful 
•ofitaliMSi and mechanically, as a matter of habtt| 
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I Mimtired down into the dining-room, and taok 
mj ieat at the table. 

Soon the door opened^ and Wallraven entered 
with Begina on his ami) and thej took their placei, 
which were first and second above mine, Begina 
sitting between me and Wol%ang. 

By nothing on Regina's fair, frosty brow, or in 
her nsnally calm, cold manner, could I perceive 
whether she were still angry with me* 

Wolfgang looked black as the mnzde of a 
Mided cannon ; but whether with anger, gloom, or 
both, I conid not tell. 

After dinner, a pair of horses were bronght 
aronnd, and Wallraven invited Begina to ride, tp 
which she assented, and I was left to my unpleas- 
ant company and thoughts for the rest of the 
afternoon. 

Very late in the afternoon they returned. Begina 
went to her chamber to change her riding*habit, 
anJ Wallraven came into our parlor, where I was 
still wtaing. He rang the bell, and, throwing his 
whip, ca^ gloves, etc., to the waiter, who entered, 
directed hrm to bring wine. . I approached hiaa. 

" Wallraven I " 

•*WeUr' 

^ I have ieoiething offinsive to say to yMl** 
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•«Oatwithit»iiiMit'* 

••ToawillbeMigryl'' 

^ If I am, I shall knock 70a down llnl and 
ibrgiye you afterward.** 

<* That will be Christian^ bat dangerom. Ton 
are engaged to mj nster.** 

«« How do /on know that r ** 

"« She told me/* 

«« Well, what thenrymi toldmetowiahirir 
I ooold. 

••Tea; bat "^ 

••WeUr* 

^ Oircomstances haro transpired emee theo— *^ 

^ Ton made no allowance for circamstanoea.* 

•• I was wrong-— hasty — ^rery indiscreet I '^ 

^ Ah I well ! * circnmstances haye transfared I 
To what ^drcomstances ' do yoa allode I ** 

** Among other things the erenta of a night at 
Hickory Hall I'* 

Wallrayen grew yety pale, bat commanded 
himself. 

«• Will yoa rekte to me thoee eyents?** he 
asked, in a constrained yoice. 

** Certainly,** replied I, and detailed to him the 
oocorrences of my first night at Hickory HalL 
To my soipriie bo looked iofinitelly iitiayad» 
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thoogh the kngh was onnatoral with which ha 
Mud> 

*^ Ton cannot beliere it possible that the turtle 
soup and deviled partridges gare joa a horrible 
nightmare, can jon ? " 

** No, truly, I cannot. What I saw wap real** 

** Fairfield, when next jron visit Hickorj Hall, 
look into the library, and on the third shelf in the 
second arch on the right hand of the chimney* 
piece, yoQ will find Sir Walter Scotfs complete 
works. Select firom among them his Tolume on 
Demonology, and read it with attention. I think 
it will do yon good," said he, with a calm, delibeiw 
ate manner. 

** What I was abont to say to yon^ Wol%ang, 
was this : I felt it to be my duty to my sister to tn^ 
form her of all I know of your history, as well 
as to hint to her all I suspect I '' And I looked, 
expecting him to explode. He was quiet as a 
bombshell untouched. 

** Ahl you told her?"* 

•*Tet-" 

"Well?" 

** Well, Wallraren, I im|Jored her, as die 
raiued her happiness, not to risk it by marrying 
you. I «sed every argument and entwity is wsj 
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fcfwmt to «nforo0 or pemuido hor to Irvak wHh 
yc m ■ 

•*Andtheroralt '* 

•« Wm utterly nnsacceiflftiL^ 

••No more than that?" 

^ Tm ; much more I I was totally defeated, 
remted, blasted by the lightning of her angry 
scorn, and I wonder that a bit of me is left to tell 
the tale!" 

^•Halhal ha! hat hal IknewitI" 

•^ I said erery thing I could say to your injury, 
Wol%ang, and, haying done so, I come to tell yon 
of it — not in defiance, but in frankness." 

^* God bless you, Fairfield I there ! I believe 
that is the fixst time in all my life, at least since 
my angel mother went to heayen, that I haye 
prayed I but happy loye makes one grateful and 
devout Ood bless you, Fairfield, for you were 
true to your sister, to my bride! my idolized 
Begina I Tou were right to tell her all you know, 
which was — nothing ; and all yon suspect, wliich 
wa»--soroething less ! But, Fairfield, my dear 
fellow, having made up my own mind to marry 
her, it is quite settled I Let your conscience rest, 
for you cannot help it ! What is your eloquence 
U mine, when I love her ? What is the power 
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of all men and devils over her, compared to mine, 
when she loves me ? It is settled. All earth and 
hell could not part ns now! It is settled. I 
wrote to my father this noon. I shall take my 
wife to Paris immediately after our marriage. I 
intend to make our home there for many, many 
years — ^perhaps forever ? France is really the only 
civilized country in this barbarous world I Paris, 
only, 18 really enlightened I or, beginning to be. 
Tes I Paris shall be our home. Go with us, Fair- 
field, will you not ? '* 

** No 1 to that modem Sodom I will never go 
You, Wallraven, if I know you, will never like a 
\>lace where the sanctity of home and hearth if 
unknown I You will be only, at best, a refugee in 
Paris — fix)m what 1 suppose — nay, I hop© — I may 
never know." 

" Yes, you will know, some day, when I can tell 
you my humiliating secret proudly I Then you 
shall know I " 

^^ God grant that you may be aUe to do so^ 
Wolfgang, my brother I " 

Regina at this moment entered the room, every 
sign of displeasure vanished from her radiant 

TOPOW. 

I made no further ippoiitioii. I crushed dowB 
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in the bottom of my heart mj foreboding feuns and 
tried to hope. Now that it was useless to look on 
the dark side, I turned resolutely to the bright one, 
which was really very bright, Wolfgang — ^j'oung, 
handsome, talented, accomplished and wealthy — 
the distinguished graduate of the Uniyersity, now 
radiant with the glory of his recent collegiate 
honors, adoring my sister and adored by her. 
Tea t I would look only on this side of the picture, 
where all was brilliant I 

The next day we receiyed a yisit from Bishop 
L f under whose care Regina had trayeled 
North* He condoled with us upon our misfortune 
when he came, but congratulated us upon our firm- 
ness and gtyety when he went away. 

I promised to return his call ; and accordingly 
upon the second day I did so, and took that op* 
portunity of informing him of my sister's contem- 
plated marriage with Wolfgang Wallrayen, and of 
unfolding to him my desire to enter a course of 
theological reading for the purpose of taking holj 
orden. I told him how long this had been on my 
mind| how long, eyen before I dreamed of a possi^ 
Ue loss of fortune. 

He highly approred my design, and placed his 
Kbrary at my senrice, inyiting me at the same time 
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to retarn with him to the South, and take up my 
abode for the present at his house. 

There were many reasons why I should feel no 
scruple in accepting the assistance of the renerable 
old man. He had in his youth been indebted to 
my grandfather for his own education, and subse- 
quent establishment in the church in which he had 
risen f;o such high honor. Now, in his age, he 
had wealth, a large house, an extensive library, 
and but a small family, consisting of his wife, one 
son and a daughter. Ho seemed very anxioua to 
assist me, and soon overruled my faint objections. 

I told him, however, that it would be impossible 
for me to return with him, or go South at all, 
until after my sister's marriage, when I promised 
to do so. 

When I returned, I found that Wallraren and 
Begina had walked out together. They did not 
return until the dinner hour. 

I pass over two weeks, the mornings of which 
were spent in walking, or riding out, or reading, 
music or conversation at home ; and the evenings, 
in attending lectures and concerts abroad, or in 
Kome social pastime in our own parlor. 

Regina was proudly, though bashfiilly, joyous. 

Wallraven exhibited a haughty and happy mV- 
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confciansneMy that became him greatly. Brery 
daj hia step was more stately and elasiie, his eyv 
more steady and commanding, The regnant spirit 
was assuredly triumphant now 1 

At the end of two weeks, early one morning, he 
entered my chamber and laid before me two 
papers, indicating the one that I should read first 

That was a letter from his father, Mr. Wallrayen, 
giving consent to his marriage, and filled with 
afifectionate expressions of regard for his bride and 
earnest prayers for the happiness of both, regret- 
ting that his infirmities must prevent his traveling 
North to be present at their marriage, and pressing 
Wol%ang to bring his wife to Hickory Hall im- 
mediately after the ceremony. His letter ended 
with a message of afiection and esteem for myself, 
a fervent tender of service, and an invitation to 
accompany my sister and her husband to Virginia. 
The letter was like the old gentleman himself, full 
of delicate beneficence, exalted love and magna- 
nimity, yet through all betraying an undertone of 
sadness, solemnity, almost glocmi. I was deeply 
affected on reading it. 

Wolfgang slipped it from my hand, and placed 
the other paper before me. 

This was the attested copy of a deed settling oim 
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kandred thousand dollars on Regina Fairfield* I 
read this twice, or thrice, before I looked up to see 
Wallrayen leaning over my chair with an expreA- 
ttOD of generous satisfaction. 

" Why, what is the meaning of this, Wall- 
raren ? ** inquired I, with the feeling and the tone . 
of embarrassment. 

^ It means to express my own and my father's 
deep sense of the high honor Miss Fairfield confers 
upon us in bestowing her hand on mo I " he replied, 
m a sad, earnest, and somewhat bitter tone. 

*• But this is w rong, utterly wrong, WallraveiL 
Regina's whole fortune now does not amount to 
more than three tliousand dollars— a sum scarcely 
sufficient to provide the trotisseoM of a Wallraren 
bride* If you will have her, in the name ef 
heaven take her ; but do not think of giving so 
much where nothing is given in return.*' 

" She gives me her priceless self," he answered, 
almost mournfully ; then, after a short pause, 
added, ^^ I am glad that it is so. I am glad that 
she ia dowerless. I would confer every thing upon 
my bnde ; receive nothing from her but her love, 
and still be her debtor, and fttill tremble fo r ■ 
oh, God 1 " he ejaculated, abruptly pausing. 

^ B^gina herself^ for the reason that she 
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jou no property, will object to receiving this mu< 
inficent settlement/* 

" She mnst not 1 It J ^ the time-honored custom 
of our family* It has a ^ ways been the rule of the 
Wallravens to settle that dower upon the lady 
whom their heir should select as a bride, and who 
ihoold respond to his love. Her fiistidiousnesa 
must make her no exception to this rule* Indeed, 
her refined deliacy and pure, high pride will pr»- 
T«nt her seeing the matter as you do. She will 
not for a moment degrade her sentiments by mix- 
ing them up with these subjects I '' 

It was thus that the wayward and erring, but 
generous fellow ever deified even the greatest 
firalts of his betrothed. I felt, when he spoke, 
that, with all his eccentricities, he was so much 
better than Regina as to be utterly blind to one 
thing which was quite apparent to me 2 namely, 
that as some diseases infect the whole physical 
syatrai, so pride pervaded the whole mental and 
moral being of Regina Fairfield. Pride was the 
life of her love for Wallraven. Had not Wolf- 
gang Wallraven been the eldest son and heir of an 
ancient and immensely wealthy Virginia family, 
living in her own old ancestral neighborhood — hw9 
he not been singulariy handsome in penoo, grao^- 
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fill and dignified in manneri, brilliant and profound 
in conversation, and endowed with genius that 
gave promise of an illustrious career — he never 
could have made so deep an impression upon 
Regina Fairfield^s imagination and heart 

While seeing this, I saw in every glance, tone, 
and gesture of Wolfgang, that he must have wor- 
ihipped her under anj circumstances. How pas- 
sionately fond of her he was! How entirely 
devoted to her service! How patient — ^he, th« 
willful, haughty, sarcastic Wolfgang — ^how patient 
of her arrogance, her cold exactions I It %Iways 
seemed to me that my beloved Re^na walked in 
the moral illusion in which she had been brought 
sp, as if the world had been created for her use 
and the people for her service. She accepted the 
most arduous and unremitting, and even the muni- 
ficent marriage settlement, with such real and 
sovereign nonchalance^ as such a mere matter of 
course, deserving neither acknowledgment, grati- 
tude, nor remembrance. And this regal indiffer- 
ence, which would have grieved me deeply, had I 
been in Wallraven'a place, never affected him m 
the least 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE VXCrriM BUfDB. 

*■ A dream It oa my ■ool t 
l9m% ■lumberer crowned wlUi flowert, lad tmlUif 
At te deUchted rlftlona, on the brink 
or • drtad efaMm I **— HxMAjr't YBirxit or PAuaa»» 

Thbir marriage day was at length fixed for tha 
next Thursday fortnight. Bishop L was to 
perform the ceremony, immediately after which wo 
were to set out for Hickory Hall. 

Wallraven had intended to go immediately to 
Paris, hut Regina had expressed her will, that 
they should, according to the wish of the old gen- 
tleman and the time honored custom of Virginia, 
spend the honeymoon in retirement, at the patri- 
monial house of the hridegroom, Hickory Hall. 

Wallraven hesitated, looked disturbed, made— I 
know not what sort of excuse for opposing this 
olaiu 

Regina good-humoredly persisted in her purpose. 

Wallraren expostulated seriously. 

Regina was charmingly immovable. 

For the fisit time in their lives, Wallraven 
aeddedly vetoed her will, and gave it his final 
determination, for reasons of the utmost moment, 
to proceed to Paris. Wolfgang gave this decision 
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in A firm, grave, though affectionate tone; but 
Regina became extremely offended. Finally— 

Wallraven bowed his will to hers, and retired to 
bis chamber with a gloomy brow, to write and 
aocept hii &ther'8 invitation, and prepare them to 
receive na. 

Wol%ang remained in his room all the forenoon ; 
and 80, when I wished to speak to him — thinking 
that he had surely long finished his letter — ^I went 
to his door, and, according to our usnal fiimiliar 
and unceremonious habit with each other, without 
rapping, entered his room. 

He was so closely engaged in writing — so 
absorbed, in fact — that he did not perceive my 
entrance until I had approached the side of his 
chair, and had involuntarily seen that he had 
reached the fifth page of a foolscap letter. 

I spoke to him. 

He started, thrust the letter into his writing- 
desk, and turned around. He looked paler, more 
gloomy, than I had seen him look for six months, 
or more. 

He told me that, in consequence of the change 
of plan by which we were to go to Hickory Hall, 
instead of abroad, he had written, among other 
thmgSi §at his sister Constantia to come oo and be 
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present at ma mamago, inqmrmg of me, witk 
mach interest, how I tapposed Miss Fairfield 
wonid like Constantia« 

I told him what I thought, namely — ^that Be^na 
could not fail to admire and love Miss Wallrayen. 

He seemed pleased, and then I reminded him ol 
an engagement he had made to ride with me that 
afternoon. He smiled mournfully — said that it 
had escaped his memory, but that he would soon 
be ready. 

From this time it was evident that Wallraven*8 
cheerfulness was gone. He had apparently pm> 
chased peace with his bride at a very dear and 
dangerous rate. His gloom deepened day by day, 
or was varied only by fitful flashes of false gayety, 
or spasms of sharp anxiety. These evil symptoms, 
however, were never betrayed except in the 
absence of Regina. In her presence he would 
always resolutely command himself, and act a gay 
tranquility which was far from his real state of 
feeling. I do not know whether Regina penetra* 
ted his mask or not. If so, she never permitted 
me to see that she did. 

She was certainly very much pleased with the 
prof^pect of going to Hickory Hall, and of having 
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0<m8taTitia Wallraven for a bridesmaid and a trar- 
ling companion. Smiling, she said to me one day, 

*^ Do you know, Ferdlaand, what makes me so 
wicked aboat this matter of going to Hickory 
Hall ? It is to see that fine old Virginia gentle- 
man, whom I shall love as a &ther, and whose 
love I wish to win. I cannot bear the idea of 
going to France without eren setting eyes upon 
him whom I lore to regard as a second father. I 
do not care if the old Hall is tumbling down I 
There is a certain prestige of old respectability 
about that dilapidated building, which does not 
always surround a smart-looking new tenement, 
however large and costly.'* 

Then turning to Wallraven, she said, 

^ Such an absurd mistake of your highness, my 
Prince of Darkness I that of supposing that I 
should be shocked at the worn appearance of the 
oldhousel'' 

The day previous to her wedding-day she came 
into my room. Smiling and sinking softly in a 
chair at my side, she said, 

^ Oh i Ferdinand, 1 am so well pleased. 
Wolfgang has a letter from his fiither, and now it 
is certain that Miss Wallraven will be with us this 
•veni]ig,and attended by — ^whom^doyonsappoatt 
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her twin brother, Constant, Wolfgang^a joimgef 
brother I You never told me of him I ** 

*^ I knew nothing about him ! What a queer, 
silent fellow jonr parti is, Begina I I wonder how 
many other brothers and sisters, aunts, uncles and 
cousins are to turn up.'* 

** Oh, none I This Constant, who is a jear 
jounger that Wolfgang, has been for twelve months 
traveling in Europe, and has recentlj returned.** 

*• Ah I and they come this evening ? ** 

«« Yes ! Ah, Ferdinand ! I shall have a nstert 
I do not care for Constant much* I do not care 
for the brother I shall gain, for I have already one 
dear brother ; but I care very much for the fiither 
and the sister I shall have. I have been lonely, 
Ferdinand. I have borne within my bosom a cold 
heart, because I have had no mother or sister to 
keep it warm. For some reason or other, I never 
formed a female friendship in my life. I never 
could bring myself to make advances to other 
young ladies, and something within me repelled 
others from making advances to me. I have, with 
all my independence, needed that sisterly relation. 
Generally, 1 have been cold and strong enough ; 
yet sometimes I have felt myself suddenly droop, 
with an uttar weakness, tut the waat of sobm 
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gentle woman finend whom I cotild lore, whom I 
could tnut Now, in the failure of a rater of mj 
own, my husband's sister will become mexpressibly 
dear to me ; at least, I feel as if it would be so. I 
think it will be her own fault if it be not so*'* 

I wondered to hear Begina speak so. It was 
the first glimpse, with one exception, that I had 
ever had of the heart within her cold boeom. 
Tes, I wondered, until I remembered that under 
the snow of earliest spring the grain still germin- 
ates unseen in the warm and genial soil. 

That evening, according to appointmenti Mr* 
and Miss Wallraren arrired. 

In the bustle of their arriyal, I had little oppcr- 
tunitf of making obsenrations. 

After supper, howerer, when we were all— the 
three Wallrarens, Begina and myself — assembled 
in our parlor, I had every facility for studying my 
prospectiye relatives. 

First, I saw that Begina was more than satisfied 
with the new brother and sister. 

Constant Wallraven was nearly the fac simile of 
Wolfgang — the same tall, sligni, elegant figure, the 
same haughty set of the head, the same light-gray 
blazing eyes, the same wilderness of slightly curl- 
ing, silky black hair, jet black eyebrows, and longi 
10 
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bkck l«ih«f. But he looked stronger, ddet, An4 
more settled than Wolfgang. He looked as if at 
some time not far distant in the past, be had been 
just such a chaotic assemblage of discordant ele- 
ments as Wolfgang now was; and as if some 
nighty power had forcibly subdued the chaos,' 
dringing oat (^ it a world of harmony, beauty and 
itrength. Withal, there was an expression of 
Srankness, good humor, and health of m'^*i and 
Dody on his handsome face, which testified that the 
transforming power, whatever it had been, had not 
crushed but disciplined him. Only by the perfect 
repose, perfect harmony of these antipathetic ele> 
ments of character betrayed in his features and 
complexion, could one judge of the pre-existence 
of a disciplining experience* - One saw in him now 
a man who, though still quite young, had gained 
the great victory of his life : whose manner of 
existence and work was henceforth defined, laid 
out, and well understood. 

I felt instinctively a high respect for, and a 
strong attraction to Constant Wallraven, as to a 
soul more exalted than my own. 

Gonstantia was the same dark, majestic , superbly 
beautiful woman I had seen her by night at Hick- 
acj HilL I do not know that my artiat taste wm 
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eyer so highly gratified as by comparing these two 
yoiing girls, Constantia and Regina, both so per- 
fectly beautiful, yet so opposite in their forms, fea- 
turea, and complexion ; yes, and style — though 
both were of the queenly order. Constantia's was 
a natural dignity, Begina's a conventional stateli- 
ness. Upon the whole, we were all pleased with 
each other, and it was on the stroke of twelve 
before we parted for the night. 

Once or twice I had observed an unwonted 
thoughtftilness upon the usually clear, open coun* 
ienance of my sister ; but that was so natural under 
the circumstances, that it made no impression on 
my mind. When I had retired to my room, how- 
ever, and before I had time to begin to take off my 
dress, I heard a tap at my room door, and, think- 
ing that it was of course Wolfgang, I bade him 
come in. The door opened, and my sister entered, 
and sunk softly down in her usual seat, near my 
dressing-table. I looked at her inquiringly, anx- 
iously. The stately gayety which had distinguished 
her all the afternoon and evening had quite gone, 
and the thoughtfulness that had once or twice, 
cloud-like, flitted past the sunshiny snow of her 
countenance, was now settled into a profound gloom. 
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•• My dear Regina, yon look so grare ! but then 
this IB a seriotis timo to jou I ^ 

To my astomshment, she burst into tean, and 
dropped her head upon my drc&i^ing-table. 

*' Regina, my dear sister, what is this? Tell 
me ? *' But she sobbed oa 

^* Regina, yoo alarm and distress me I What is 
this?'* 

But she sobbed <m^ and I sat down by her side, 
took her hand and pressed it, while I waited silent- 
ly for her to tell me the subject of her grief. When 
her fit of weeping had expended itself, she lifted 
up her head, dried her eyes, and, after remaining 
sflent and still for a little while, she said, 

^ Tea think me now sentimental, maudlin, sick- 
ening. I feel that you do« I am not that. I 
nerer was so. Ton ought to know it'* 

** I do know it, my dearest sister ; and senti- 
mentality is the last fault I should suspect you of. 
I know that you are strong, cool, and spirited— 
therefore I have been the more siu^rised and dis- 
tressed at your tears this night. I know that it is 
natural — nay, generally inevitable — that a girl 
shovild drop some— not very bitter — tears on \Ad 
ding good-bye to her maiden life and liberty ; but 
I had scarcely expected to see yov do so, inas m ad i 
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M you hare less to regret, and more to hope ftr, 
than most yonng maidens similarlj situated—* 
nevertheless, I suppose these ^ natural toara * mnit 
h\l I " said I, gently caressing her. 

She replied mockingly, 

** Ah I it is quite proper fer a bride to weep, 
then ? Like the ring and the white kid gloTOi, it 
is an indispensable ingredient in the wedding-dish ! 
—It is understood and expected of us, in short-^ 
and people would be shoidLed and disappointed if 
it were omitted*" 

*^ Regina — sister/* said I, tenderly. 

** Certainly ! Half the trashy songs I learned 
to sing at school were — ^not after my own taatoi 
the martial — but such mawkish dittiea at tha 
•Bride's Adieu/ etc'' 

<* Humph I Wolfgang's queeritiea are eertaiBly 
cscfiitagious ; that I know of my own ezperienoet^ 
said I ; and I dropped suddenly into a short rer^ 
erie upon the contagion of resemblance be t wee n 
persons of no consanguinity who Ioto each other 
and are constantly associated* 

Feeling too deeply interested in my sister's 
emotions to indulge, even for five minrntesi in this 
tempting subject, I turned^ stole my ana around 
her walsli attd saki, geadyt 
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^ B^g^na, mj deareit niter, to 4n qrr W I wfll 
MATodj hftTe a right to do thiit*' and I gathered 
lier to mj bosom, and pressed mj lips to hers. 
^To-morrow, certainlj, I shall hare no rif^t 
to question jour hapjMness, or the state of yoor 
affi^tions ; do not, thereforoi be prond or cold to- 
wards me, like your worse self; and do not be 
■urcastict bitter, or satirical towards me, for that 
b not like jonnelf at all. That jon hare cani^t 
from Wolfgang ; but, tell me, what has so deeplj, 
stronglj moTod you this eveningf It is not an 
imaginary grief, nor a real one, if sl]|^t,thatooiiU 
trouble joa so much — what is it then T 

She did not replj; but remained in b^ lap with 
Iwr arms thrown up orer my shoulders, and hm 
ftoe orer my bosom. 

I spoke again. 

^ Ton haTo apparently less to alloy your happi* 
ness than almost any other bride. TouhaTelesste 
regret and more to hope for. Ton ievte no dear, 
fkmiliar home, no honored fiith«r, no belored 
motheTt no dear sister — whereAsM sheold you 
grioTe?" 

^IleaTeyon,my dearest brother I lleaTeyoa, 
tfM eole remnant of our Ikmily eirde ! I leaire 
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jGVL who stood to mo finr fkth«r« moflier, dtter, 
home I" 

^ Yet leaiing me, detrett Bagina, shonll not 
cost joQ a sigh I nay, it win not I Dearly as m 
bare oyer lored each other, we have not be« 
together mnch ; therefore yon will still remember 
and lore me, without throwing away a sigh npcm 
my absence." 

'^ Yes I so yon have judged my heart t To« 
have studied me so well I '' she replied, ahnosl 
bitterly. ** The one thing I looked forward to iB 
life was a re-nnion with my only brother, Ferdi- 
nand — and yon know it wi^ the main topic of all 
my letters ; yet now yon judge mo able to part 
inth you for a long, indefinite time— perhaps for- 
erer — without pain." 

^\ At least, so I would hare it, dearest sislv. I 
am not so selfish as to wish you to regret my al^ 
sencel" 

'' But I should regret it I I shall regret it, if I 
cannot persuade you to go wiih us, as I hope la 
do ! as I must do ! 

^^ As you will not do I But it is not I for whom 
or by whom you sorrow now ! Tell me, then, 
what it is, dearest sister, while it is not yet too 
late I To-morrow--' yea 1 ia 
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thif — ^for It if now one o'clodt— I ihftll hart nt 
right to ask you I " 

** I will tell you, then. My heart ii dreadftiUy 
oppressed 1 Oh, how I do wish that I had a 
mother, an aunt, a married sister, a matronly 
friend — any wise gentlewoman, upon whose bosom 
I cQuld lay my head as I lay it now on yours, and 
ask her in a whisper if upon the eve of her bridal 
day she was visited with such terrible forebodmgs 
as I am now — such anxieties — such funereal pre- 
sentiments ! '* 

*^ How long has this been so with you, Re- 
gina?" 

** Oh I for days, or rather for nights past^— in the 
day time I have been amused, and forgetful , but 
at night, as soon as I get to sleep, I start from my 
first sleep in a terrible panic t just as a condemned 
criminal might be awakened out of deep, sweet 
sleep, with the sudden recollection that he was 
shortly to be hanged. To-morrow is my wedding- 
day ; yet it terrifies mc as though it was the day 
of my execution I I do not believe Madame Ro- 
land and the heroines of the Reign of Terror 
dreaded the guillotine half as much as I dread the 
altarl** 

QlooBiiJty ai«j slilar qpoka» ar, p«iMipH 1 
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Am Hd fpcftk so gloomilj of what appeartd ta me 
to bo onlj considerable exaggeration of a very 
natural feeling, for the life of me I conld not help 
langhing, in which, to my surprise, I was joined 
by Regina, who raised her head from its restmg- 
place, and, arisbg from my lap, sat down bedde 
mo. 

^ I would bo an old maid, then, if I wore tov. 
There is no law against it, and this is a nroo 
country I '* said I. 

** I know it is foolish — this presentiment— -«*' 

«« Presentiment I " 

^^ Yes, preMntiment — this dark, uncertain, slip- 
pory, cold feeling of the precipice edge!*' sho 
replied, grarely — her flush of mirth quite gone. 

** But this will pass away in a few days, Regina. 
Ton love Wolfgang.** 

** Yes, and dread him more ! Oh I listen, Fei^ 
dinand I Listen, my dear brother I I will open 
my heart to you this first and last time I for once t 
for to-morrow, as you say, you will have no right 
to inquire into the secrets of my bosom. I will 
have no right to communicate them to-morrow ; 
this would bo an infringement of my marriage 
vow; to-morrow my oath of allegiance would 
make these confidences treachery. Listen then 
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I do lore Wolfing quite as much as I am capable 
of loving any one — almost as much as ho lores me. 
I have loved him almost from the first evening of 
our meeting ; but, since our engagement, lately—- 
now listen I for, contradictory as what I am now 
about to tell yon may appear, it is nevertheless 
tme — ^though inexplicable to me, as it may seem 
to yon. Lately, as I said, while I am strongly 
attached to Wolfgang, I am as strongly repulsed I 
It is as if some principle in my being were power- 
fully drawn toward him, while another principle 
was as powerfully repelled ; or, as if some element 
in Wolfgang's nature possesses for me irresistible 
fascination, while some other element affects me 
with disgust — ^which fills me with remorse — which 
I endeavor to conquer — ^which I only succeed in 
concealing I *' 

** You have auoeeeded in that ! I never sus- 
pected it I *' 

*^ Thus, you see, my bosom is made the battle- 
Geld of warring emotions, and over all broods this 
dark presentiment, like the lowering black clouds 
of some approaching and destructive storm I " 

*' Do not marry him I " said I, earnestly. 

*^ I must I The hand of fate is on me I I have 
no power to stop myself I " 
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^ Thm I ean itop 70a I I can be stronger than 
Ikte I Yon shall not be married I " 

•*Bnt I wiUI I love himl If I had the 
power I wonld tear ont from my bosom that which 
occasionallj recoils from him, though it were one 
ventricle of my heart I It is half past one o^clock ; 
mj marriage-day has comoi dearest brother; 
dearest, only brother I I only came in to kiss 
yon/' 

*^*To give me an opportunity, for the last time, 
of pressing my maiden sister to my bosom," said I, 
as I held her there. 

^ Yes ! and with no intention of afflictmg you 
with my equinoctial storms *^ 

•* Your— what?" 

** My equinoctial storms— the clouds, the thun^ 
der, lightnings, and showers, that have marked my 
approach to the line matrimonial I " And dash- 
ing clouds and tears from her now sparkling face, 
she kissed me and vanished from the room. 

In the silence of the night, after she had left the 
chamber, I heard the pattering of rain-drops against 
the windows. I went to them and looked out, and 
found the sky black and lowering with clouds, and 
the streets drenched with rain. I turned away, 
and at last throwing off my clothes, lay down t« 
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try to deep. My ffpirits were heevO j oppreieed* 
There is nothing more disheartening than to feel 
some evil fete impending over those we love, and 
to know ourselves powerless to avert it. However, 
wearied out, and lolled by the sedative pattering 
of the rain-drops, I fell into a dreamless sleep, and 
slept till morning. 

It was a dark, drizading, dull momipg. At 
seven .o'clock we met in the parlor, to go together 
to chnrch. We had ordered break&st at eight 
rhe stage in which we had engaged places was U 
start at nine. Wallraven looked happy and — 
frightened, and seemed to strive fer self-command. 
Begina*8 countenance, like a spring sky, seemed 
all the brighter for her equinoctial storm. She 
wore a beautiftd dress of full white Uonde over 
white satin, with fine lace trimmings, and pearl 
bracelets and necklace on her arms and neck, and 
a pearl bandeau turning back her blonde hair, and 
fiutening a large, floating, mistrlike vail. Miss 
Wallraven was attired in a somewhat similar style. 
Agun I was struck by the contrast presented by 
these two young women— the blonde and the bru- 
nette — ^both so dazzling, beautiful, yet so unlike. 
One, clear, bright, morning sanshine--*lhe othiTj 
resplendent starliglit. 
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Wi tl^piMd into the carriagOi and w«rt driven 

to &• chnrcli. We found Bishop L panetual, 

ifftiting for ns. We ranged onnelves before the 
altar, Constant and Constantia acting as grooms- 
man and bridesmaid, and I giving awaj the bride. 

After the ceremony was over, we returned, ao 

companied bj Bishop L , to breakfiut, and ia 

an hour afterward, bidding adieo to our venerabk 
friend we took our seats in the stage and set omt 
upon our joumej to Virginia. The rain oeased 
and the sun shone out at noon. 

It had been arranged among us, as the seaioa 
was verj beautiful, and certain parts of the ooiui* 
try through which our roads lay very inctnreiqii% 
that we should travel leisurely, taking a week Ibr 
the journey* 

At Washington we fbund the large fiunily eai^ 
riage of the Wallravea*!, that had been sent to 
meet us there, and that had been waiting tor xm 
for several days. We remained in the dty two 
days, to visit the Capitol, Navy Yard, Gk>veniment 
Depaftments, etc., and the third day entered the 
capacious and comfortable travelling carriage, and 
•et off for the Blue Ridge and Hickory HalL This 
journey, from Washington to the Blue Ridge, was 
ene of the most delightful journeys I ever U^k, 
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Our carriage was not only coiiTenieBt, it wai lu« 
arious. We were attended by our own lerrants, 
took our own ronte, and kept onr own hoon. We 
managed to be aix dayg on a ronte that we might 
have trarelled in two. Sometimes, at snnrise, after 
an early breakfast, we wonld leare the inn at 
which we had passed the night, and trarel leisure- 
ly but twenty miles through some pictureiqne 
country, reach another quaint country inn by noon, 
eat dinner, and, after an hour's repose, order sad- 
dle horses, spend the afternoon in excursions about 
the neighborhood, return to tea, and occupy the 
erening in conversation, or books and music, with 
which we were provided. We would sleep then, 
and the next morning, resume our journey, which 
would be continued with some pleasant new varia- 
tion. Miss Wallraven and myself were thrown 
very much together, I found her mind and heart 
as rich and weU cultivated as her person was 
beautiftil and her manners charming. I admired 
her with enthusiasm; yet, not for one moment 
was I in the slightest danger of falling in love 
with her, even if there had not been something in 
her manner that politely kept me at a certain dis- 
tance. As for Regina and Wolfgang, they be- 
naved very much like any other bride and groons 
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qwa dmr wadding jonrntf— thej Mwied fold, 
aad iby, ud tremulonalj happy. 

In approaching the moontainiy and the old 
neighborhood of the Northern Neck, first settled 
by her ancestors, Begina became deeply interested 
in features of the landscape and the local history 
of the country. Upon reaching any high point 
on the road, she would order the carriage to be 
stopped, and while she surveyed the extensive and 
varied landscape, with its fiu>apart countryHMats 
and fiirm-houses surrounded with their little town- 
like groups of- out-houses and negro quarters, 
and while ihe picked out with her quick and scru- 
tiniang glances the oldest homesteads of the old 
settlements, she would ask of Constant Wallraven 
a soore of questions about their first proprietors. 
The public and private history of many fiunilies 
she knew by fire-side traditions, so as to recogniaa 
them as soon as they were named, and look with 
another and a deeper interest at the places of their 
habitation. 

On approaching, however, that grand pass of 
the Blue Ridge, known as the Bear*s Walk, the 
historical and traditional interest of the country 
gave place in her mind to a rapt enthusiasm, as she 
gaied, silenced and transfixed with admiration and 
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uw% ufoa Um lablime and even saTBgt aqwct ol 
nature. 

It was the fifth day of onr journey that we 
began to ascend the great pass of the Bear's Walk, 
from the highest point of which Begina gained her 
first view of Hickory Hall, and saw it under the 
most &Torable circumstances, and in the most 
fiiYorable light, namely : 

We had ridden slowly that day, only fifteen 
miles, and through the most sublime and beauti- 
ful scenery in the world; and now, quite fresh, 
we found ourselves in the middle of a lovely sum- 
mer afternoon, upon the summit of the mountain- 
pass, and gazing down with delighted surprise upon 
a scene of almost ideal beauty, not to be equaled 
on earth. 

I wondered at the enchanting transformation 
made by a different and more genial season, and 
another and a brighter hour. The scene which on 
a dark, tempestuous winter night had seemed a Oe- 
henna, a Hades, to me, now, in the light of a sum- 
mer day, appeared a Happy Valley, a Qarden of 
Eden — ^Elysium itself. 

A cnp-ehaped, small, and deep green vale, shut 
in by a circle of high mountains. Deep in the 
bottom of this green vale, gem-like was set the 



Digitized by 



Google 



TionM nuDS. ITT 

M laSLi where, in the beami of th« efremag ran, 
h glittered and flashed with the mbj Inttre of 
Icmj^exposed red sandstone ; around it spread green 
pattnr^ embossed with white flocks of sheep; 
beyond these wared yellow fields of grain, ripe for 
the sickle ; around them passed a girdle of forest 
treea — ^behind which arose the circle of intense 
bine mountains, with their summits against the 
transparent golden horizon. Through all ran the 
clear mountain stream, which, springing from a 
rock at our feet, and loping down the side of a 
precipice, glided, flashing in the sun, through the 
mist of the beautiful vale. Over all smiled the 
most radiant skj — shone the most splendid sun, 
I had ever seen. 

** How beautiful I how beautiful t It is a terrea- 
trial Paradise I " exclaimed Regina, with enthu- 
siasm. ^* But,'' inquired she of Constant Wall- 
raren, while scrutinizing the old hall, *^ why does 
not your father repair, or rather rebuild, the 
house?" 

** My father thinks of selling the property/' 

*• Of selling that Eden ! " 

** Yes I and we all think it the best plan, under 
existing circumstances." 

The difficult descent of the predpioe iatamiptea 
U 
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ftirtber conversation. The road, howerer^ wm in 
its best condition, and in twenty minutes we bad 
'^eached the bottom, and soon after drew up before 
liie door of Hickory Hall. 

Mr. Wallraven, with the same suit of black, 
contrasting so strongly with his snow-white hair, 
with the same venerable appearance, the same so- 
cial and stately bearing, advanced from the hall to 
receive us. 



CHAPTER X. 

THX HAO. 



A IbMTftil f IfB ttuidt tn At \wm ^t lU^ 

Ab «i«my: • S«nd Ivrkt doM behind 

TiM ndUsM of Ikf pUiwI : •k, b* wanudl— Otuauaaa. 

WoLFOAKO, alighting, handed out Regina, and 
leading her up the stone steps, presented her with 
stately and affectionate courtesy. Wo all followed 
in turn, and were welcomed in the most cordial 
manner. 

Mr. Wallraven conducted Regina inf^o the house. 
I followed, with Miss Wallraven upon my arm. 
Constant and Wolfgang paused behind an instant, 
and, as I turned to look after them, I saw old 
John at the end of the portico, and bebrid WuU- 
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gang step up to him, mnd heard him inquire, rapid* 
Ijt mider hit breath, 

"Is she safe?'* 

And the low reply, 
. •• All secure there, sir 1 " 

^ That is well I I shall remember joor car. ; 
for OS, John." 

The old man bowed in silence, and Wolfgang 
immedlatelj stepped after us. This little interlude 
had not occupied ten seconds. 

We entered the hall, and were each immediate- 
Ij shown to our separate room. 

Old John took me into a different chamber from 
that which I had occupied before, telling me with 
a slight smile, that mj former sleeping apartment 
had been prepared for Mrs. Wallraven, as it was 
the most comfortable one in the house. 

He then went and ordered up my baggage, and 
in the course of half an hour, with the help of 
John I had refreshed myself with a bath, a share, 
and a change of dress. 

I even went down into the old oak hall, which 
had been furbished up in honor of the bride's ar- 
rival — tliat is the oak floor and paneled wall had 
been rubbed, waxed, and polished, until they shone 
with a mirror-like lustre, and the wide fire-place 
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hftd been filled with cedar branches, while on ^ 
mantle-piece and on the windowHiills were placed 
faaee filled with whitt liliei^ Regina'i fiiTorile 
flowers, 

I fbond m the drawing-room, with Mr. Wall* 
raven and Constant, Mr. and Mrs. Davenport, and 
two joong ladies, their cousins— all o( whom had 
come over to Hickorj Hall to meet our bridal 
party. 

In a few minutes, Wolfgang and Begina en- 
tered, and it was evident her dazzling fiumeu and 
stately grace, her whole high, pure style of beauty 
and of bearing, made what is called a great *^ sen- 
sation,'' though on a small scale — namely, the 
small party met there to welcome her. 

Boon after the introductions were over, dinn«r 
was announced. Well I this dinner was like most 
f»%her Virginia country wedding dinners — more 
abundance than elegance, and more hospitality 
than ostentation. 

Soon after an early tea, the Davenport par^ 
took leave, previously inviting the Wallravens 
and myself to dine at the parsonage the third day 
from that — an invitation which Wol%ang acoepted 
in the name of the whole family. 

Whtt they ware gone, we retimed tmm tlM 
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partico, whcrt we htd been standing to mo them 
off, and re-entered the halL 

It was a pleasant place in a summer erening 
twilight. There were many windows, command- 
ing Tarioos snblime and beautiful yiews, and soft, 
warm, pleasant airs, and the sweet, rague musical 
sounds came through them. 

I noticed Wolfgang and Re^na seated at one 
ef the end windows enjoying the delicious hour 
without conversation, or only conrersing by seek- 
kg each other's eyes, or by an occasional low 
tone. 

When the full harvest moon arose, Mr. Wall- 
raven invited us all to come out and walk, and 
view the scenery by moonlight. With the same 
stateliness of an old-school gentleman, he gave his 
arm to Regina, and led the way. Each member 
ef the family vied with each other in assiduous 
yet delicate attentions to our bride. We spent an 
hour very pleasantly in strolling through the beau* 
tffhl and moonlit vale, and then returned to the 
drawing-room, where refreshments were ordered. 

While we were standing around the centra 
table in gay conversation, (never before had I seeo 
amy member ef the family so cheerful,) eld Joha 
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appMTtd At the door with an anxiott «priMM 
vLfoa his tim^-wom hct* 

Mr. Wallrayen arose in haste and went ont t« 
him. Oonstantia turned pale, and Wolfgang 
glared at the intruder with starting eyes and a 
icowling hrow. 

I saw that some nisfortane had ooenrred^ or 
was about to occur. 

Mr. Wallrayen closed the door behind him 
while talking with the old man ; while Wolfgangs 
as if lost in the sense of other presence, continued 
to strain his gaze after them. 

In a moment, Mr. Wallrayen pat his head in 
Jie door, and beckoned Wolfgang, He started 
up and shot from the room, without a word of 
excuse or apologj, banging the door to after him. 
Constant and myself were left alone with the twe 
young ladies. 

Regina looked in surprise from the brother to 
the sister, and then, with her habitual self-posses- 
sion and politeness, lowered the blaze of the solar 
lamp so as to throw a soft light upon the table, 
and, taking up an engraying, made some critical 
remark upon its merits, submitting it to CSenstaip 
tia's judgment 
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But Constantia was pale, trembling, and di»» 
traitf and gave some reply wide of the mark* 

Constant, however, with a deferential " Permit 
me, madam,*' took, and, with Regina, examined 
the picture. Constant was pale and stem, and 
seemed to hare mastered th« betrajal of some 
strong emotion. 

They criticised the pictiix«t which was '' Th« 
Writing on the Wall. 

Begina, Constant, and myself, might hart 
passed a tolerable hour, had it not been for Miss 
WallraTen*s increasing and extreme distress. Sh« 
looked like a second Cassandra, and would start 
and shudder, pale and glare, as though in momen- 
tary expectation of some appalling sight. Her 
anxiety became so intense that apparently she 
could endure it no longer, but touched the bell, 
and, at the entrance of a servant, ordered cham^ 
ber lights, and, turning to Regina, said, 

** Mrs. Wallraven ! the clock is on the stroke of 
twelve, and you have had a fatiguing day. I am 
ready to show you your chamber." 

Regina arose, and, slightly bowing her ** Good 
night," left the room, followed by Constantia. I 
soon after arose and retired to my own, which was 
•n the same floor with that of Beginm. 
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I know not what presentiment suddenly over- 
crept my mind, bnt, oppressed with a rague and 
tcrriUt anxiety, I songht to sleep in rain. 

Finally I returned to the drawing-room. Con- 
stant was gone. It was now empty* The room 
was so large that the light upon the centre-table 
barely senred to make darkness visible, except in 
its immediate ricinity. I put up the light of the 
lamp, and walked up and down the floor, restlessly 
ioqiecting, but without connecting that feeling 
with my unaccountable gloom, the return of Mr. 
VTallxmTen and Wol%ang. I know not how long 
[ might haTt been waiting there, when the door 
iwung noiselessly open, and Regina re-entered the 
room, her hair in disorder, and a dressing-gown 
haatU^ thrown on. I turned wonderingly to meet 
h&r. I saw then that her ikir face was blue-pale, 
and that sho tremUed with a nenrousness I had 
meror seen h«r betray before. 

^Mj dear nsterl What is the matter?" 
asked I| leading hor to an oaqr-chaur, into which 
sho iflUBodiatoIy sank* 

^ I do not know I Perhaps a dream I Per- 
haps eomotUng reaL Listen I I went to my 
dtfttibor attended by Miss Wallraren only, and 
Misa Wallraren assisted me 
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to dwolM I but erery few minuteSt with a eorra- 
gated brow and straining eye, ihe paused to listen 
or to watch. Finally she concluded her task, and 
when I was in bed she drew the curtains, and wai 
about to leaye me. Suddenly she turned back 
and airised me to bolt the door behind her, and 
4xen left the room. I did not get up to bolt the 
door, because I should have had to get up a second 
time to open it, but I fell asleep, wondering what 
negro might be on the point of death, or what 
other trouble had called the Messrs. Wallraven so 
abruptly from the house. Well I I had no sooner 
fallen into a deep sleep, than I awakened as by 
the shock of a galvanic battery, just in Ume to see 
the most diabolical-looking old hag that erer 
nightmare created stooping orer me, gazing into 
my opened eyes with a grin of maligni^ that 
seemed to freeze all the blood in my reins. I 
started yiolently forward, and she ranished. I 
was instantly bathed in a cold sweat I thought 
this might be a dream, and resolutely composed 
myself to sleep again — only to be started out of 
my sleep again by another and a more riolent 
electric shock, and to see agam the same eyea of 
demoniac hatred gaaang into mine, to make 
another iastiBetiTe bmuidt and see tha tarsiUs 
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night-haanter Tanish as before t It was Imposski 
ble now to sleep, or think of sleep. 1 hastilj 
threw on my dressing-gownt slipped mj feet into 
' slipperst and came down here to await the gentle^ 
men. I have neard of nightmare, bat this is the 
first time I ever was attacked with it, and it was 
yery natural that mj excited imagination should 
then create the illusion of the old hag, after your 
telling me of what you saw or fancied you saw in 
that chamber the first night you slept there-^ 
There I I feel truly humiliated at these tremors, 
which I cannot control — ^Ferdinand I there she is 
aowl'* 

This last sentence was spoken in a tone of dis- 
ooyeiy and announcement, as one might use upon 
finding out an imaginary phantom to be an ugly 
old woman. I turned and saw, standing within 
the door in the foil light of the candle she held 
aboye her head, the hag of my night-yision. She 
was the most loathsome specimen of humanity I 
had eyer seen, as she stood there some seconds, 
examining us with the lame leer of insult and 
malignity. There she stood^ chuckling with a 
fiendish grin at the yery loathing she excited-— 
repaying the extreme of disgust with the extreme 
efhatrid. 
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••What do you want?" I asked. 

•* Hik-hik-hik-hik I *' she answered, with het 
loW| wicked laugh, passing me, and going toward 
Regina. 

^* Leave the room I *' said I| interesting her. 

She did not heed me, but went on. 

^ Will you leave the room? " again I asked. 

^ Tet, when I have kissed my pretty niecet*' 
she replied, nodding her head at me with a demoa 
grin. 

I stepped quickly up to Regina, with the inten* 
tion of leading her from the room, and from the 
revolting presence of what I now supposed to be 
some gibbering and malign lunatic. 

I drew Regina's arm within my own, and we 
were coming down the length of the room, my 
sister, with an expression of disgust amounting to 
pain, contracting her beautiful features. We 
passed to one side, in order to avoid meetmg the 
hag ; but she knew our purpose, crossed the room, 
and intercepted us. 

•• Out of our way I Off with yourself instant* 
bf \ ** exclaimed I, angrily. 

•• Tes ! when I have kissed my pret^ niece I ^ 

••Bcfenel'* said I, turning off te the odM 
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«<T€sl Iwil]«wh«n I kits mjpraltyBke»I* 
ibe pertiit^d. 

I dii not with to hart, and I conid not have 
brought mjielf to touch the filthj creature* I 
took up a parasol that lay upon the table, and, 
placing one end of it againit her chest, bore her 
gently off. She left, and, retreating, planted her« 
self within the doorway. I came on with my 
weapon, half laughing at the Quixotic figure I 
cut, charging upon a mad, old negro woman with 
a parasol, and placed the end of it, at before, 
against her chest, saying, 

** Come I Be good I let us pass 1 ** 

But suddenly she raised her talon hand, 
clutched my weapon, threw it behind her, and, 
elevating the streaming tallow candle with the 
other, gazed upon Regina with a cotmtenanoe full 
of curiosity, hatred, and expected triumph. My 
sister drew her arm from mine, and retreated* 

** Hik-hik-hik 1 my pretty nieoe ; you are very 
Gur and very proud I but pride goeth before a fiidl« 
and a haughty temper before destruction.*' 

** Off with yourself this moment I '' said I, loi" 
ing patience, ** or I shall be tempted to oontami* 
ftate myielf, and:put you out 1 ** 

^ I dare you to touch me I '' she laid. 
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^ I than otrtalaly i^mV jm im aM pvr^ te 

•"TmI b A minate, k«l ki M kin myfidr, 
fftt^aitoefintr' 
««Tm wf Midi Tkftt k^j k link Wall- 

««I kMw ill Uj Mpktw W«U|^g'i 

I ftill thought bar enuy » stftfthtlwi an iqr 
pa&g ihot thraugh mj haart 

** Who are yon?** said L 

««Nell! Old NeU! TeUow Nellt Slare Nelll 
Hngh Wallrayen'B aiitar-in-lawt WoI%ang 
Wallrayen*s annt— hit mother't iitterl Begina 
Wallraren*! near relaUral Taal fiur lady I 
proud as fair ! yon are my niece.** 

I turned to look on Regina I to behold a body 
petrifiedi as it were, to stone I — firom whence the 
light of reason had fled instantly and forever I 

««OomeI let me embrace my niece I** and, 
laughing hideously, she advanoed toward my sis- 
ter. 

Regina turned, stepped upon a foetateol, thence 
upon a chair, finally upon the centre-table, and 
seated herself upon a pile of books with an air of 
viad miyesty and dominioiL 
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^ Order out the gnarda! To prifon with IIm 
tndton t To the rack I to the rack with the bel- 
dame I Ourtelf will preside at the qnettion I '^ 

I burled away the hag* and went to mj fitter. 

"Reginal'* 

"* Uj Lord Chancellor, let the Prince of Dark- 
ness be immediately arrested upon onr own charge 
ef high treason ! ** 

^ Begina I mj dear sister I ^ 

** Let there be no delay I Summon the coun- 
cil I Our life and crown are no longer safe I 
Traitors lurk in our very bed-chamber, assassins 
hide in the rery shadow of our throne I Already 
one of the ladies of our bed-chamber — our belored 
Regina Fairfield — ^lies dead before ms I The shaft 
that pierced her heart was aimed at onr own sacred 
lifel" 

"MyGodl MyGodl'^ 

«' To the rack I to the rack with the beldame ! 
Strain every limb and nerre and sinew to crack- 
ing, until she coufSsss herself the tool of the 
Prince of Darkness I ** 

** Oh I heaven I '* 

'« To th& rack t to the rack with the hag ! We 
will ourself pre&ide at the question I '* 

** Regina I " 
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^ Order out the gnards I Summon the council ! 
To prison I to prison with the traitor ! " ahe 
•xclaimedy rising in a sort of mad majestyi her 
form elevated and dilating, her eye blazing with 
the fire of insanity, her tinbonnd golden locks 
rolling in fallen glory to her waist, her left hand 
folding her rich dressing-gown about her as 
though it were the ermine purple, her right hand 
extended in a gesture of high command— a 
moment — and then lowered with the finger point- 
ed to the door, as she said, *^LoI where the 
traitor Prince obtrudes himself into our rery pr6»> 
encel" 

I turned to see at a glance Wolfgang Wall 
rayen enter the room, and the baj; thake her 
denched fist at him, saying, 

**Now is my hatred glutted! Now ia mjf 
rerenge complete. Look to your fair wife I *' 

Wol^ang^s lightning glance caught the who!e 
state of aflfairs instantly. Rage, grief, and dea^ 
pair, stormed in his face. With the bound of an 
unchained demon he spmng upon the hag, and, 
with his hands round her throat, bore her down to 
the floor, placed his knee upon her cheat, and 
nearly strangled her b('fore I could prerent hiBk 
Bkiii|» ka ^miid the beldame with kia lbot| and 
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turned toward us. Hii typhoon of mgor Mi 
•abtidod ; despairt sorroWf tendernoM, were all to 
bo aooa now, at^ho approachod Beguuu 

M Off^ traitor I " sho shouted^ leudng firom tha 
taUo an antiquo daggor, that lay there aa an 
articlo of rare vertu^ 

He drew near her. 

^ 011^ I say I '' ahe ezdaimed, unsheathing and 
hrandiihing the dagger. ^ Ton come to death t ^ 

^ I know it,'' said Wol%ang. 

^Oil^ traitor! yon desecrate our rery throne I 
Kayt then, it shall become your scaffold I " ez« 
claimed she, ftirionsly, shaking the dagger. 

^ Let me die so," he said, and stepped upon 
ihe fbotstool thence upon the table, and threw his 
arms aroond her. 

With a sarage cry she raised the weapon ; the 
Uade gleamed in the lamp-light an instant, and 
the next was bnried deep in the breast of the 
wretched num, who, without a groan, ML back- 
wardf and rolled upon the floor. In the extreme 
ftenqr of mania, Regina bounded fh)m the taUe, 
brandishing the crimsoned dagger. 

I threw myself suddenly upon her, cast my 
arms about her, but her struggles were so riolent, 
aBd ksr maaiae strangth so great, thai ^ snak 
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MIT9 escaped me, had not htr screams brought the 
whole household from their bods and into the 
room. ^ 

The scene of amazement, horroFi angnish, and 
despair, that ensued now, defies all description. 
In the stormy chaos, I saw old Mr. Wallraven 
sitting on the floori with the form of the fiut- 
dying Wolfgang drawn into his arms and pillowed 
upon his chest, I saw Constantia, half drenedy 
with her black hair streaming, kneeling bj hii 
side, wringing her hands. 

I saw all this, while, with the aasista&oo ef 
Constant Wallrayen, I was disarming and saeu- 
ing the maniaa 

*« Father! she was mad, fiitherl Do not let 
her be molested ; do not desert her. Protect her, 
fkther,*' faintlj murmured the dying man. 

«• Unhappy boy I tell me one thing. You did 
not deceire her I Ton told her your position I '* 

^Father, no! I had not the courage I I 
thought to hare got her to FrancOi where— •k, 
God ! I die ! — ^where she would nerer haTO 
known — ** 

** Oh, wretched Wo^&ang I I cannot rsproaok 
you now 1 This deception has cost yon yovf 
life!** 
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^And her, her reaaon, father I I die bj W 
haad I It b just I it is just I it it jost I Ok I 
bring me neuter I Let me see her again I Lay 
me at her feet I Let me die there I " 

^ Oh I Wolfgang I that yon so terribly deoeifw 
ed that onhappy young lady I " 

** I loved her so— I lored her so— that, for the 
brief possession of her lovoi I endure death. 
Father! she must not die! She must recorer. 
Nay, she will, when she knows her evil geninsi 
her mortal foe, who lored her unto death, is 
dead I Take me to her I Lay me at her feet I 
Let me die there, looking upon her I '' 

Be|^ was now lying on the sofa, exhausted 
by her frantic struggles. Old Mr. Wallraven 
beckoned Constant, and between them Wolfgang 
was lifted, brought near the sofa, and laid upon 
the carpet, with his head supported as before upon 
his fiither*s arms. He looked up at her, but she 
did not open her eyes to look upon him. He 
feebly raised hia iiand and took hers. At the 
touch she opened her eyes, and as soon as they fell 
upon him, with a frenzied cry of anguish and 
despair, she bounded to her feet, foaming at the 
mouth, and went into the most violent paroxysm 
af madnaw Constant Wailraven and myself 
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and tried to hold her ; and whfle ahe wag 

ttmgglingt plunging, and acreaming in our arms, 

Wolfgang raited himself npon his qU>ow, gare (ma 

long agoniaad look npen the wrack, fell back and 

'died! 
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TsB next daj a coroner's inqneat sat in the 
saloon, and the crowd, collected bj the mmor of 
what had taken place, filled the house. I was the 
principal witness, and as soon as I had given in 
my testimony, and was permitted to retire, I wan- 
dered toward the chamber whence the terrible 
screams of the maniac bnde still issued, filling all 
the air. 

Constant, Constantia, and mjself, were constant 
and unremitting in our attentions to my wretched 
sister. For two days and nights she raved in 
high delirium, and then sunk, under the united 
affects <^ nervous exhaustion and opiates, into a 
profound stupor. 
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Upon thu iecond day the remains of the vadat* 
trmate Wolfgang Wallraven were committed to 
the grare. His fnneral was perfectlj qnieti at* 
tended hj his own iamil j and the Dayenports. 

During all this time^ I could realize to myself 
nothing that had taken or was taking place. I 
seemed out of myself, in some unreal existence, 
and, sometimes wildly, desperately, hoped to wake 
and find it all a hideous dream. 

That evening, when we returned from the 
ftmeral, I followed Mr. Wallraven to the library. 

^ Give me," said I, ** some explanation of that 
which has wrecked all our happiness I " 

^ Be seated ! '' said the old man, himself sink- 
ing exhausted into a chair. I sat down and 
waited for him to speak. He leaned his forehead 
down upon his open palm, and, after a silence of a 
few minutes, sighed heavily, and said : 

*^ I am unequal, now, to the task of giving you 
any lengthy detail. Listen then I I married my 
mother's maid. She was a quadroon girl, brought 
up at my mother's knee ; a simple, gentle child, 
whose life of chamber seclusion had kept her un- 
spotted from the world ; a loving, religious child, 
whose faith in her Heavenly Father was like a 
babe's innocent trust in its mother. She had 
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bem tmnght in her childhood almofi to wtnidp 
her * joang master '•* the mother's spofled and 
wJUhl boy — the idol ef the heosehold. She 
Isfts&ed IB ^Ihood to lore him with ell the blimd 
end passionate devotion of h«r race. I had the 
power of life and death over her — yea, of eternal 
Itfe and death — ^for her life hxmg npon my loT»— 
her int^pity upon my honor. The altexnatire 
fer her was a mined fame^ a broken heart, and the 
graye; or the marriage ring and benediction. 
The altematiye for me was sin without infkmy, or 
infamy without sin-*-or so it seemed to me in my 
passionate youth. I chose the latter. I lored 
her, I married her, and lost caste, I and my 
ehildren, forerer I The whole community reooiled 
in loathing from us. Xhe minister who united os 
was ungowned and degraded from his pulpit. Oar 
marriage was declared illegal, and my mother, to 
oblige me to break the connection, made a will, 
just before her death, by which she left me Oon- 
stance and her children, upon condition only of 
my never freeing them. Upon my attempting to 
break this condition, they were to become the 
property of a distant relative. Constance brought 
me three children — Wolfgang, unhappy boy I and 
Umb Constant and Constantia. BH HmjmM 
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not be my heirs, becanse tbej oould not l^gtBf 

hold property. At my death they themielrei 
would inevitably become the property of othen. 
And the more legal light I brought to bear upon 
my mother's will, the more decided was this fact 
My other property — the land, negroes, bank stock, « 
hall, and mills — I inherited from my father, with- 
out restriction. I was unutterably wretched. 
Constance, seeing the misery of which she had 
been the innocent cause, fell into a deep melan* 
choly, from which neith« the affection of her 
children nor my own love and unremitting en- 
deavors could arouse her. Her health failed, 
and she died when Constant and Constantia were 
but twelve months old. Again I consulted the 
ablest lawyers in the Stato, only to be more than 
ever convinced that there was no possibility of 
setting aside my mother's will. There was not 
in all Virginia a father so unhappy as myself. A 
thousand times I prayed for the death of my 
children. If one of them fell ill, I watched the 
progress of his or her illness with extreme anxiety, 
not fearing they might die, but fearing they might 
live I Conscience, and not a wish that they should 
nnirei indnoed me to provide necessary nursing 
Mi liitcri aitaidaftee at sach tims. AX lait it 
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•nddenlj occurred to me that I might easilj evade 
the will. It is strange that this expedient never 
atmck me nntil jears of misery had passed ; but 
io it was in mj case, and so I have often seen it 
in the case of others. The remedies for what we 
conceive to be incurable ills often lie very near us 
unseen or neglected. It suddenly struck me that 
nothing hindered my sending my childreni while 
they were mine, to a foreign country, and trans- 
ferring my whole property thither. I resolved tc 
do so. My sons were then at college, and m^ 
daughter at boarding-school in the North. I was 
in robust health, and of a race never subject to 
illness or sudden death ; therefore I felt that there 
was no occasion for hurry, and I was not in haste 
to sell, and leave forever my native soil, while my 
children were receiving their education. I deter- 
mined, howeveri to do it upon the JSnt indication 
of declining health. Well, month slipped after 
month, and grew into years. Constant returned 
from Princeton, where he was educated, and com* 
menced the study of divinity as a private pupil of 
Mr. Davenport. He formed an unhappy attach- 
ment, but Constant possessed a strong mind and 
righteous heart. He struggled with, and con- 
fiir«d hii ftmurn^ eoming out as pun fold firosii 
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IktftifnMorUf trial Aftig thh my iri w M i, 1 

determined te guard m j miluippy efaildm fre» 
fbmung in£fcreet attichmeBtb 

^When WolQpmg retomed from Hanraxd, 
aocompanied hj yourself^ I nw your eadden ad- 
miratioB ef m j daughter. I withdrew her from 
jour presence. I warned Wolfgang againet the 
■odetj of yonng ladies. I knew nothing of yonr 
uateri or I nerer ehonld hare ooniented to his tIs- 
iting jon at jonr own home. The first knowl- 
edge I had of Miss Fairfield was from the lettar- 
of Wol^ng that announced his engagement 
Without literally telling me S0| it was eonehed in 
such terms as, with other cirenmstanoes, to mis* 
lead me into the belief that she knew all 1 This 
was not nnnatnraL I thought that to some hk 
infinitessimal proportion ci Afirican Uood might 
be no objection — while his many distmguished^— 
pardon me I It was a &ther*s dotage. Wolf- 
gang told me in his letter that his bride had con- 
sented to depart with him to France immediatdy 
after the marriage ceremony. This afibrded mt 
the opportunity I wanted to secure a fortune te 
my son, by settling it upon Miss Fairfield — to 
which there could be no legal obstructioii. A few 
beftfe the marriage I leoeired a lo^g ] 
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from Wol^tngy telling me that his Be^t^ willfti] 
«B charming, insisted on coming to Hickory Hall, 
and being introduced to her fatlier^in-law before 
her departure for France. In this torn of afiau-s, 
he reqneited me to send Constant and Constantia 
to him, and, abora all things, to imprison old 
Nell, whose rcry sight would appall Regina, and 
whose extreme boldness and malignity would 
assuredly instigate her to present herself before 
the bride." 

** But what, then, is the ground of such malig- 
nity, and how could one so degraded be in any 
manner related to one so beautiful, so angelic, as 
was Oonstance, judging by your description of 
her, as well as by a portrait I saw and missed the 
same night from the walls of my chamber, and 
which I now suspect to hare been hers.'* 

^ Yes — ^it was hers*-— old Nell stole it that night 
She had long wanted the snudl personal effects 
of Constance, and had watched hor opportunity 
of getting into the closed chamber. Yon 1^ 
your door unlocked, and she entered the room, 
rifled the bureau, and carried off the portrait, and 
had returned, it is likely, to rob you, when a 
slight sound of her steps attracted Wolfgang, whe 
happmed not to hare retired, but was in the next 
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roooL He followed her into your chamber the 
last time, and arrested her at your bedtide. Ton 
asked me the cause of Nell's malignity, and 
expressed astonishment at the idea of her relation- 
ship to Constance* She is, really, no blood-rela* 
tion to Constanoe or my children. 

She was the step-daughter of Constance's 
flither, and hence the claim to relationship, hence 
her presumption to a high degree of notice and 
fiiTor, eren while her extreme deformity and her 
disgusting habits and Tices, made her very pres- 
ence in ihe meanest capacity insufferable; and 
hence her enTy, hatred, and demoniac malignity. 
She openly said and swore among her fellows that 
she would *kiss her pretty niece/ Upon the 
night, therefore, that the bridal party was expect- 
ed, we locked her up in her remote cabin, charg- 
ing old John with her custody. She escaped, and 
concealed herself, evidently with the object of 
seeking and insulting the bride. This gare me 
only uneasiness, for I supposed Regina at least 
knew our position ; but it filled Wolfgang, who 
knew, and his brother and sister, who had lately 
discorered, the illusion under which your unhappy 
sister had given her hand in marriage, with con- 
While we were seeking tb* hag else* 
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itImi^, ihe had eflfeeted W entmnoa to tbt kouft^ 
tad found her waj to Mrs. WalbraT«i'a preMOCt I 
Toa were there ! Ton know better than myielf 
what followed. It ii neceesaty to repeat, how* 
arer, that tberei for the first time, I difcorered 
the concealment that had been used toward the ill* 
fiited lady. I hare nothing more to tell. If I 
hare sinned against the conventional usages of the 
society in which I was bom and lived, my whole 
lifo has been one long and terrible expiation." 

I took his hand and pressed it, and dlendy 
withdrew from the room. 

In the course of a week, I discovered that there 
was no one who possessed the bast moral control 
over the maniac girl except Constantia. Mr. 
Walhraven prayed that she should remain at 
Hickory Hall, when I talked of removing her. 
In truth, the change from their affectionate 
though sorrowful care, to that of a lunatic 
asylum, would have been a most unfortunate 
•ne for the victim. She had the best medical 
advice that the country could produce, or wealth 
could purchase. For more than a year, her mal- 
ady has constantly increased until it has left her 
the ruin you see. 
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If &1M| Maiy, wts nmtlj blighted wlim yev 
Ati, pititdf loved me. 



The retding of the mantiBcript had oocnpied the 
whole night It was sunrise when I folded it up, 
and began to make my simple mornipg toilet 
Before this was completed a low tap was heard at 
the door, and, to my *^ come in,'' Mary entered, 
apparently just returned from her nightly visit 

She sat down by the fire. 

**Yoa have been to see Begina Vairfield, at 
Hickory Hall,'' said L 

** Yes," she replied. 

••Andshe— '• 

^ Died at one this morning— died m her semes 
— reason had returned at the approach of dissolo- 
tioB* She died forgiving all who bad had a hand 
in her betrayal and wreck, and praying forgive- 
ness for herself. She died upon Gonstantia's 
bosom." 

We attended the funeral of Regina Fairfield, 
which was conducted with great simplicity. We 
left Cedar Cliffs soon after. Upon our return 
from Virginia we lost sight of the Wallravens of 
Hickory Hall for many years. We heard frt* 
f MBtly by letter from Mary FaiifieUt and kaen 
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Hal lii* iMdih and qiirits of Ftrdfaumd wer% 
gndiullj improTmg. In one of her letten to 
moi Marj mentioned that old Mr. Wallraren had 
sold the propertj of Hickory Hall, and left the 
State, aocompaaied bj his two children. Thit 
was the int and last time that Marj erer i 
lieMd them in an j ef her letters. 
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•• That's ewy enough.** 

-IfitI*' 

««0f ooone H k. B«sidei, deaee take H» I 
always do speak the troth.'* 

••Ddyoul" 

^ Why, certainly I do I Do you mean to in* 
annate that I don't?'' 

^ Oh, no 1 by no means t There, yon see I do 
not always speak the troth when it would be 
nuk '' 

^^Blewitt? I do beliere that yon mean to 
qnestion my reracitj I And I won't stand that 
from any man I " 

M Or ia/ngtrwiC' pnisned Blewitt, without 
heeding the interraptiom 

«« What the mischief do yon meaaf IfMlas 
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IT Aw% WM fomething bi jour talk at which I 
Mght to take ofience.^ 

** Then don't, my dear Morris t I mean to sa j^ 
if jon ahoayi speak the truth you are a miracle 
of morality ; I had almost said a monster of in- 
iquity ! " 

** I never told a fidsehood in my lifb ; I have 
spoken the truth from my childhood up ; " nid 
Morris, growing red in the face. 

** Gk)od Lord I he has not the remotest idea of 
how fiut he is lying now t ^ thought BlewitI ta 
himself 

^ Falsehood 1 " continued Morris, warming with 
the theme-*** why, falsehood is the lowest, the 
meanest, the most degrading, the— the — the ^ 

«* Oh yes, we know all that ; but it is a neee»> 
saryeTil.** 

** And truth — Divine truth — ^is the most lovely, 
the most beautiful, the most elevating——'' 

^ JBr-actly I Tet if this lovely, this beautifhl^ 
this elevating truth was to prevail for one day ib 
London, there would be— «uch a go as novet 
wasl** 

^ Blewitt, yon shock me«'' 

«• Tea, but truth would shock the eartk. Why, 
the destrucdon of Jerusalem, the sadk of Soma, 
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the Reign of Terror, would be child*! jdaj to the 
horriUe hubbub there would be in this world if the 
truth were spoken for one daj t It would be con- 
fusion, ^stnction, perdition, and chaos come 
agpunP' 

^ Blewitti I nerer will beliere the world so bad 
ss that— nerer I *' exclaimed Morris, earnest! j. 

"•The BiUe s#fs it i»— and I know it i»--se 
wicked so deceitful, and so self -deceiTing, that it 
eould not bear the light of truth for- a smgle 
instant ; for when that full light of truth is poured 
upon the world— the Daj of Judgment will hare 
come, for this earth will be no longer habitable/* 

^ Blewitt, I cannot agree with you ; I do not 
beHere in jour theorj.'* 

«* Well, test it, my dear fellow — ^test it in your 
own little orbit of duty* Speak the truth, and 
nothing but the truth, for one week, or even for 
<me day, and see what will come of it t '* 

••What coif" 

••m ten yon without pretending to be a 
prophet. If you, Joseph Morris, nephew and 
heir-apparent of John Morris, retired cheesemon* 
ger*-betrothed husband of Lizzy Bell, the pret* 
tiest girl in Little Britain ; head salesman in the 
grsat haberdashery establisbaent of Blaokf 
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Broi^i White, and Green — were to dare to tell 
the truth for one single day, you would be kicked 
out of your master's shop, discarded by your 
sweetheart, and disinherited by your uncle ; and 
that if you further persisted in speaking the truth 
for a week, you would be clapped in a lunatic 
asylum as a madman too dangerous to be permit- 
ted to go at large/' 

^*Good gracious, BlewittI and do you really 
believe that I have retained all my present advan- 
tages — ^my uncle's affection, Lizzy's favor, my 
employers' trust, and my very liberty to boot, 
only at the price of being habitually false — anJ 
that I should forfeit them all in a week by bedng 
true?" 

•* Yes ; that's-— just — exactly — what I mean/' 

" I ought to kill you for it I " 

*^ Don't ; it would get you into an ugly scrape. 
Besides it would be much wiser to test the facts ; 
and, moreover, I would like myself to aee the 
experiment tried. Come, now, to make it more 
tnterestuig, I will lay you a wager — " 

** Betting is the fool's argument ; I never bet'* 

*• Not even at the Derby ? " 

Morris was silent ; but to do him juatioe, the 
U 
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alMicensing carnival of the DeAj was Um only 
exception to the rule. 

*' Then, as you never bet — except at the* Derby 
-^I will not tempt you to do so ; but I wish to tee 
the thing tried, and therefore I will tell yon what 
I'll do. — If you will give me your word of honor 
to speak the truth, and nothing but the truth, for 
one whole day, and if you keep your word by 
dobg so for one day, without forfeiting all the 
advantages I have named, and if you persevere in 
doing so for one week without getting put into a 
lunatic asylum, why, at the end of the given 
time, I will pay you down five hundred pounds 
damages for having wronged yon, although I am 
not rich/* 

«< But I don*t want you to fire ne fire Irandred 
pounds,'* 

^ Or m take a thrashing from you fbr the 
same cause, although I am the biggest.*' 

** But I don*t want to give you a thra^ung.** 

*^ Oh, well ; if you'll neither ptt nor take, I 
will bribe you in another way; I will promise 
never to let my eyes wander towards pretty Liay 
BelFs pew, although that is my principal pkasore 
in going to church/* 

••Itakeyovuf itihair' 
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•* It is a bargain, then?*' 

*^ Yes ; but mind, by speaking the truth for a 
day — as, indeed, I always do — I do not mean to 
say that I am going about Toluntarily to insult 
everybody by telling them of their little faults, or 
peccadilloes, or misfortunes.*' 

" Certamly not You are to answer truly only 
such questions as are put to you, and such obser- 
Tations as are addressed to you in your daily 
routine of business or social intercourse with the 
little world around you/' 

*^ That is simple enough. But stop— you are 
not to go round among our acquaintance, putting 
them up to asking me awkward questions which 
it would bo painful to answer ? " 

*^ On my honor, no t All shall be fair, for I 
wish the experiment fairly tested. I shall not 
speak of the subject directly or indirectly to a 
single soul during the proscribed day nor must 
you, should you be hard up, spoil all by saying to 
any one — ^Forgive me, for I hare taken the 
pledge to speak the truth for a day.' " 

^ Certainly not I should never under any 
circumstances make an apology fbr qptaUng the 
truth." 

«« Thn we udefslaBd eadh eOar r "^ 
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**PerfcctIj. When does B17 probatlcai h^ 

^ At what time do 70a rbeT** 

••Atseren/' 

**Then from seren o'clock to-morrowt being 
If ondaj, April Ist, yon most begin to speak the 
trath, and if 70a perseyere until Monday^ April 
8th, jou will be comfortablj housed in Bedlam, 
andergoing the refreshing discipline of the 
strait-jacket and the shower^bathf'* said Ble- 
witt 

Morris laughed incredulouslj; and the friends 
karing reached the end of their argument and the 
oomer of the street at the same moment, parted, 
and went each his own way. 

Blewitt and Morris haying been schoofanatesi 
neighbors, and friends from boyhood, they were 
both of the same age — ^hopeful twenty-fiye* But 
Blewitt, the junior partner in a stock broker's 
firm, was th^ tallest, handsomest, and richest man 
of the two, and consequently had seen more of 
life than his simpler fnend. 

The origin of the argument with which the 
chapter opens was this: — The young men had 
been attending eyening senrice in a Dissenting 
thapel» k wkieh a highly celebrated p^ular 
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preacher had held forth npon the fearfbl text that 
^ Liars shall have their portion in the lake that 
bameth with fire and brimstone foj ever and 
ever/* 

In his discourse ho spared neither rich nor poor^ 
age nor sex, man, woman, nor child, in his fierce 
denunciation of the daily, universal, crying sin of 
falsehood. In his notoriously blunt manner and 
pure Saxon, he told the lords and ladies present, 
whom curiosity had drawn to hear this modem 
John Knox, that they lied to each other, to their 
fiiends, and to the world ; that they lied in their 
chambers, in their drawing-rooms, and. Heaven 
help them, even in the church of God 1 He told 
the tradesmen and tradeswoman that their busi- 
ness was founded upon falsehood ; the professional 
men that they lived by lying ; and the little child- 
ren that they told falsehoods by signs long befora 
they were able to do so by speech. 

He threatened them all with the warmest cor 
ner of that warm lake. Near the close of his 
sermon, the storm of denunciation dissolved in a 
shower of compassion, and with tears in his eyes, 
he implored his hearers " to reform " this sinful 
habit ** altogetherv * to make a beginning ; to try, 
by the grace of Ood, to speak the truth, if only 
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for a wmk — Ibr a daj — and tee how much betlec 
tt wonla ba I 

The congregation had left the church, making 
Tarieoi eommenti upon thii extraordinary Bermoo* 
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Joan MoKEiB lived in Little Britain, with 
hit bachelor nncle and maiden aunt, Mn John 
and Mrs. iSMry Morris, of whom it need onlj be 
said, that they were ordinary specimens of elderly 
man and womanhood in their own class ; &t as 
most persons are between fifty and sixty; good* 
hnmored when nobody crossed them; kind to 
their nephew when he pleased them, and other- 
wise when he did otherwise. They had retired 
beftire Joseph retomed from chapel that Sunday 
night, and so he went immediately up to his 
chamber in the third-floor front, and to bed, and 
to deep, without ever dreaming of the trouUes 
that might be in store for him. 

Be aieae ik% Mxt morning at his usual hour, 
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Messed, and went down to the break&at-parlori 
where he found his aunt making breakfast, and 
fin uncle reading the morning paper. 

** Good morning, aunt I good morning, uncle I 
tow do you do this morning ? " 

.**Ah, good morning, Joet hearty I hearijr 
how are you ? " 

** Verj well, I thank you, sir," was on Joe's 
lips, but feeling that he had the headache, and 
knowing that he was pledged to abstain from con- 
yentional falsehoods, he answered truly— 

^* I am not well, sir ; I have a headache.** 

*^ What I headache ait your age ? Qod bless 
my soul alive ! what are the young men of the 
present day made of? Why, at your age I did 
not know I had a head, except when it required 
combing I And even now I look at me now, how 
stout and well I look ! '* 

"Yes, sir," was on Joseph*s tongue; but he 
remembered that he must reply trutnfully to 
every observation addressed to him, and so W 
answered — 

«'I do not think you look well at all, or I*" 

•*Eh?" 

^'I do not think you look well** 
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^The derill what do you mean? why don't 
look well, iir? tell me that ! '' 

** BecauBO jon are too fat, too ihort-necked, too 
foll-fkoed, and— and ** 

^ Apopletic jon mean co laj, lir ? '* 

** Tea, uncle/* 

^By George?" exclaimed the ihocked and 
indignant old man, 

^ Oh, Joseph, what do yon mean by laying 
foch ihocking things ? " ciltd his aunt in oonster* 
iiation. 

**He asked me questaons and I told him the 
truth/' replied the young mau. 

^ Yes, and I believe that he wishes that I was 
dead I *' exclaimed the old man. 

**Ko, uncle ; I do not. I should be sorry, that 
is, reasonably sorry, if you should die.*' 

^ Reasonably sorry I And I suppose yon 
would be reasonably glad of the &t legacy you 
«qD«ct to get from me I '* 

-Tessir/' 

^ By George ! " cried the old man, juminng vip 
and trotting up and down the floor — ^^^he gets 
worse and worse I he adds insult upon insult witii 
perfiact recklessness. You sir, answer me I what 
ibo d ■ I do yoo mean by such conduct f ke 

r 
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dffinanded raddenlj stopping in front of hit 
aepheWi and trembling with suppressed anger. 
^I mean to tell the truth without fear oi 

•* Yon— you unnatural! ungrateful! gracoloss 
*^4A / " sputtered the old man, shaking with fury , 

^ Oh, Joseph, what makes you behave in such 
a shocking manner I What have we done to 
deserve it ? " 

^ I am only telling the truth, aUnt.'* 

^ Tou kmw you donH mean what you say I ^ 

••Yes,Ido,aunt!'' 

^ You dan% you know youM be inconsolable if 
I or your good uncle were to die/* 

•• No, I shouldn't, aunt I *• 

^ Ah! you unnatural monster, you mean to IdO 
us I *' shrieked Mrs. Mary Morris, throwing herself 
into a chair, putting her handkerchief to her eyes, 
and bursting into tears. 

'* No, I don't mean to kill you, aunt I I only 
said I shouldn't be inconsolable if you and uncle 
were to die ; and of course I shouldn't ; no young 
man ever breaks his heart because his aunt and 
uncle die." 

^Ahl you eold-Uooded young viHaiiif joo 
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freeie m j blood I ^ lobbed the poor womaa wldb 
hjiterical passion. 

"^liOt him alone, M'^IIjI Say no more to 
him t '* cried the old n.aa, dropping into a chair 
and wiping his crimsoned and perspiring fac^-~ 
** iaj no more to him — we have nonrished a riper 
in oor bojsoms to sting ns to death at last I But 
he is our dead brother*s only son, and so for poor 
Joe's sake, if he will take back his words and say 
he is sorry for having ottered them, I will (br^ve 
him." 

^ Take buck your words, my dear ; say yon did 
not mean it ; yonr old anntj knows yon didn't, 
herself,'* said Mrs. Mary, removing her handker^ 
chief from her eyes, and looking pitifully at tho 
young man. 

** Bnt I did mean it, aunt ; and I cannot take 
my words back, because they were true." 

^ Then get out of my house, sir t you shall not 
remain in it another instant ! And as for the rest, 
I will go this day and alter my will I I will cut 
you off with a shilling, sir, and I will leave all my 
property, barring a life annuity, to ycmr aimt, to 
found a hospital for homeless cats I I will, sir I 
Come t move, sir ; tramp I get out of my house I ^ 
axekimed Ike old maa, madd«iod with nfO| aai 
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raihing upon bis nephewt as though he vould 
liATe expedited his exit with the toe of his boot, 

^ Not till he's had his breakfast, I beg of joxx^ 
John I It's bad going oat on a raw morning with 
a fasting stomach/' 

^* Breakfast ! he should not eat another month* 
fal in this house if he was itarringi'' shouted the 
old man in a fury. 

Tears started to Joseph's eyes; he longed to 
throw himself into his aunt's lap, or around his 
ancle's neck, as he had been used to do whenever 
he got into disgrace in hb rather naughty, boy- 
hood ; but then he was pledged not to explain or 
apologise in telling the truth. So he only took 
his hat, and with a *^ Oood-bye, unde ; good-bye 
aunt," he left the house. 

^An ungrateful, unnatural young monster!" 
roared the irate old man, in such a frantic rage as 
we can only get into with those we loye. 

** The cold-blooded young villain I He nearly 
froze my blood I " sobbed the old lady. 

** My dead brother's only son to turn out so I 
Ugh I ugh I ugh ! " choked the old man. 

^ It is enough, it is, to make poor Joe's bones 
rattle in his grave I " wept Mrs. Mary. 
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attack upon ns? '* demanded Mr. John. 

**I don't Liow/* responded Mirg. Marji in 
despair ; but, poor fellow ! perhaps, after all, he 
isnH right in his head I he said he had the head- 
ache, and he certainly acted yery strange — which 
I noticed he looked qneer about the eyes when 
he came down^stairs," said the poor old woman, 
drawing beldly upon her imagination for the last* 
n*.endoned symptom. 

^Did you, though T'* inquired the dd man, 
toning around briskly. 

^ Yes Ididy and I shouldn't wonder if his poor 
head was agoing, dear boy I And it's all along 
of his measuring out endless yards of ribbon and 
lace, and talking endless rubbish to get them off 
all day long ; and poring over everlasting rows of 
figures in them fetched ledger-books all night. 
There's just where it is ; and it'll be a pretty set 
out if you have gone and turned your poor luny 
nephew out o' doors." 

^ Pooh I nonsense I he was no more luny than 
you or my^ielf. It was his natural depravity crop- 
ping out, that's what it was, and I'll have uotliing 
more to do with him I " exclaimed old John, 
wlapsing into a rage. 
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^ Well you'll see. He it Innj I If he liadn*! 
o^been he'd nerer said nothing to hurt our feet 
ings. He never did before P' lobbed the old 
woman. 

** I'll disinherit him t and he shall nerer darken 
my doors again ! " perusted the old man. 

**And here endeth the first lesson I'* sighed 
poor Joseph to himself as he took his dejected 
way toward his place of business. **I hare 
scarcely begun to speak the tmth for one hour 
before I am turned out of doors and disinherited-— 
Ah I I beg your pardon, Miss Robinson I '* 

In the absorption of his mind he had run afoul 
of a stout woman, who came sailing along like a 
frigate under full canvas, with her ei^ansive 
hoops, crinoline, and flounces filling up the whole 
breadth of the pavement. 

*^ He I he I he t whatever could you have been 
thinking of, Mr. Morris ? " giggled the woman. 

^ Of my aunt and uncle, Miss Robinson/' said 
Joseph, letting his eyes roll abstractedly over her 
■howy person. 

^ Tour haunt and huncle I la, what a dutiflil 
nephew! But— rhel he I he! — you are looking 
at my bonnet; now aren't you ?" 
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«* He I lie I he I well, sinoe 700 are lo candid, 
howdoyaalikeit?** 

« Very well in itself— not at all on 700.** 

••Wliy8o,rir,pray?** 

*^ Becanse it doesn't rait yon.** 

*^ And why not, I should like to know ? Now 
idl me candidly, as I know yonVe got a deal of 



M Then, candidly, I think the bonnet too light 
foi rach a heavy woman, too young for such aB 
old woman, and too fine for any waiting- woman." 

•• Pray, how do you know anytbink about my 
age, sir ? '* exclaimed the indignant Miss Robinson, 
reddening violently. 

** By three sure tokens ; the stoutness of your 
figure, the thinness of your hair, and the weakness 
of your eyes ; these symptoms, taken all together, 
are infidlible proofi of age." 

** Mr. Morris you hinsult me, sir," 

** Miss Robinson, I did not wish to do so ; but 
yon asked my opinion, and I gave it to you truth* 
fiiHy." 

^Tou as much as said I was a stovt, hold 
waiting-woman sir, overdressed." 
Soiu^fthing like it, I admit^ 
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* Ton are a hintolerable, himperent, Ugnorant 
Mlow ! " exdaimed the irate abigaO, bouncmg off. 

•* There, now," said Joseph to himself, *• Tve 
made another enem j by answering tmthfallj the 
questions that are pnt to me— an enemy of Helen 
Lyle's waiting-woman, too, whom I would not 
have offended for the world ! For the world I 
hmnph I It is well I did not utter that aloud, for 
it was a fib. I would offend her for the world, 
though I wouldn't for a mere trifle. Oh, this 
habit of fibbing I When we don't fib to others, 
we fib to ourselves though there's no need of it. 
But confound this telling of the truth I It is 
likely to get me into more scrapes than I shall 
ever get out of. I wish people wouldn't make any 
inquiries of me, or address any observations to 
me for one day. We hoys used to say when we 
didn't want to tell each other any thing unpleas^ 
ant, * Ax me no questions, and I'll tell you no 
lies.' I wish I had the right to say to all in- 
quirers, * Ask me no questions, and I'll tell you 
no truths I ' Confound this truth-telling, I say 
again, though I need not say it, as the whole place 
is likely to be confusion worse confounded befort 
Fve done telling the truth." 

The end of this soliloquy lHroo|^t Josepk 
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Morris to the fine plate-glaai fronted ettablitllBMiit 
of Messrs. Black, Brown, Green, and WhitOi 
drapers and out-fitters. 

Meanwhile Miss Robinson, in a red rage, roahed 
on and bustled in upon every acquaintance she had 
among the tradespeople in Little Britain, asking— 

** Hisn't there something verj hodd about that 
mipudent fellow, Morris, him at Black's. I wai 
hat the shop, this morning to give an border ftr 
Miss Lyie, and has I was coming bout I met *ia 
hin the street, where he bebared most iaproj^ 
•rly.^' 

^^* La, Miss Robinson, and he such a modeal- 
looking joung man," said the milliner, who hap- 
pened to be the first person addressed. 

** Modest or not, *e hinsulted me most grooslj, 
and I believe 'e was very much hintoxicated*'* 

** La I and he such a steady young man, and 
this so early in the morning.^' 

** Then 'e was hevidently out of his *ead 1 ^ «• 
claimed the abigail, reddening with anger* ' 

** Good gracious me, Miss Robinson, how did he 
.insult you ? whatever did he say or do ? " 

^ I leaves you to imagine, ma'am^" raplied the 
abigail, with a flaming hcm^ flouncing oat rf tha 
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•htp, fbr ihe had no idea of repeating JoMph's 
plain truths to her own disparagement 

And the pretty little milliner stood in perfect 
consternation at the implied fact that the hand* 
some joung salesman had had the shocking bad 
taste to make love to a big, flaunting, middle-aged 
waiting-woman, who confounded her H's." 

** And goodness gracious me, he must hare been 
out of his head, sure enough," she said, as she 
resumed her duties behind the coimter. 

This contersation was, with litde Tariation« 
repeated at, at least, a dozen shops. And so, bj 
the diligent rolling of the ball, in the course of 
two hours at least one-half of his acquaintances in 
Littie Britain were sure that there was something 
wrong about that poor young fellow Morris. 
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Mbavwhiib Joseph Morris entered the fine 
front shop of his emplojenu 

" Mr, Morris,'* said the junior partner, advano** 
mg to meet him, ** You are late ; but I hare ne 

u p.- 
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wish M find fault with one wlio is generallj M 
punctaaJ as yourself. Here, I wish you to see 
these cbv*ce brocades and moires carefully packed. 
They are te> be sent down to Streatham to Miss 
Lyle for e lamination this evening. And I should 
be parties larly obliged if you would go down * 
yourself w ib the parcel. It is no part of your 
business, I know, but we don't like to trust so val- 
uable a pai sel to our new shop-boy. And besides, 
it would lo ik like attention for you to go down ; 
and she is one of our most profitable customers. 
Her woma i was in here this morning, and gave 
an extensi re order, and desired these silks to be 
seDt down for her mistress to look at this after- 
noon. So if you have no objection I should be 
especially ibliged to you to go with them." 

^' I w J] go with great pleasure, sir," answered 
Joseph, '^ith a beaming countenance, delighted, 
perhaps, tty be able to make an answer at once 
truthful aLii polite. 

Poor boy ! he had begun to fear that he was 
never to open his mouth without giving offence or 
making an enemy. 

'* That's like you, you are very obliging. And 
do you Laow, you good-looking young dog, that I 
Ihink ihe would like you to go down to her villa; 
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i haye noticed that when she comet to die shop 
herself she always likes yoa to serve her ; and i( 
one of us old fogies of the firm go to wait on her 
to show our respect, she looks bored, and doesn't 
like anything we show her, and gets up and says 
she will call again. Ah, you young scapegrace, 
it's a fine thing to be five-and-twenty, with nice 
auburn hair and whiskers I " said Mr. Brown, 
passing his hand over his own shining ivory pate. 

Joseph Morris reddened with the ingenuous 
blush of modest young manhood, as he answered 
truthfully — 

"Yea, it is." 

The partner looked up in mild surprise at thii 
very candid reply, sajing to himself — 

** The conceited young puppy I Is he as vain 
as all that ? Yet no, he cannot be, for he is 
blushing now at the imputation of being admired 
bv an heiress I I must have misunderstood him. 
Then speaking up, he said — 

" And I have something else to tell you, Morrisi 
and, mind, it is a secret yet Come this way/* 

The young man followed his prin *ipal to a 
covert behind some hanging shawls, and ooo- 
tinued — 

" You see, I wish to have the pieasim ef IflU 
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mg yon the first myself, and, as I am going down 
to Paisley to buy goods this morning, I shall not 
have another opportunity." 

Joseph looked interested and curioas« Mr. 
Brown glanced around to see that there wer« no 
eavesdroppers, and continued-— 

** Well, you see, on Saturday night, partnen 
and self were having a snug little supper 
together at the ^ Angel and Gridiron' — ^mm name 
for a tavern, isn't it ? ** 

^* It is a queer combination of subjects,'* replied 
the y oiuig man. 

^ And not 00 queer neither, for I am sure, if 
my cook would always send me up such juicy, 
well-broiled steaks and chops as we get there, I 
should call her an angel at the gridiron t Ha, ha, 
ha ! good, that, though I got it off my8elf«-4m't 
It?** 

** Not so very** answered the truth-teller, 

*^ What does he mean ? " asked Mr. Brown of 
himself; ^ I don't und^stand him this morning 1 
he is certainly queer/' 

But being too much interested in the matter be 
had to communicate to fly off after any collateral 
subject, he passed it by, and continued — 

*^ Wellf as I was saymg, we were all snugly 
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Mated at supper in a prirate room of the Angel 
and Gridiron, when we began to talk of you — of 
jonr intelligence and fidelity, and pleasing man- 
ners, and popularity among the ladies, an4— 
a — a— -in short, we thought it would be the right 
thing to take you into the firm, and give you a fiur 
•hare of the business/' 

** Oh, Mr. Brown ! '* burst forth the young man 
m a fervor of gratitude and delight. 

To be made a member of the firm at some fiur 
distant day, after years of faithful service and 
careful saving, had been the goal of his loftiest 
earthly ambition ; but to be taken in now, without 
capital, merely upon account of his personal 
worth, was rapture. 

^ Hush ! don't break out in that way ; youll be 
overheard, and the affair is a dead secret as yet. 
There, the shop is half full of customers, and we 
must bring our conversation to an end. Yes, you 
tee Black is going to retire altogether firom 
business, and I shall be the senior partner.'.' 

" I wish you joy, sir." 

" Yes, and congratulate yourself; too, for I think 
I shall make a kinder master than our rather 
tyrannical head. Black. But, at all events^ afler 
the first of May proximo, the firm will U ^ykdt 
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«Bf0wm Greeiit White, and MorrK' tf fM nim 
ao dhjectioiu** 

« Oh, Mr. Brown, my hmt% ^ 

•«T€s, I know— I know. WelU that's tiif 
Mcret NoW| 700 know tki ethart wiih ta av> 
prise joot iherefefe job are net ta fa anl sa j &at 
I told you.*' 

** No, not unless they ask ma,** 

** Oh, they are not going to do that; thej wlB 
be mum until the time comes. And now I aM of 
to Soodand ; and you had better go and attsnd ta 
those ladies looking at the prints." 

So Mr. Brown departed, and the young maa 
took his accustomed place behind the ooantsr ta 
wait upon the customers. 

** You are sure, now, that these colors wiD not 
ikde? " inquired a young lady, examining a Baal 
cotton print. 

^ No, miss, I am sure they wiD flida,*^ repliad 
the truth-teller. 

«« But they are ticketed «fastookta,* sak«wda 
you know they will fede ? ** 

*^ Because an old lady bought a dress of thess 
last week, and washed a piece, which ihdad quits 
out, and she came here on Saturday and BMida • 
MhaabotlH.'' 
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** I ihoiild think she might ; bat 70a onghl not 
lo ticket prints * fkst colorst' nnleu yon art qnite 
inre that they are so/' 

•* No, miss, I know we onght not.'* 

^ And now that yon have found oat they hdfB 
yoa should take the ticket off/' 

•• Yes, miss, I know we should." 

*• What, are not those tickets taken off yet? *' 
exclaimed the junior partner White, coming up ia 
a great bustle. ^^Take them off at once, Mr. 
Morris. We nerer warrant any colors but what 
we know to be fast. What else can we show you, 
miss?'' he inquired, turning deferentially to the 
young lady. 

*^ Nothing, thank you ; I will call again," said 
the young lady, gently bowing hcovelf out of the 
shop. 

As soon as she was gone, the whole manner of 
the proprietor changed. Turning sharply round 
to MorriS| who was engaged in tearing off the 
** fast colors " tickets from the fiuly prints, he 
said, harshly— 

*' Lei those tickets be ! What the deuce pot> 
sessed you to tell Miss Simpson that the colors 
would fiule?" 

^'Bacaoie H was trna. Old Mm SaM|Wlia 



Digitized by 



Google 



282 tEUB vo FmncdupuL 

bought a dress of it last week* on the ilmglii of 

those tickets, brought back a piece of it washed 
out to a browny white." 

^^ But you needn't have told Miss Simpson 
that You ought to have left her to find it out 
for herself after she had bought and paid for the 
dress." 

^^ But that would have been too late, sir/* 
*\What of that? We must sell our goods, I 
suppose ? Whereas, if we go to let people know 
that this piece of goods will fade, and that will 
fray, and t'other cut out, we bad better put up 
our shutters at once. I'm astonished that jon 
should have been in our employ so long t ithout 
kuowing better than to act as yon have done . ^ 
careful not to make such mistakes in ftitnre,^ ana 

so saying, Mr. White stalked o£ 

Poor Joseph, he had scarcely drawn his breath 
after this blowing up, before his truth and courage 
were put to a firesh triaL 

*^ Show me some good cheap flannels, like them 
marked up at the window — * Ri^al Welsh, all 
wool, elevenpence three farthings a yard,* " said 
an old lady, coming up to the counter. 
I With a ^gh ftt the prospective cross-examiua^ 
1im§ mi a hmitj ]Mpe that the old lady might 
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take erery thing for granted, and ask no qnes 
tiont, Joseph took down a roll of flannel, and dk 
played it before her. 

^ Now is this just the same as that in the win 
^dow?" 

^^ It is jast the same sort of goods.'' 

^'And is it real Welsh?" 

•* N — n— o, mnm ; it is not." 

^ Isn't it 7 — but it is marked so in the window t 
Hows'ever it feels like a good bit of flannel ; and 
it's all wool?" 

** No, mum ; it is slightly mixed with cotton." 

^ Mixed with cotton ! Why it's marked • All 
Wool* in the window! what makes you put 
thmgs in the window that ain't true? Hows'* 
ever, it do feel like a good bit of flannel, for all 
that, and cheap enough at the price, if it do nd 
shrink badly. WiH it, do you think ? " 

•• Yes, mum, very badly." 

** La 1 how do you know ? ' 

** Because my aunt bought some to make up for 
herself, and it shrank so badly that she said it was 
fit for nothing but scouring-cloths." 

^ La ! well, it was very honest in you to tell 
me so, else I should ha' been taken m," said tht 
eld lady, rising to depart. 
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^ I can show you some genuine Welch flannel^ 
really all wool, and warrant not to shrink much, 
at a higher pricoi mum," said the young nuni 
trying to stop her progress. 

**Noy I thank you; I think I'll go over the 
way,*' replied the old lady, evidently afraid of 
being ** taken in.'* 

The face of Mr. Black, who overheard this 
conversation, was crimson with anger. Hastening 
after the departing ccstomer, he exclaimed — 

^ It was all a mistake, mum, about those flan- 
neb ; the tickets were put upon the wrong goods, 
I assure you. I ordered my young men to rectify 
iht error immediately, but I suppose they neglect- 
ed it; it shall, however, be done instantly. In 
the meantime, if you will step back, we can show 

** Oh, no, I thank you,'* hastily exclaimed the 
eld lady, hurrying out of the shop. 

•• There I now you've done it again," muttered 
Mr. Black, in a low, enraged voice, close to the 
ear of Joseph. Have you taken leave of your 
■enses this morning ? Why should you tell that 
lady that the flannel waan't Welsh, wasn't all 
wool, and would ^rink oadly ? " 
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Becmue she asked me, and 1 had to answei 
her the truth.'* 

••Truth he I'* exclaimed the proprietor, 

in a voice of suppressed iiiry. But at this 
moment a par^ of ladies advanced towaril 
Joseph, ana nis ormcipal retreated to recover his 
composure. 

•• Now, are those real French silks ? ** inquired 
one of the ladies, examining what was trying to 
pass muster for glac^. 

•• N — ^n — o, madam," fidtered Joseph, blushing 
up to his eyes. 

** But they are labelled genuine French silks, 
though I had my doubts about it, too ; but why 
do you label them thus^ if they are not so? But 
it is a mistake, I suppose 7 " said the lady inter- 
rogatirely. 

** No, madam, it was not." 

•^Whatl you don't mean to my that it was 
done on purpose ? " 

*• Yes, madam." 

•• Why do you put &lse labels on your goods ? " 

•• To sell them at a better price, madam." 

••But that is d?eating I " cried the lady, in t 
shocked Toioa. 
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««I know it, madam," the tnith-tellar WM 
forced to admit 
' *^ And 18 this the practice of your ahop 7 '* 

** Yes, madam, and of many other shops." 

^Shocking! And— bat why do yon expose 
these things? Have yon quarrelled with your 
employers ? *' 

•^ Ko madam t I nerer was in hi|^ier aooonnt 
with them than at present.'' 

^^ Extraordinary ! But why, then* do yon dare 
tan me these thing*?'' 

^ Because yon ask me questions, madanif which 
I feel compelled to answer truthinlly;'' 

** Wonderful I And do you always teD the 
truth?" 

" I do now, madam/' 

*' And do your employers know of it?" 

M I think not, madam." . 

"^I should thmk not, indeed^* 

^But now about these silks wisely labelled 
French. I should like to know what they really 
aw?" 

•• English silks, of rather inferior quality." 

•* And whatis their real worth in retail? " 

** About two shillings a yard." 

^^Aadyoa sail them fer three shiUiiipI atUid 
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mmt than ihdr ralael Monstrous t I neyer 
win enter this shop, and I shall certainlj let all 
mj friends know how they are taken in," said the 
lady, dropping the silks, and departing. 

This scene was witnessed not only by the panic* 
stricken Black, but by White and Green, who 
stood in consternation for a minute after the lady 
had left the shop ; and then all three nude a sim- 
ultaneous rush upon Joseph, exclaiming in a 
breath*— 

•• What the d— — do you mean, rir ? •* 

^ Are you mad ? Do you wish to ruin us? ** 

** You are driving away every customer out of 
the shop. You are costing us a hundred pounds 
an hour, if a penny.'' 

** Why the d do you act in ihfa insaae 

manner?'' 

^ I am asked questions, and I tdl the trutliy'* 
answered Joseph, driven to deq>ermtion by this 
sterm of invective. 

«« Truth I What the d do yon mean by 

that? you say our labels are fidae I " 

** You say we put false tickets on our goods, to 
sell them at a better price I " said Green. 

** And that it is the practice of our eatablisli* 
menti" said White. 
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^ WelU it is the trathl the trath I Uie Iratli 
and I most speak the trath* if I die for it I '* cried 
Joseph wildly. 

^Oet out of our shop» 70a Tilkinl'* roared 
Black. 

** Begonoi 70a fcoandiel I *' thundered Green. 

^ Never show your fiioe inside of oar doom 
again r' shoated White. 

""OoP' stormed all three. 

Hie time had come. Jeseph toc> his hat, 
eaped lightly over the coonter, and iiopping only 
j> snatch the parcel consigned to his care by 
Brown, Fanished from the shop. 

'' Well,'* thought Joseph Morris, as he foand 
himself in the street,, with the parcel nnder his 
arm, *^ I have spoken the trath for six hours only, 
and without any other fiiolt than that, I find my- 
self disinherited and tamed out of doors by my 
uncle, and disgraced and driven from the shop oi 
my employers! Will the rest follow? Will 
sweet Lizzie Bell discard me for telling her some 
unpleasant truth ? And will terrified and indig- 
nant society send me to Bedlam as a madman to<r 
dangeroos to be at large ? ^ 
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•iri miito to atrry Mi wlM^ 
Il^i f«4* to bt toBMl Mi tr«% 

W • mit to to •« witk llM MM kw 
iiiiri y« to •• wf llM Mfw.** 

^ I MAD bttter make a compact with the Et3 
Oii»— 10 much temporal prosperity for lo modi 
eternal perdition — than this agreement with 
Blewitt to speak the tmth for a week I Now, 
where shall I bend my steps ? Turned out of my 
uncle's house, and driven from my employer^a 
shop, what shall I do ? The sooner I finish it all 
up and get into Bedlam the better. There, at 
least, I shall hare board, lodging and attendance. 
There I shall not be kicked out for telling the 
truth ; quite the contrary, for die more truth I 
speak, the longer they will keep me, for the mad* 
der they will think me. Bedlam for my money t 
— and Bedlam for erer t But in the meantime, 
what the deuce am I to do?'* thought Joseph 
Morris, as he stood looking up and down the 
street. 

** Give a poor man a penny, sir,** suggested a 
miserable looking tramp al his elbow. 
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••Ho; don't mo it: I'm a poor man mysclt, 
laid JoMplu 

••Outof work, sir." 

•• Servei 70m right ; lo am I/' 

** It was not m7 fruit, sir/' 

^ rm another ; 'twasn't mine.** 

•• Wife and fifteen small children, sir » mostl/ 
twins, 'specially the three last, sir.'' 

•• Then you possess more than I do, so how 
dare yon beg from me ? Be off with yourself." 

•• Please, sir, all down with the measles." 

•• Then I shouldn't like to catch it ; get away,** 
said Joseph, who, having refused the beggar a 
penny, tossed him a crown, and then made the 
best of his own way to the Angel and Gridiron, 
to find •^ his warmest welcome at an inn." He 
ongAg^ A room, where he deposited his parcel to 
remain until the erening, and went to call upon 
his betrothed. 

Liagde Bell was the niece of a thriring milliner 
in the next street, and the heir^8s pr6sum.ptiYe of 
the shopt the business and tho savings. Sh's was 
a little fiur-skinned« rosy^heeked, blue- eyed, 
yellow-haired lump cf a girl, alw^js dzevsed out 
as an advertisement to tt^ '^Pxr^. .^I^r business 
was to sit in the show*rcictfu^ ^/!i!>Ji Iks h ionsi and 
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wketiDe cnstomen until htr Murt ihrald bt at 
leifora to receiye orden. She IumI % fidr kiKml* 
•dge of trade, and a sharp eye to the main 
ehanoe. Otherwise, her intellect wm ahallow, 
and her education miperficiaL 

She had been engaged fhr abont a year to Joe- 
•eph Morris, who, as head clerk of Brown, Black, 
Green, and White, and heir of old John Morris, 
was considered quite a catch for girls of her class. 
So Miss Lizzy Bell had angled ftxr him, and 
caught him ; and Mr. Joseph Morris, bemg good- 
natured and obliging, had easily suffved himself 
to be taken. The scene of the uii man^fishing 
had been the shop of Messrs. B., B., G., and W., 
where Miss Lizzie was in the habif tf going te 
purchase goods. And now they wen^ betrothed, 
and the marriage was fixed to oomi \>ff on the 
first of the ensuing month. 

Joseph was so yery fond of her thai he quite 
mistook her personal appearance for hei reiy sel^ 
and supposed her soft, round, white fimn, and 
blue eyes to indicate an affectionate disposition, 
her dullness to be good temper, and her lumpish 
mimobility to prove constancy and donrsticity. 
He had not eyen begun to suspect that al! this in 
lier meant simply indolence, salfishnesS| aa^ w s e a 
U 
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ality. He was now on his waj to confide tolM 
«* tender and fkidifiil bosom*' his own great 
tronbles. 

She received him as nsnal in the little boat 
drawing-room over the shop, and adjoining the 
show-room, where she duly sat among lace cni^ 
tains, tidies, and other gossamer draperies, like a 
prettj little spider in an elegant little web, to 
exhibit enticing fineries and entangle feminine 
flies. 

She was dressed in a redondancy of pink 
flounces, that made her resemble a large cabbage* 
rose in full bloom. She was seated near the 
centre-table, and engaged in copying a Parisian 
pattern bonnet that hung upon a little pole before 
hen 

There was no one else in the room when 
Joseph entered. 

^ So you have come at last,*' she said, without 
rising to receive him. 

** Yes,** he replied, wearily sinking into a cludr. 

" I hope you had a pleasant visit with your 
friend. Miss Robinson, last evening." 

** I was at chapel,'* replied Joseph, looking up 
m surprise. ** I was anxious to hear Mr. S^ur* 
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^ Ob, yes ; and to wait on Miss Robinson. I 
beliere it is mostly shop-bojs and servant-^rli 
ibat go to bear tbat ranter/' 

^.*I do not clearly understand yoU| Lizzy. Mr. 
Spnrgeon is no ranter, and bis bearers are com- 
posed of all classes, from tbe nobility and gentn* , 
down to tbe news-boys and streetnaweepers." 

♦♦ To say notbing of Miss Robinson." 

•*Wby do yon reiterate a waiting-woman's 
name to me in tbis manner, Lizzy ? You seem to 
be angry witb me witbout a cause. Wbat is tbe 
matter?** 

•* Ab, J know of your carryings on ; you^ need 
not tbink I don't ! / hear of you 1 " 

** Lizzy, you meet me witb nndeserred r»* 
proacbes tbis morning, wben I am in peculiar 
need of comfort—" 

^^ Ob I I suppose you are ! I suppose you bare 
ofiended Miss Robinson, bare vou not, now 7 " 

•• Yes." 

♦* Tbere, I knew it ! Well, you needn't come 
to me for comfort : you better go and make it up 
witb your lady^s waiting-woman." 

** Lizzy, you insult me 1 " exclaimed the young 
man, in such an angry tone, and witb such a 
brow, tbat the flippant girl 
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ftlarmed. She had not credited one word of ihe 
story hinted to her by Jan« Bobinson, though ihe 
had acted upon it to fnratify her lore of giving 
pam. So now, holding oat her hand to him, she 
■aid — 

^ Well, if yon hayen't been paymg attention to 
a lady's-maid, I had a good right to think yon 
had. The woman was in here this mommg in a 
lowering passion, and said yon had been making 
jove to her I ** 

•* Said that I had been *" 

«• Wen, if she didn't say it, she hinted it"* 

••What did she say?** 

LisEj told him. 

*^ And now I will relate what really did pass,** 
said Joseph, and thereupon he described the scene 
between himself and Robinson. 

Lizsy laughed heartily. She was malicious 
enough kneely to enjoy the discomfiture of the 
abigaO. When her fit of laughter was oyer, she 
wiped the tears fix>m her eyes,*^looked np, and 
inquired — 

^ But what possessed you to tell her that ? ** 

** Became she asked me, and I had to answer 
truly.** 

^•Bii my good graeioM alirti the tnitk«Ml 
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Id be told at all times; 'tisn't prudent. Now, 
youVe made a mortal enemy of Miiw Lyle*s confi- 
dential attendant, and she'll go and persuade her 
mistress not to deal at your shop-— or mine either, 
perhaps." 

** I think it quite likely, indeed, hixxj. And 
that is not the only scrape I hare got into this 
morning either/' sighed the young man* 

•♦ That is quite enough ; but what else? " 

Jos^h related the breakfast scene between hua- 
self and his relatiyee that ended in his expulsion 
from their house. 

*^ And so, dear Lizzy,'' he concluded, ** becamw 
in answer to an observation that was made to me, 
I admitted that I should not be quite inconsolable 
if my aunt and uncle were to die, and that the 
legacy I expected from him would help to comfort 
me for their loss, he has turned me out of doors, 
and disinherited me I " 

Lizaey did not laugh now. She was quite sensi- 
ble of the pecuniary damage she herself, as 
Joseph's wife, might sustain in the loss of that 
inheritance. Her face flushed deeply with di§- 
pleasure at this loss ; but she took up the tone of 
Tirtuous indignation, as she answered — 

^ And renred you right, too I for indeed 1 1 
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My h was yerj undatiftil, and cmel, and onnat' 
and in jatoi^ to say guch things to your uncle and 
aunt— HUid snch a rich uncle, too I and you hk 
only nephew I I don't know what could hare 
possetied you. Why did you say them 7 *' 

** Because I was asked questions, and had to 
answer truly, aa I told you before.'* 

^ And as /told you before, the truth is nol to 
be spoken at all dmes ; and in this case it was 
downright wicked to speak the truth — to such a 
wealthy relative, too I Why, when my aunt says 
to me—* La I Lizzy, vij dear, whatever would 
you do if you were to h\^ me ? ' I doii't answer 
her— -^ A great deal better >>Hhout you, aunt; for 
then I should have everjiLing all to myself,' 
although that would be the truth ; — ^because, if I 
did, she would turn me out of doors, and serve 
me right I Ko ; I aOwer— * La, aunt t don't talk 
so ; you break my heart. If you m ere to die I 
should cry my eyes out, and pine myself into the 
grave in a month.' " 

♦* And does she believe you ? " 

** She believes that at least I think so, and that 
I am sincere in what I sav ; and so she loves me 
all the more, and saves all the closer for me." 

^Lias^y yon revolt me I I could not hav^ 
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believed that there was so much insensibility and 
insincerity in your nature,'* said the young man, 
in a mournful voice. 

** It is not, insincerity— it is prudence, and good 
nature, and dutifulness to parents — I mean to 
aunts. And bad as I am, Mr. Virtuous Indignap 
tion, I'm not so bad as to hurt the feelings of 
them that brought me up, and cared for me, as 
somebody else did,'' sneered Lizzy. 

^ I bad best tell you the extent of the mischief 
at once, Lizzy, for the rupture with my uncle is 
not the only misfortune that has overtaken me 
this dayt" said the young man desperately. 

•♦ Well, what is the other ? You'd as well tell 
me ; I am ready to hear any thing now." 

Joseph related to her the events of the morning 
at his place of business. He ended by saying — 

** And so, Lizzy, by merely answering truthfully 
such questions as have been put to me, I have 
been driven forth from my employers* office." 

♦♦And serves you doubly right! I think you 
must have been out of your senses ! " exclaimed 
Lizzy, flushing deeply at this double folly, as sha 
would have termed it, at this double ruin, as sho 
felt it to be. *♦♦ It's enough to ruin your 
smployen' bntrinasi I'm sore I^ fat onot shouldn't 

r 
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Now whtX tre jea to do? '' 

"^Godknowi! I do not.'' 

^I know one thing! If you liad hmd the 
•lighteit regerd for we, yon would not hare meted 
m tnch a manner as to bring yourself to beggary 
within one month of onr marriage I " 

^ Do you blame me for telling the truth? *' 

^ Oh, the truth ! ^ exclaimed Lizzy, in extreme 
disgust ** Yes, I do blame you ! It was sheer 
madness to tell the truth to your customers. I 
don^t think ihey have a right to expect it If I 
were to tell the truth to onr customers, we might 
go into the InsolTent Court to-morrow. Truth, 
mdeed I I shall sell this bonnet that I am making 
TcMT double its cost, by swearing it is a Parisian 
bonnet ; wdl, it is just as good, being made after 
one. If you want to do business, and get along 
m this world, you must ihavi. I'm no barber, 
but I can share a cautioti, I tell youl " 

^ More is the pitji" said Joseph, sadly. 

^ And as for ytm^ Mr. Truth-teller, I really do 
wonder at your sudden conscientiousness. You 
hare told w^ falsehoods enough in your time^ 
Heaten knows ! " 

^Ui$\ Iteld youfolsehMdsP'was uponthe 
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lif of Joseph's tongue ; but suddenly he remember- 
ed that often, in the heat of his afiection fixr Liay, 
he had used terms of endearment and admuratioa 
that were not warranted by fact He had, during; 
those fits of temporary insanity, called her his 
«« angel," his ''life,'' hia •^soul,'' whereas she was 
not, and could not be any of these things, but 
only a pretty little dumpling of a girl^ of whom, 
however, he was rery fond. So the truth-teller 
was obliged to reply — 

'* Yes, Lizzy, I haye told yon falsehooda ; bat I 
will do so no more.'' 

'' Upon my word I " exdaimed Lisy, indif* 
nanily. ''I suppose, when you said you lored 
me, you told a felsehood? Well, I declarel" 

•«No, Liza^, that was the tntbt I A kif 
you. 

^ Oh, you do. I should be rery thanhftd Ibr 
small faYors t What do you mean, then, by «iy- 
ing that you have told me fidsehoods? " 

** I have called you the sweetest darling in tiie 
world ; and that was false, for you are not soeL" 

"^ Well, upon my word I Anything else ? " 

'' Tes ; I have called you an angeli whkh ef 
course was not true." 

MHumphI Whatelser* 
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^ A beantjta seraph, and m j life» and aay fool , 
neither of which yon are, dear Lizzy T' 

** And yon told me that yon ahonld die if I 
didn't marry yon ; and I snppoie tiuU wai as fake 
as the rest ? " 

"Yes, Lizzy, it was.'* 

^ Well, now, after that last speech, I hope yon 
will take yonr hat and gpV* 

** No, dear Lioy, I shall not* And now yon 
mnst be content to hear the honest tmth. 
Although yon are no angel, nor beanty, you are a 
▼ery good looking yonng girL And though my 
life actually does not depend upon your constancy, 
and though your final rejection of me would not 
quite kill me, still I do lore yon very dearly, and 
should feel rery sorry if anything were to happen 
to part ns. I mean to be true to yon in word and 
deed, both as a lorer and as a husband, said 
Joseph, seriously, 

" Well, really I <mfht to feel flattered I Tou 
•re very nncere now, at least," sneered the girL 

" I was always so sincere as this — that I nerer 
meant to deceiye you. Those hyperbolical terms 
of admiration and endearment, though not liter- 
ally truAi WW at their worst only the Ibnd ezag- 
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femtkmt of a sincere loyer/' aaid Joseph, depre« 
catingly. 

♦• Tou nerer were in lore with me, or you are 
not 80 now, eke jou would not think terms hjper 
— what's its name — which I suppose means too 
good for me. No, Mr. Morris, it is somebody else 
you love, not me.'* 

Morris wu silent, because he was turning over 
in his mind a subject that he did not clearly 
understand — ^namely, the state of his own heart ; 
— ^then he replied, tmthAilly — 

** No, Lizzy, there is no one in the world I ler^ 
as much as yourself.*' 

**Yon say that yery slowly and doubtfully | 
and I see yery well how it b. There is some one 
you admire more than you do me, and whom you 
could love better than you loye me, if you wtn 
free to do so. Now, isn't that the truth ? ** 

The blood rushed to Joseph's &ce in a crimsoA 
flush, and then retreating, left it pale as marble, as 
in a low, unsteady yoice, he replied — 

^ Lizzy, if you had asked me this question but 
yesterday, I should haye answered * No,' telling 
you a pleasant, conyentional fidsehood; but to* 
day 1 speak the stem truth, and answer * Yes.' " 

^ Then why don't you take your hat and go, as 
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I told joa befixre?'' exclaimed the girl^ flmhed 
irith what we are forced to adnut was a rerj na^ 
oral indignatioiu 

^ Because, Lizasj^ I most first reaa:» with jon^ 
and then, perhaps, yon will onderstand me better, 
and not wish me to go. Listen to me, dear Lizzj, 
for yon mrt dear to me ; if you were not, I would 
not call you so ! We human creatures are many 
of us aspiring beings, Lizzy, and apt to look np to 
that which is excellent, and sigh for that which is 
unattainable. Lizzy, from boyhood to manhood, 
I hare watched a lovely little girl grow up into a 
loyely woman; she is beautiful, without vanity; 
wise, without pedantiy ; wealthy, without pride ; 
a perfect woman, Lizzy, if oyer one lired in this 
world '' 

^ Then you had better go and tell her so, and 
not stand here insulting me with her praises.^ 

** Bear with me, Lizzy I You asked for the 
truth, and I am giving it to you. This noble 
woman is not for me ; her brow is destined for a 
coronet, perhaps! I never lowered her by so 
fiuniliar a thought as that of making her my wife ; 
and therefore, I never dared to love her—*' 

**I wcml stand this any longer I Why* ta 
tiunk that the veiy proposal of marriage that I 
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knowjoQ consider^ qnita a eMBplim«at to me, 
yoQ look upon as a wroiig aad a dagradadon if 
affured to hert No^ I won't ftaad HI Here! 
take back jronr keeper, tnd leara ike konse, nr I '' 
exclaimed the girl, passionately, tearing off her 
ling and dashing it upon the floor* 

^ Bat hear me, Lizzj» and if 70a understand 
me, joa will see that yon hare no reasonable 
cause for jealonsj. This noUe woman, whom I 
nerer, even in imagination, connetpted with love or 
marriage, has been to me a gniding star, and has 
eren made me more woertbj to become jour hna- 
band— •' 
"^I don't see it, and I den't thank her I " 
^ I will explain and jon auy thank her I She 
was an earlj school-fellow and playmate of mine, 
and now, notwithstanding her great change of for- 
tune, I believe she takes a fnendlj interest in mj 
welfare. Therefore, Lizzy, in many an hoar of 
temptation and danger, the thought of her — the 
thought that she would ksar of my weidiness and 
folly — has saved me from sin and misery. There, 
Lizzy I that is what that woman has done for me, 
no more, and no less ! Take back vour ring, dear 
LizsEy, and believe that I will be true to you as 
kog as you accept my fidelity,'' said Joseph, pidc« 
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ing up the keeper and •ttempling te refitnoB h 
upon her finger. 

I But ihe sharply slapped his hand fM^ and thrsfw 
the ring ont <^ the window ; saying — 

** No ; I won't take any ka^ heart, of any 
second-handed heart either I Yon may go to 
yonr paragon. / will never have anything to say 
to you again. I never did think yon were worth 
much, and now I know that you are worth notb* 
ing ! And worthless as you are in every thing 
else, you are not even faithful to me ! I never 
did really love you, and now I hate and deq^ise 
you. So now I hope you'll go before I call a 
policeman to put you out ! " 

This was spoken very passionately, but there 
was a deep viciousness in Liaoy's looks, as weD as 
a fierce acrimony in her words that left no saving 
doubt on Joseph's mind as to her real meaning or 
her true character. The latter was a revelation 
to him. He rose with dignity, and said — 

** Good-bye, Liszyl you are not the Liny I 
supposed you to be I I have been as much 
deceived in you as you profess to have been in 
me ! Thank Heaven the mistake has been disoov- 
•red in good time. And thank you, lixiy, fbr my 
Miored fimdoa. Tee ; it is a bitftsr Imqii. Wl 
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ft wholesome one ; *' and dashing a few indignant 
tears from his eyes, the jronng man turned and left 
the house. 

*<* There I thank fortune, I have got rid of km. 
Whj, now that he is cast off by his uncle, and 
turned out by his employer, he hasn't even the 
means of getting his own living t If I were to 
marry him naw^ I should have to support him 7 
Let him put up with it ! and he admiring another 
woman more than he does me I And I wonder who 
•he is? However, I don't mind. I shall take 
care to let Mr. Henry Blewitt know that the coast 
Is dear )iow, for he is no end to the better match 
of the two ! '* soliloquised Miss Lizzy, as she 
seated herself to trim the Parisian bonnet. 

Meantime Joseph, brooding over the selfishness, 
hardness, and duplicity of Liza's character, as it 
had just been revealed to him, wandered thought- 
fully away from the milliner's shop. In his deep 
abstraction he ran plump up against a gentleman 
advancing from the other end of the street. 

•* Hey I what the deuce I Joseph I are you 
really as mad as tliey say you are, and are you 
* running a muck' against all Little Britain ? " 

''Oh, Blewitt I is that yon? I beg yomr 
it- 
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** I ihoold think yoo ought, after knocking the 
•cral out of my body ! how do yon get on ? ** 

^ Qei on! I am getting off^ it appears. Ah, 
Blewitt I I have not yet told the truth for seren 
hours, and I am off with my uncle, off with my 
employers, and off with my sweetheart/' 

^ I told you so I and now if yon do not look 
eat sharp, in seren more hours you will be q^ to 
the lunatic asylum. Your good aunt has been 
down to youf place inquiring after you. The 
story they told her at Black's you may be certain 
did not reassure her. She is herself convinced, 
and has eooTinoed them, that you are entirely out 
c{ your head, as she calls iU They are now 
thoroughly persuaded that your strange conduct 
this morning was the effect of serious mental 
derangement. They are all very anxious lest you 
should do yourself a mischief I *' 

^ And really, I think their anxiety in the last 
req>ect well founded! I suppose, in the last 
eeren hours, I have done myself as much mischief 
as a man possibly could do himself, by simply 
qpeaking the truth I '* said Joseph dejectedly. 

** Shouldn't wonder, my dear fellow. Still the 
play must be played out. In the meantime, what 
willyomdo? All LitUe Britain is in a stir with 
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Ihe news that 70a hare auddenlj gone mad. 
Thej are searcliing for jou in erery direction to 
put you under restraint and subject jou to a 
medical examination. Now, as yon are bound 
not to gire any explanation of your conduct until 
the end of the day, you must rither get out of the 
iray or into Bedlam.'^ 

** I shall take my chance,*' said Joseph, in des- 
peration; **but as I have business down ml 
Streatham, I shall go and attend to that first*" 

^^ Then youM better be off at once, my fine 
fellow ; so I will not detain yon, Au revairi ^ 
said Blewitt, gaily lifting his hat, and waring it as 
they separated* 

Joseph. Morris returned to the Angel and 
Gridiron, refreshed himself with a chop and a 
glass of ale, took up his parcel, threw himself into 
a Streatham omnibus, and started for the Sosery, 
the beautiful suburban rilla of Helen Lyle, the 
wealthy heiress. 

^^And now, Helen! — gentle-hearted, noUL»- 
minded, pure-spirited Helen — will you, too, dis- 
card your old school-fellow for speaking the 
truth? Shall you ask me trying questions?— 
must I answer with offensive truths ?— and will 

you expel me with ignominy from your fates f 
16 
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HeftT6ii fbrbid,^ thoaght Joseph, is the omiulmi 
rattled along toward Streatham. In due time ho 
was set down at the head of a shady lane, whence 
a short walk took him to the lovely little wooded 
▼ale VD which was situated the Roserj. 
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llOT tkt riikt OOBM npptHMil 
Asd 9fW It JmttiM SfMb** 



HsLiH Ltlb, the wealthy proprietress of the 
Rosery, was the only daughter of the old scHoc^ 
master fit)m whom Joseph Morris had received 
the *^ rudiments '* of his education. As Dominie 
Lyle*s elementary school had been composed of 
both boys and girls of a tender age, Helen and 
Joseph had been schoolmates and classmates from 
the time that they were mere infants until the 
year in which Joseph was received as shop-boy in 
Black, Brown, White and Oreen's establishment, 
and Helen was promoted to the assistant teacher's 
desk in her father's school. And after that they 
were companions and friends, until one quiet 
antunm afternoon, when the gentle-spirited old 
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matter kid down the ferule that he seldom tuedi 
dropped his head softly upon his desk, and sank 
into his last long sleep. After the schoolmaster's 
death, Helen went out as a daily goyemess to win 
her daily bread. And ai this thankless task she 
toiled year after year, until one bitter, bitter win* 
ter day, when she rttomed from her round of 
duties, chilled, weary, hungry, and fiunt, to her 
humble lodgings, she found there a grim-risaged 
lawyer, with a green bag, anxiously waiting her 
appearance. Helen's great-unde, her grand- 
- Cither's elder brother, had died in New Orleans, 
and left her half a million of pounds sterling, 
made in the cotton trade. 

And Helen Lyle, the poor, over-worked, ill« 
paid, daily governess, was, in point of wealth, a 
match {(x a duke— in point of worth, she was 
matchless. Hden was now twenty-two years of 
age, so that there was no tedious days of minority 
and guardianship to be lingered out. She entered 
at once upon her splendid fortune, which she 
enjoyed with lie meekness of a gentle spirit, long 
disciplined bj adversity. Love of the country 
tempted her to leave London, while attachment to 
her old friends and neighbors withheld her from 
going fiur away; so she purchased a ylUa at 
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StrMthABi and invited % needy rclatiya, tha will 
of a coontij curate, to live with her. 

Helen fiirniBhed her house with elegant gimpUo* 
itj, and adopted a style of living many degreet 
below that to which her real wealth entitled her. 
Thii was dcme in consideration of those old and 
humble friends and neighborsi to whom she was 
tenderly attached, whom she constantly invited 
and entertained at her villa, and whom she did 
not wish to repel by a show of great disparity in 
their mutual way of living. The surplus income 
saved in this manner was devoted to the purposes 
of charity. 

It was quite in vain that ladies of the upper 
classes who had younger sons to dispose of, or 
younger brothers to provide for, condescended to 
^take up*' this wealthy city heiress, and 
endeavored to patronise UmparviUM. Helen had 
too much gentle dignity of character to have ao- 
eepled the mere patronage of a royal duchesa. 
She was perfectly insensible, except through her 
auctions or her conscience. 

Helen had been in possession of her fortune 
three years, and was consequently now twenty-five 
years of age. Her figure was tall, slender, and 
elegantly turned. Her pale oval fiice was shaded 
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vfth dark brown hair, and lighted mp hj larga 
brown ejet* Her youth of toil and priration had 
given to her beautiful features and gractfbl man- 
ners an expression of gravity beyond her years. 

On this particular iftemoon Helen was in the 
drawing-room alone, when a servant entered, and 
in a low tone inforunl her that Mr. Mofria had 
come with a parce: fr^m Black^s. 

'' Show Mr. 9L(/rris in here, and take tbe pane. 
to Robinson,'' said Helen. 

The servant went out, and in the mkI wniWBt 
Mr. Morris was announced. 

Helen arose and crossed the whole width of the 
room to receive him, holding oat her hand and 
saying, with a smile— 

^* Well t I have been living hece three yean, 
and this is the first time you have been to see ne. 
Was that kind of an old friend ? '' 

** Under the circmnstances, I think it was. Miss 
Lyle ! " answered the truth-teller. 

** But why ? " inquired Helen, as she led the 
way to a sofa, and invited him to be seated. 

^* The disparity of our conditions. Miss Lyle, 
would seem to forbid the continuance of our ae- 
quaintance.'' 

•<AgaiB,why? Idenoteeethe 
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M I should bo ooosidored an intnidor Mil M 
alien, Miss Lyie, in the sphere upon which joa 
have entered." 

" By whom ? not by me," said Helen. 

** By the people with whom yon are surrounded, 
Miss Lyle, who might not like to meet in youi 
drawing-room the salesman who waits upon them 
bcliind the counter." 

" Then they need no do it They can stay 
away. I myself am of the city ; the money that 
I have inherited was made in trade ; my affections 
and sympathies are with the people from whom I 
sprang, and among whom I was brought up. I 
do not seek acquaintances among the gentry ; but 
if they will seek me, I shall ti'eat them with 
courtesy; but I shall also expect them to treat 
with like courtesy the friends of my childhood 
whom they may meet at my house.** 

^* Miss Lyle, that is nobly said, and like yourself; 
but I fear it is an impracticable theory. I fear 
the exigencies of your new position will compel 
jrou to drop your (dd friends." 

^^ Never I " she said. ^ But why do you call me 
Miss Lylet In those old, happy days at my 
grandfiUher'i little school, it used to be Helen and 
f fMfili. ii Hm aftor days of troaUe, k was still 
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Joseph and Helen I Whj should it now be Miai 
Lyie? Do you wish me to call joa Mr. 
Morris?" 

^'No, no! pray do notl Call me Joseph^ I 
entreat yon ! '' exclaimed the joang man, as her 
color went and came. 

** Then let me be Helen, as of old I— yonr 
friend Helen. Yes, Joseph, we most be finends ! 
I have neither parents, brother, nor rister in the 
world, and I — shall never marry. So yon and 
your wife, Joseph, must be like brother and dster 
to me. I hear that yon are soon to be married, 
and I am glad that you came here thii erening, as 
I have prepared a present for your bri de ^ 

The Marchioness of Montlyon and Lord 
Oeorge Dewbills were announced, and the two 
visitors entered the room. 

Joseph took his hat to withdraw. 

** No, don't go yet, I entreat yon ! This is the 
first time you have been here. I have seen so 
little of you, and — ^I have so much to say to you ; 
pray wait till they are gone," whispered Helen, 
hastily. 

Joseph bowed, and with a throbbing heart, re- 
treated to the other end of the H>om, and tried ta 
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Mi]^«j himiilf bjr lodkmg at mom lat 
■eepeTMwi. 

The marchioiieBs met Hdim ^tb matk 9mft$^ 
jfMfftf, Ukmg her by both hiuidt» and kiaaiiig her 
with ereiy tppeftrance of aflbctioniite iaterest 

And to Joseph's astoniibm^it— lor he oonid not 
•Btirely confine his attention to the stereoscopei or 
^te aroid observing this interriew — Helen 
teemed pleased and flattered by the condescension. 

Lord George was equally attentive to the yoong 
lady of the house. They talked of the London 
•sason, then at its height; of the Queen's last 
drawing*room, of balls, concerts, qperas reeeiit 
and approaching, and wondered why Mrs. Oassoek 
and Miss Lyie did not come up to town. The 
piarchioness then left cards for her morning con- 
cert at Montlyon House, and soon after, with the 
iame demonstrations of affection, took her leare. 

^ And now,'' said Helen, adrandng and join 
ing Joseph, •< what do you think of <M f " 

** I think," replied the young man, ^ that the 
Marchioness of Montlyon must have some mtt 
important olgect in view when she eondescen 
come here and be so v$rf gradons le 
Helen.'' 

••Tkaft si hii s n is net Tuy Balisrii^ 
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any ntei'' Mid the lady. **But how do you 
know that it was not mj personal worth that 
attracted her?*' 

^^Becanae, Helen, your personal worthy if it 
had been ten times as great, would not have at* 
traded her ladyship had you remained a daily 
governess^ And yon know that quite as well as I 
do. And even now, greatly as your fortunes are 
changed for the better, there must be some rexy 
important object that brings Lady Montlyon to 
your bouse. Marchionesses do not otten *take 
up ' city heiresses, no matter how wealthy the lat- 
ter may be.'* 

** You are painfully candid I But what oljject 
do you suppose her ladyship has in view ? '' 

**Your half million of pounds sterling, lo pay 
the debts of her profligate second son. Lord 
QtOTgd Dewbills, whom upon account of hit rery 
bad character, even her influence has fiuled to get 
either into the army, navy, or church. Hei lady- 
ship thinks that a city heiress would be glad to 
endow a broken-down younger son with her large 
fortune for the sake of being her daughter-in-law, 
and of being called Lady George Dewbills, 
although the title is one of mere courtesy——" 

*«But I should be only one remcve from lb* 
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eoronet, which would be mine in case the elcbt 
brother should go off! How do you think I 
should adorn it ? " 

« Not at all, Helen." 

"Why?'' 

*^ Because yoa are not, as they say, * to th« 
manner bom * — ^you have not-«-the-^the air, the 
expresnon, the— what shall I say ?^— the indefin* 
aUa something, the— so to speak*— the subtle 
aroma of high birth around you; that of the 
daily governess pervades you ! '' 

*' Well, really, Mn Morris, I do not know 
whether that last speech of yours is more remark* 
able for its politeness or its perspicuity I '' said the 
astonished girL 

^ I know it was not polite ! Ah, Helen, the 
truth seldom is I And I am sure it was not clear, 
for I tried to define what was really indefinable ; 
but you know what I mean." 

^ Yes ; and if thu b true, I wonder you should 
think that the mavchioness could tolerate me as a 
daughter-in-law/' 

*' Nor would she for her elder son ; but for her 
profligate, penniless, and deeply-embarrassed 
younger one, she thinks that your splendid fortnao 
would make a cwifortable provisioiu" 
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^Noiihe! Ton would be only tbe irifb ef her 
joanger ton* ' When the fitmilj should be in 
town during the aeason, yon wonld be itowed 
away at some remote ooontxy home, while Lord 
George could lire at his club. When the fiuaily 
should be in the country, indeed you might be 
brited to dinner with the parson and the doo- 
tori" 

M This is almost insulting I Why do yon say 
these things to me, Joseph Morris?" ezdaimed 
the girl, flushing deeply. 

*^ In the first place, because I feel them lo be 
true I In the second place, to sare you, if posrf- 
ble, firom a false and &tal step I '^ 

^ Do you think I am in danger of taking it?** 

-Yes." 

••Why?** 

^ Because your manner to the mardiioness and 
her disreputable son was * ^ 

*« Well, what ? what was my manner 7 •* 

•• Not what I expected from Helen Lyle 1 ** 

^ But yon have told me what it was not !— teU 
me what it was P ' 

''Toadyi^l'' 
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•• Well I Upon — my— word— tnd— HowoE T 
ttKcUimed Helen, with her Urge brown eyes dilftt^ 
bg mnd iparkling with ind^piation, as the started 
np and paced up and down the room. 

He followed her with his eyes. Her bosom was 
heaving, her fitce flushed, her eyes still scintillate 
ing light. His very heart sank like lead in his 
bosom. His face grew deadly pale and his hands 
ic7 cold — ^he felt as if he conld have died on the 
spot ; he would rather have offended the whdb 
world than Helen Lyie. 

Suddenly she came up and stood panting witk 
passion before him, saying— 

•♦ Toadybg I You said toadying t*' 

*^ Tes, I said toadying I and I cannot take back 
the word, because it expresses just what I mean, 
Helen, and I can think of no dviller one to use in 
its plaee. Ton asked me for truth, Helen, and I 
gave it you I I can do no otherwise ; Qod help 
meP' cried the young man, in a voice of 
angubh, using quite unconsciously the very words 
that Martin Luther used in the hour of his great- 
est extremity. 

Helen rushed away from him, and walked heat- 
edly up and down the floor. 

««lfralthatlhave mortally ofindad yoBt Mm 
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LjU^wii that I most depart,'' said iha young 
ma&t taking hit kat, and bowing lowly, ai 1m 
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•«NoI Stat I*' exclaimed Helen Lyle, in a 
t<me 10 emphatic, and with a gesture so command- 
ing, as suddenly to arrest the steps of Joseph 
Morris, who stood like a statute where she utopp^i 
him. 

She was still rery much agitated ; her boeooi 
was hearing and setting ; her cheeks flushing and 
paling; her eyes flashing and smouldering with 
the passion she could not entirely subdue. 

•* It is rery bitter — ^rery hard to swallow, but 
it is the~truth I '' she cried, with an efibrt that 
seemed lo choke her, as she sank down into a coi^ 
oer of the sofa and bowed her head upon her 
hand for a few moments. Then looking up, and 
seeing him still standing, she beckoned him to 
take the chair at her right hand, sayuig — 

^ Sit down, Joseph Morris. I have no right te 
be eflEeaded with yow straightforward hones^; 

5 
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nor mmt 70a think c^ leaving mj honae for sock 
ft CMUM. For the jmt rebuke you hare given me, 
Joeepli^ I eiteem and honor yon the more.** 

^ Helen t oh, if jon did bnt know the exquisite 
pain it caused me to tell you that truth, you 
trould ahnotl forgave me I ** said the young man, 
m a broken voice, as he stood humbly before her. 

** I know I I know t and I do not for^ve but 
tiumk you I I witnessed the great effort that it 
cost yon to speak that humiliating truUi, and I 
fbel that it was all the more noble in you to do so. 
Cheat Heaven t what a thing the truth is I It 
shook you like a storm to utter it ; it convulsed 
my whole nature to receive it t The passage of 
electricity from one tempest-cloud to another was 
nothing to it! But sit down; sit down; and 
promise me now that henceforth you will always 
do as you have done to-day ;— always tell me the 
truth of myself, however bitter, humiliating, or 
wounding to my self-love it may be." 

** Yes, Helen, I promise you/* 

^ Notwithstanding that I may fly into a passion 
with my Mentor, as I have done this afternoon." 

•♦ Notwithstanding even that." 

^ Ah, Joseph, you were right in another thing 
yoa Mid to me I I have not the everlasting sdA 
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pofseBsion that marks the highest breeding. I 
hare prored that by entirely losing my temper 
this afternoon. No, I have the passions of my 
class, and I 

•• * HmTS not the repose 
Thsl itomps the caste of Yere de Tere,' * 

said Helen, smiling. 

**And yet, dear Helen, I doubt whether the 
most statuesque of all ossified peeresses could have 
borne what you have this afternoon without some 
disturbance of their stolidity. And you, Helen, 
could not have been blamed if you had ordered 
me from your presence that instant ; the act 
would have been natural and proper.*' 

** I could not have done that, for your words, 
though they wounded me to the quick, were those 
of truth — truth painfully but nobly spoken 1 " 
said Helen, with a vivid blush. ** Yet do not 
think of me worse than I deserve I If I was be- 
trayed to-night into ' toadying ' this marchioness, 
believe me, such is not my habit I *' 

** That such is not consistent with ycjur charac- 
ter I know, Helen ; and therefore, that such is 
not your babit, I believe." 

** T^u are but just to me in saying this. I do 
not, tri/iRA^ court the upper classes with whom I 
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am lometiines brought to associate. Bat Ak 
Ivadjr M , with her overpowering affectionato- 
ness* seems to bewilder me and compel from me 
as excess of conrtesj in return that must indeed 
teem to an honest observer very like * toadying/ 
But it is the influence of this lady's presence over 
me, Joaeph. Nothing more serious I assure you." 

** I understand It all now, Helen ; and yet I do 
wonder that yon should have been so carried 

away. But then I knew that Lady M is said 

to be the most attractive and fascinating woman 
to women, as well as to men, in all London. 

^ Tou do not think, Joseph, that, with all her 
enchantments, she could bewitch me into marry* 
ing Lord Gkorge." 

^ I should hope not, indeed.'' 

^ And as for the lady, I shall break her speD by 
breaking off the acquaintance." 

*♦ You will do well, Helen." 

** And now let us return to the subject that was 
interrupted by the visit of the marchioness," said 
Miss Lyle, drawing toward her a small scfa-table, 
upon which stood a casket of jewels, which she 
opened and displayed, saying— 

^ Here, Joseph, here are some fine pearls which 
I have selected fi»r your bride; they will well 
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become her childlike beauty. Tou will offer theta 
to her in 1117 name, and ask her to accept, with 
them, the best wishes of her bridegroom's oldest 
timdr 

Helen's voice faltered a little at the close of this 
speech as she gentlj poshed the casket toward 
Joseph Morris. He was dumb with astonishment 
for a moment, ere he conid recover his self-posses- 
sioni and answer — 

^ Thank 70a, dearest Helen, for this generous 
thought ; but, thank Heaven, I have no bride I *' 

*' No bride t Why, whatever do 70U mean t 
I thought — I was— waa — ^positively assured that 
70U were upon the eve of marriage with Elizabeth 
Bell/' exclaimed Helen, in a trembling voice, and 
with a rapidl7 changing color. 

^ Such an engagement did exist, but it has been 
broken off by mutual consent,'' said the young 
man gravely. 

Helen waa too deeply disturbed to reply for 
some moments. At length, forcing herself to 
speak, she said, in a low voice— 

^ This is some foolish lovers' quarrel, that most 
be made up." 

^ Never, Helen I It can never be made ip,"" 
Joseph exclaimed, earnestly* 

ir 
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^* Oh« tmt yoQ taj that became joq are alfll 
Terj angry with her ; but you are also Tery on- 
happy — ^yoo must be so ; and she, no donbt, is at 
this moment breaking her heart * ** 

** She is at this moment, probablyi chuckling at 
the idea of having got rid of a moat nnpromising 
engagement* 

** Ton only thmk so ; let me, an old friend, 
mediate between yoo*** 

**Not for the world I-^not ibr ten thonaand 
worlds t In this seemingly exaggerated language, 
Helen, I only speak the truth. Nothing in the 
universe would tempt me to bind myself to that 
fatal engagement Arom which I am now so honor- 
ably and so happily free I " ezdaimed the yonng 
man, earnestly. 

** Ton astonish me beyond measure t WiH yo« 
explain how this occurred ? I hope it was not 
yon, Joseph, who first broke the engagement, or 
gave just cause to her to break it,^ said Hden, in 
a deeply interested manner* 

^No| it was not I who broke the troth. 
Lizsy's own act this morning freed me from the 
consequences of a tremendous mistake that might 
have ruined her happiness, and that mmtl hava 
rainadaiani'' 
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^ But why did she do this? I hope yoa gkjm 
Mr no just cause?'* 

"None.** 

" Why, then, was jour marriage broken off? " 

" Because she did not lore me at alll ** 

** And when did she first find this out ? *' 

" When she found out that my uncle had disin- 
herited me, asd my employers had discharged me, 
and that I was, in fact, an almost penniless man, 
without visible means of supporting a wife»** 

*' And has your uncle indeed disinherited 
you 7 '^ inquired Helen, in consternation* 

^^ He has indeed, Helen/' 

" But for heaven's sake, upon what aooount? ** 

*• Speaking the truth/* 

♦* Speaking the truth I ** 

** Tes, Helen ; for confessing, when the question 
was forced upon me, that I should not be absolute- 
ly inconsolable if he were to die.** 

** But how strange I Did he really expect yoa 
to be so?** 

" I do not tnow ; at all events he did not like 
to be told otherwise.*' 

" Why, what an unreasonable old soul I Why, 
even parents do not wish their children to break 
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^ N« ; bat jou see nndes are m&n tfolittietl 
•nd leit disinterested than parenta.'' 

** And has he really didnherited jma open thif 
•ooeQntr*' 

•*Yea." 

^ What a Tery weak old man ; and how rwy 
unfortunate that 70a should have been oompelled 
hj tmth to croet his weakneak" 

«« It was, indeed.'* 

^ And jon told me, I think, that your empkijm 

^ Dismissed me ; yes.^ 

Strange that two such misfortnnes dionld kara 
happened to yon upon the same day I *' 

^ And fbr the same cause, Helen.** 

^ For the same cause 7 ** 

« Yes; for speaking the truth I " 

««For speaking the truth? ** 

•*Tes-*' 

** How singular I — and how unlucky that you 
should hare been obliged to speak so many o£fen- 
sire truths in so short a time as to deprive you at 
of your inheritance and your employment 
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But how was it in this second instance ? Wluit 
fiital facts were yoa compellt d to divulge ? " 

" When plainly qnestioned l>y our customers, I 
was obliged, in one instancei to confess that the 
prints marked * fast colors ' would fade ; in 
another, that the silks marked * French/ and 
' three shillings a yaj^,' were inferior English, 
WiNTth onlj two shillings] and so on through a 
morning of the usual cross-examination bj 
customers to whom this morning I was reaolred to 
answer truly." 

**HaI ha I ha! — then I do not wondar that 
you were discharged. And for theta reasons your 
betrothed discarded you ? " 

" For these reasons, really, Helen ; but oatenii* 
bly for the same cause that lost me my inh^iritanca 
and my situation." 

" You do not mean for speaking the troth ? ^ 

** Yes." 

^^ But what unpardonable truths could you hare 
had to tell your betrothed ? " 

*^ First, that she was not an angel ; secondlyi 
that she was not even a perfect woman ; thirdlyi 
much more in the same strain." 

** You were finding fault with her ? ** 

** VOf I was simply telling her tha truth ia laplj 
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to queftioiif and obeervttions she pressed upcNi 
me; nor would she have taken offence at m^ 
answers had she not been anxious for an excuse to 
break with me, because I had lost everything, and 
was iheref(Nre no longer an eligible match for her. 
She would hare been ashamed to have broken 
with me upon account of mj misfortunes, but she 
eagerlj seized upon the opportunity that my truth- 
telling affi>rded her. But I had better tell you all 
about it, dear Helen, and then you will understand 
the snlgect better.*^ 

And Joseph related nearly word for word all 
that had passed between himself and Lizsy, and 
ended by saying — 

^ Thus, you see, I made the discoreiy of how 
really selfish, hard, and treacherous was she to 
whom I was about to commit my whole life's 
weUkre, and found out in the same moment that 
iier apparent aflfoction for me had been nothing 
but self-interest, and that mine for her had been a 
moral illusion dispelled by the touchstone of truth. 
So, Helen^ do not condole with me, but congratu- 
late me upon this great delirerance. Like your* 
self, Heleni Imay nerw marry, but at least, thank 
Ood, I am free.** 

Tksit U a dneo between tham ton % km 
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Moment!, and then they rtised th eir heads, and by 
a limultaneous impulse their eyes met 

** Joseph," whispered Helen, in a low roioe, 
^ yon promised always to tell me the truth — will 
you do so now ? ** 

•• Now and alwajrs, dear Helen*** 

^ Then tell me the name of the woman whom 
you hare so exalted in your imaginationi whom 
you profess to admire so much, but whom, with- 
out seeming to know it, in reality you lore m 
devotedly.'* 

Swift baths of fire and ice seemed suocesdvely 
to bum and freeze his blood, as, with a roioa 
choked with emotion, he faltered — 

^ Ah, Helen I one placed so high above me in 
worth as well as in wealth that I bare never dared 
to hope fbr her love, or to acknowledge even to 
myself how devotedly I could have loved her had 
I been permitted to do so t ** 

^*Her name— tell me her nanse?** whispered 
the young woman. 

^^ Helen Lyle!** breathed the young rnaot 
sinking upon his knees, and bowing his head ovsf 
her hand that he had taken* 

Bending her Smm lowljr over lus aabom emisi 
she whispered — 
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^ And will Helen's !oTe console joa ft littk ftf 
ill that you have lo«t to-day ? " 

** Ah« Helen ! '* cried Joseph, in a Toioe niflb- 
eated with emotion. 

^ Because, if it will, it is yours," said the |^ 
bending still lower over his head, and murmuring 
close to his ear. 

Then, with gentle force, she raised him from his 
kneeling posture. 

In another moment be was seated by her side } 
his tongue was loosed, and he was pouring fbrth^ 
with all the eloquence of passion, his long-hidden 
admiration, and long-sealed love, to ears that 
gladly listened to the tale ; and then he learned' 
how long, how exclusively, and bow unchange- 
aUy Helen had loved him, even from their child- 
hood ; how she had resolved never to marry any 
one else; and hoWf when she had heard that he 
was to be married to Elizabeth Bell, she bad still 
wished to befriend him, and had gone secretly to 
Black, Brown & Co., and bad deposited five 
thousand pounds with them to Joseph Morris's 
credit, upon condition of tlieir taking bini into 
partnership on his marriage. 

All this came out through tlie obligatoiy trulli- 
telling oa both sides; and finally, it broke upon 
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dMm like * Banbont that it was trnth-telliiig 
which had broaght him all this happiness at hist. 

^ Qod bless the troth ! Long live the troth I 
It got me into some Qgljr scrapes at first, but has 
brought me glorioasly through them all; and 
henceforth will I speak the truth, and nothing but 
the troth* so long as I live I " exclaimed Josephi 
with enthusiasm, as, late that evening, he took a 
happj leave of Helen Lyle, and threw himself 
into an up-town omnibus. 



CHAPTER Vn. 

THB IMTSSnGATIOK. 



e^ii a •• ou tr un Ttetorioot I - 

Joseph Mobbis was just stepping out of the 
omnibus at the stand, with a face perfectly radiant 
with happiness, wild with joy, when a familiar 
voice, in a very unfamiliar tone, struck his ear, 
exclaiming' — 

♦♦ Ah I there he is, now, poor dear fellow ! 
Thank Heaven, we have found him at last I But 
good gracious how wild he do look, to be sur»— 
fiir all the world as if he was a-going to leap and 
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dance. Anybodj, onlj to wee him now, wo«M 
know M how he was ramping mad. Joej, my 
poor dear boy, do yoxi know your old dear 
aantyf inquired good Mm. Morrii, looking 
anxiously into his &ce. 

Astonishment at this question blending with the 
delight that was effervescing in his heart and 
sparkling from his &ce, did make our hero look 
rather queer. Seizing his aunt's hand, and shak- 
ing it heartily in the ecstacy of his soul, he 
answered, joyously— 

^Know you? why, what should hinder me 
from knowing you? To be sure I know you, 
Aunt Molly ? And oh, aunt, I am so happy I '^ 
. ** Are you, poor dear innocent ? '* she said, in 
a ooazing tone, edging cautiously away from him. 
Then turning to the policeman who was attending 
her, she whispered — 

*^He gets wilder and wilder: you'd better 
secure him at once, before he does himself or some 
one else a mischief. And you'd better slip the 
cufis on him, for fear he should break away ; but 
oh, Mr. Policeman, don't be rougher than you can 
help with him, as if he was a convict, which there 
never was one in our family. Be gentle with hinit 
poor nisfortunate ! " 
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Joseph Morris, totally oblivious or incredulona 
about Hany Blewitt's threat of Bedlam, gazed 
from one to the other in wild surprise, which, 
joined to the excessive delight that still radiated 
from his face, and the anthentic accounts of his 
strange behavior during the day, certainly war** 
ranted the strongest suspicions of his sanity. The 
policeman, deluded by Mrs. Morris, and deceived 
by Mr. Josephs own looks, approached him cau- 
tiously; and then, before Joseph had tune to 
recover his astonishment, or think of resisting the 
outrage, this experienced man-catcher had slipped 
the hand-cu£i upon the wrists of the supposed 
maniaCi who, finding himself' so unexpectedly re- 
strained, began, too late, to struggle, stamp, and 
threaten, exclaiming— 

'' What's all this 7 What ihe deuce do you 
mean ? Take them off this instant I What hare 
I done? Release me, I say I Til make you 
repent of this. Let me go this moment, I say I *' 

** Oh, deary me, oh, deary me I It's mounting 
higher and higher. Oh, Joey, my poor, dear in- 
nocent, do be quiet, and go with the kind gentle- 
man. It's to do you good,'' coaxed Mrs. Morrisi 
keeping at a safe distance all the time. 

^Kind gentleman I an insolent policemaB, 
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gcnng beyond his authority. Fll paj him fiif 
it I ** cried the young man, still struggling ti^ 
lently. ♦ 

^ Oh, my poor dear boy, it^s all for your emu 
good ; It's to keep yon from doing mischief.** 

** Doing mischief I I believe yon are all mad.** 

**Ah, that's the way with all these misfor* 
tonates; they think everybody mad but thenH 
selves,*' whimpered Mrs. Morris. 

**Same as drunkards, mum, as thinks eveiy 
body intoxified but themselves/' said the police- 
man, who was red in the face with his efforts to 
force the victim into a cab. 

'^As sore as I live I will punish you, yoa 
insolent wretch I and yon, too, aunt," exclaimed 
Joseph, vindictively. 

*^ Ah, poor dear innocent, he don't know what 
he's a saying o£ It's the worst of these poor mis- 
fortunates as they allers turns against their best 
friends," sobbed the old lady. 

^ Sure to do it, mum : cause why ? their int^ 
lectuals are bottom upwards likewise," said the 
hard-working officer, as the perspiration poured 
from his &ce in his efforts to master the supposed 
Innadc. 

** Ohy Mr. Policeman, call some (me to hdf^ 
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Oabby^ why don't you help ? ** cried Mrs. Molly, 
desperately. 

^ Couldn't leave the horse, mum. He's fright* 
ened now, and might run away," replied the 
amused cabman, who enjoyed the scene much too 
keenly to interfere to shorten it 

^ The idea of a cab-horse running away ; I'd 
as soon expect the monument to bolt I Don't tell 
that to a Londoner. La! wonH some of you 
help, gentlemen, to get this poor misfortunate 
young man into a cab ? " said the old lady, ap- 
pealing to the by-standers. 

^^ 111 help, mum. Poor gentleman ! I ihought 
how he wer' addled this morning when he talked 
so queer, and ^hen I axed him for a penny gUT 
me a crown," said a man, stepping forward, and 
proving to be the very tramp whom Joseph had 
relieved in the morning. 

^ And did you see him also this morning, my 
good man ? then come along with us and tell us 
all about it, how be acted, and what he saidy" 
urged Mrs. Morris. 

But the tramp was helping the policeman, and 
between them both Joseph Morris, struggling, 
kicking, butting, biting, and ^resisting in everjr 
pomUe aanaer Us manacled hands would pansU 
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wai fimed into the cab. The policeman and t^ 
timmp jumped in after to take care of him. Mn^ 
If orris, fearing to tnut henelf so near a madman, 
took another cabb 

And then amid the hurrahs of the crowd thai 
had collected to witness the fun, they droTO of 
toward Little Britain, and drew up before thr 
bouse of llr. John Morris. 

The tramp and the policeman had made sucl 
good use of their opportunities in the cab, that 
thej had succeeded in binding the accused maniac 
hand and foot; and in this helpless condition 
Joseph Morris was lifted out and borne into the 
front parlor and deposited upon a large sofa. His 
reins were swollen, his face was crimson, his eyes 
glaring, and his mouth foaming with impotent 
fury ; he looked, indeed, like a maniac ready to 
break forth Into fi'enzy. 

The room was half full of people who had coma 
to attend his examination, and had been impa- 
taendy awaiting his appearance. 

First, there was his uncle John Morris, who 
came and looked over him with a very penitent 
air, saying, with the tears in his eyes—* 

««iU^ poor fellow! poor fellow! Fd beg hk 
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pardon if I thongbt he would nndcntuid a word 
I said!*' 

Then Dr. Cotton, tbo comfortable medical at- 
tendant of the family, t ho came and gaised sym- 
patheticaUy upon the inflamed, glaring, foaming 
face, and sighed, felt the bounding pube and 
groaned , and, lastly, looked aronnd oa ibe assem- 
bled friends and shook his head. 

*^ What do yon think, doctor ? Hadn't we bet- 
ter get him off at once to some asylnm where he 
can be taken care of? " inquired the afiectionate 
but cowardly and terrified Mrs. Morris. 

^^ I would rather question some of ihe friends 
who have observed his manners during the day, 
before I^ve a final opinion,*' said Dr. Cotton. 

About a half-dozen men and women started for 
ward and began all to speak at once. 

**One at a time! One at a time my dear, 
dear, good firiends ! Mrs. Morris, do you speak 
first, and pray tell us what you observed in the 
appearance of your nephew when he first came 
down in the morning ? ** inquired Dr. Cotton. 

^* La, doctor ! when he entered the hreakfiMl- 
room, which is just behind this room, yon know, 
he looked very odd about the ^jm^ and said has 
head felt fueer/* 
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**Wh7, then, all of « fadden, without ai^ 
jnoTOCfttion from of at all, he broke oat quite mr* 
age and said he didn^t care if we were both dead 
the next minute, and frightened me and his nacLfi 
terribly, and then burst away, and ran out of the 
house,*' said Mrs. Molly, quite unconscious d the 
exaggeration c^ her statement, which put so diffiv- 
ent a fiuse upon the scene she attempted to de» 
scribe. 

Dear, dear, dear, how shocking I And ytm 
also witnessed this strange behaTior, Mr. Mor- 
ris ? *' said the doctor, appealing to old John. 

^* Tes ; though so little did I then suspect that 
the poor lad's wits were learing him, that I got 
angry and said how I would cut him off with a 
shillmgl'' 

^ And yet you might hare known it, John, for 
he never did behave so before, and his attack on 
us was quite unprovoked," said Mrs. Molly. 

^ True, true, all true," groaned poor old John« 

«• Well, now, Mr. Black, will you tell us ^' 

** If you please, sir, I should like tt be ques- 
tioned, as I believe 'ow I was the next person has 
saw Mr. Joseph Morris hafter *e left % hunde's 
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^Okt and who are jon^ mj good woatt?*^ 
inquired the doctor. 

^ HPm Miss Robinson, and at hi was in town 
tills heTening to 'ear Mr. Spurgeont hi 'appened 
ftho to *ear what wai agoing on at the 'ooae, and 
thought 'on I wonld eome in and grre mj own 
hevidence.'* 

^* And what do 70a know of the aftlft Mra-p-* 
Mrs. "^ 

•*Mit$ and Mohmiomt dit thal'a my 

name, Miis SoUnaon.'' 

** Well, what can jon teO ni of Mr. Morrb^a 
deportment to-day, Miis Kobinson 7 '' 

^ Well, air, I met ^ at I waa coming out ef 
Black's, and 'e waa gomg liin. And 'ia omdnol 
was most hodd.*' 

"« In what respect, Miss Bobinaon 7 * 

«« Why, sir, it moat heocenteio.'' 

•*How7'' 

** Well, sir, moat hextraordinaiy.'* 

^ Ton mnst be more explicit, ICss Bobinaoo. 
fell na what he smd or did«'' 

•« Well, sir, first— 'e imn against me with all % 
force, and bntted me in the breast, which I woold 
'aTe horerlooked if it adn't been fcr the raat." 

••Whatelae7" 

u 
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** *B talked in the most hextragant way, sir » 'e 
•aid 'ow 017 bonnet was too yoang for snch an hold 
woman, too light for such an *eavy woman, and 
too helegant for hany waiting-woman ; which ii 
stands to reason, sir, *e must ^ave been very much 
hintoxified, which, as it was early in the morning, 
'• could not 'are been, or helse *e was very mad 
to hare thought such things of my bonnet and 
me I 

** Humph, I should take this statement as strong 
rebutting testimony against the charge of insanity, 
if I did not know from experience that madmen 
often hare a great deal of malicious wit,*' said the 
doctor, in a low roice, turning to old John Morris. 
Then resuming his examination of Miss Robinson^ 
he asked-^ 

"Any thing else? •• 

** Tes, sir, *e called me a stout hold waiting 
woman — ^hover-dressed I w'ich you'll hadmit, 
doctor, for saying that 'e hought to 'ave the shower 
waistcoat and the straight bath administered, and 
not to be hallowed to go about hinsulting people 
with *is hexcentricities." 

'* He will, probably, be restrained, Miss Robin- 
ioo I Ton may sit down now," said the doctor. 

Miii Robinsoa withdraw* taking car» to make 
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an awfiil grimace at the bonnet yictim at ahe 
passed him, as much as to say — 

** Hif I can only get yon into the mad 'onse for 
calling me stout and 'eavy, I'll do it ! ** 

Joseph Morris laughed. He had su£ScientIy 
recorered from his first astonishment and indigna- 
tion to be able to control himself and watch the 
proceedingi with some degree of interest and 
amusement. But his laughing at all under such 
circumstances was considered another proof of hia 
madness, and was immediately receired in evidence 
against him. 

^ And now, Mr. Black/' said the doctor. 

The senior partner of B. B. W. and O. came 
forward, and said — 

^* I can only say that his conduct in our shop 
this morning was that of a man entirely bereft of 
his senses. It is altogether unlike his usual con- 
duct. I had never seen any thing like it before.*' 

** Pray explain what he said and did.'* 

^* Well, sir, he dronre away every customer from 
oor shop I every one, sir. I do assure you upon 
my honor.'* 

^ Shocking t I had no idea that he had broken 
Mit into such .violence ! " 

^Violence I why, sir, when wo attempted la 
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expostulate with him ami crTitiol liini, he assailed 
«• with the most awful abuse, cal](Hl us cheats, and 
iwiiidlers, and every other bad name that he could 
lay his tongue'to ! " 

^* Dear, dear me I how dreadful/' 

** Tea, nr, and finally he leaped upon his feet, 
deared the oonnter at a aingle bound, and rushed 
into the street t ** 

** Good heavwii how terrible I but had anythuig 
happened to excite or anger him ? " 

** Nothing whaterer, sir ; we were all upon the 
Tffj beat tenna that morning/' 

^And what did the poor young man do 
next?** 

^ I really do not know,** said Mr. Black, who, 
prepossessed now with the idea €t Joseph^s insan- 
ity, was probably quite unconscious of the gross 
■lisrepresentations in his statement. 
'.- ** Please, your honor, it wur me as met the 
young gent fust arter he run out of ]INack V* >&id 
the tnunp, coming forward, and pulling his for^ 
lock. 

««WeU,teUusaUabontit.'' 

** Vy, you see, lur, as I was standing in front 
e* Black\ vaiting to open carriage-doors f<Hr a 
penny, ren all of a suddent this young gent spins 
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mt of the door as if the Old Nick had pitched 
him ; and he looks up and down the street wild 
as luny, and, sez he, * yat shall I do ? * and then I 
made so bold to hint as to give a poor man a 
penny moight be about the right thing to do. 
And he answered how he didnU see tf, and he 
was another^ and served me righi^ and all sach 
like-randomy talk as had nothink to do with what 
I axed him. And then, zor, he went to moaning 
and complaining, and bewailing hisself, *acause he 
■aid he hadn't a wife and fifteen small ehfldien, 
mostly twins, specially the three last; which 
your honor will own no man, unless he was stark 
mad, would ever want, and which it is clear this 
young gent could not possibly a' had even if heM 
got married at ten years old ! '* 
" Well, well, never mind that I What next ? ** 
*« Why, he tossed me a crown, and made off 
with himself; and that was all I saw of him until 
I saw him in a raving mid fit at the 'bus stand, 
and was called to help to take him — and a job we 
had of it. I'll never help lo take a mad mas 
again, I'm bit in a dosen placet at least; look 
here I and here I and here ! " said the man, show 
ing the wounds received hi the conflict 
'^Skoddngl ahaehitely shoekagl*' 
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^ M«w, 110% at jou'ra a medical man, IH WkB 
7m la tall ma if it's dangeroiu, and if I'm Kka ta 
ga mad along of it; and if 10 be I am, Td tkank 
jmt tipwrn ma an ante— whata4ta-naaM, lo alaf 

^Ton are not in any dangw; ike \iU af a 
■ a wi i c doat not came hydrophobia Kka that af a 
imhid dpg, ao that 70a will not refnira an antidala 
Ton may go.** 

The tramp did not ''go,'' he wai lee mnib. 
intereited m the proceedings ; hat he withdrew le 
an ofaacnre comer of the room, and stood walak- 
iBg the scene, quite nnsnspicioas of the grom 
aouggeration in his testimony. 

''Now, friends, if there u any one here who 
saw this unhappy young man in the next stege of 
Us proceedings, I should like to hear thsir m> 
count of it,'' said the doctor. 

" dome, my poor darling, come I it ii vnpleaa* 
ant, I know, but it's your bounden duty," said 
Mrs. Molly, urging forward a young giil, whom 
she at length led up to the doctor, saying— 
" Here, doctor, thia is Miss Bell, poor child ; sha 
saw Joseph early in the afternoon ; they wise la 
aafe besa mamed soM, poor ehUdvsB» hnl Lsfd ! 
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Lord! who can tell what a day aaj brii^ 
forthi ' 

^ How did Mr. Morris appear whtm you saw 
hiniy my child?** inquired the doctor. 

Lizzy had her face buried in her pocket-haad- 
ketobiefi and was sobbbg, or preteaduig to 8oh» 
as she answered^-* 

^^ He came to see me at about aom o*eloek this 
afternoon, and he behaved most imalv Tiolant, 
and insulting to me I *' 

*^ Tell me, my dear, what he did and said 7 ** 

*^ He frowned at me, and stared at ne h<MiJbIy 
— enough to frighten me out of my wits, and he 
called me a perfect fright, and a regular devil I '* 

This was Lizzy's translation of the mild and 
truthful phrases ^^not a beauty,'* and **by no 
means an angel.'* Bnt Miss Lisey was fiirtii- 
nately not upon her oath. 

^* And what else, my dear ? *' 

^* Oh, a great deal more of the same sort And 
please don't ask me any more, it was so dreadful I 
it almost frightened me to death ! and now I hope 
nobody will expect me to keep my engagement 
and marry a madman, because I can't do H I " 
sobbed Lizrjr. 

^Cevtaioly not, B^r child I al h&^mitAfn^ 
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tnt^** said the benevolent doctor, wlio was tea 
much impressed bj Miss Lizzy's infantile beauty 
to perceive her heartlessness. 

** No, neither at present nor in the future I I 
want that to be distinctly understood, for I think 
that when an engagement is broken off, especially 
with a madman, it had better never be renewed,* 
said the selfish and cautious Miss Lizzy. 

^* Tes, my darling ; it shall be just as you say. 
Poor thing I she is so frightened and upset by all 
things, that she doesn't know what she is talking 
about,*' said Mrs. Molly, leading her away. 

'^ Yes, but I do know what I am talking about ; 
and I want every body concerned to understand 
that the engagement is for ever at an end," per- 
sbted Lizzy* 

''Well, well, my dear, we will talk of that 
some other time, when you are yourself, you 
know," answered Mrs. Molly, who oould not be 
made to recognize Lizzy Bell's utter selfishness. 

'' And now, sir,*' said old John to the doctor^ 
** you have heard all that we know ; and what do 
you think ? He seems quieter now ; and 
is%htn't we venture to keep him here to-night I 
I kanlly like te send the po<Mr fellow off tcHnight" 

«Ilhii^** nfiki ilM doctor, ""that it b tlif 
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quietude of mental and physical exbanstioii. 
I fear that when his strength returns he may 
break out into fury again." 

** Oh) yes, doctor, to be sure 'e will ! Hi know 
something of madness myself, 'aring *ad several 
nice young men go raving mad upon my account 
Don't you trust him, Mr. John. Hit's all 'is hart 
to deceive you. Madmen are wonderfol cna« 
ning i *e m^ht burst loose, and break hall your 
'eads, and set the *ouse on fire t '' said Miss Bob- 
inson, who had no idea of having any mdulgeoce 
granted to this victim. 

** Oh| John, so he mightl and then finish up 
by jumping mto the river, poor innocent ! It's 
very painful, John, but indeed I'm afraid he had 
better be sent away to-night. The doctor knows 
a nice place kept by a friend of his, where the 
poor boy might be taken care of for a few days, 
until we can see what to do with him," uid Mrs. 
Molly, weeping. ^ What do you think, doc* 
tor?" 

^ I think it would be the only safe plan.** 

^ Then the sooner it is done the better. Will 
ffDmebody run and call a cab?" inquired Mr. 
John Morris, giving a terrified glance toward 
Joseph, who, notwithstanding the f^ct that bis 
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hAndi mnd fbet were tightly bound, had managedi 
by the violent wriggling of his body, to raif e him* 
•elf in m sitting posture upon the 8o&, where he 
femained, ghunug around upon the company. 

**0h, lorsl oh, dear I his fit is coming on 
again I Bun — run, somebody, for a cab, and let 
us get him off before he does mischief I ** cried 
Mrs. MoUy. 

The tramp started on the errand; but as he 
opened the door, he stepped back to make way for 
two Tisiton, who had entered the hall nnannoun- 
eed, but whom he heralded as— 

^ Another lady and genunan as knows summnt 
about somethin' I *' 

And Helen Lyle and Harry Blewitt entered 
the room. 

Joseph Morris made a bound to meet his 
betrothed, but was immediately seised and held 
down by the doctor and Mr. John. 

Harry Blewitt made a circular bow to the as- 
sembled company, and then adressing the mistreM 
of the house, said — 

** Mrs. Morris, I hope you will permit me to 
explain the reason of my present intrusion. The 
fiu^t is, that the omnibus-driver who brought my 
friend Joseph up to the city went back to Streat* 
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with A • cock-and-bull ' atory of the forious 
joang madman, Mr. Joseph Morris, who was 
seized upon the moment he got out of the *bu3« 
This story told among the cabmen, hostlers, and 
waiters of the Crown and Spectre, was heard by 
Miss Lyle^s footman, who had gone there for his 
0yening*s beer, and in this manner reached the 
ears of Miss Lyle herself, who, believing that 
some great injustice must have been perpetrated, 
ordered her horses and drove to town. She did 
me the honor to call at my lodgings, and request 
me to attend her hither. Her requests had all the 
force of commands, and I came hither with 
pleasure, especially as I happen to possess the key 
of Morrises insanity. But first permit me to 
release my friend." 

And after depositing Helen Lyle in an arm« 
chair, Blewitt drew a penknife from his pocket, 
opened it, advanced toward Joseph Morris, and 
before the astounded company suspected his inten- 
tion, he had cut the cords that bound the capttvai 
and set him upon his feet. 

•* What are you about? " cried the doctor* 

^ He is mad I " exclaimed Mr. John. 

** Furious 1 ** cried Mrs. Molly. 

« Hell do mischief I'' said th» doetar. 
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M Hell hurt aoiiie one ! ** and Mr. Jobu 

««He*ll drown himself^ poor ftUowl** wepl 
Mrs. M0U7. 

** Ell break haD oar 'eads, and ael the *oose on 
Bre I ** shrieked Miss Robinson, doubling the up- 
roar, while every one shrank away to distant parts 
of the room to get as far as possible from the let 
loose msdtffft fft 

** He^ do nothing of the sort The only harm 
he IS likely to do yon will be to prosecute the 
whde lot of you for assaulti and afterwards sue 
you tbr slander ! Mr. Morns^ your nephew is no 
more mad than you or I.'* 

^ Tou know nothing about h» drl He is as 
mad as a March hare! '* 

^ On the contrary I know all about it, as I wiD 
soon prove to you. It is now just ten o'dock,** 
said Blewitt, taking out and consulting his watch, 
^consequently, it is just twenty-four hours sines 
this time last evening, when Joseph Morris and 
myself were coming out of Mr. Spurgeon*s chapel, 
after bearing that reverend gentleman's terrific 
sermon upon lying. Upon that occasion I laid a 
sort of wager with my friend Morris that he could 
not speak the truth, even in answer to customary 
fuestionsi for one day, without being turned off 
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\j Ui uncle, discharged by his emplcyen, And 
diicftrded bj his sweetheart; and, (nrthermore, 
that he could not continue to speak it for a week 
without getting into the lunatic asylum* Joseph 
Morris, was not this our compact ? ** 

*♦ Yes," said Joseph, *• it was.'* 

** The experiment has succeeded beyond mj nU 
most expectations, for I find that my irlr^d haa 
spoken the truth in answer to the simple ooaunon 
questions of the day for just fifteen ^.cars^ and 
the worst that I predicted has happened to him. 
Joseph Morris, speak now, and answer for yoor- 

*^Ye8,'' aaid Joseph; ^in answer to the 
simplest and most commonplace questions, I have 
mildly answered the truth only since seven o'clock 
this morning, and I have been subjected to 
extreme loss and degrading outrage* Uncle,'' he 
continued, turning to old John, ^ if you will <;an« 
didly recall the scene of the morning, yot will 
find it was very di^rent firom that wbirii the 
fears of yourself and my aunt imagined and de- 
scribed. The worst I said, was, that I should not 
break my heart if you both should die ^ 

^ Yes, Joseph, but you see, I thought by youf 
saying HM you meant a good deal mocv.*' 
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^ Thai was becmiueyoa wwm not i 
Hearing limple trnth.** 

^ Well, well, mj boj, now I ondentand h all, 
I am tare I beg your pardon.^ 

^ No ; Mj 700 hrgiYB me, onde I that it all I 
roquire* 

•* Voy well, then, have it yonr own way 1 I 
am io glad that 700 are neither nngratefol nor 
mad— which is the same as 8a3rmg that jou are 
nmiher heartlem nor brainless, that I am wilUng 
mther to grant jon my pardon or to beg yoors I ** 
said the old man, extending his hand to Joseph, 
who sdaed it and shodc it warmly. 

^Ifiss Robinson, I have no other defence to 
maketoyoir aocnsation than this, that yon i^ 
pealed to my judgment as to the proprie^ of yonr 
dr ess, and I gave my opinion in all sincerity.*' 

^Ton*onld yonr tongue!'* retorted the abi« 

gPuL 

^ Mr. Black, as to yoir statement, that I drore 
yonr customers from your shop, I have only to 
explain that I did so by telling them the truth as 
to the worthless quality and exaggerated prices of 
your goods. If this truth-telling has injured you, 
you have your remedy in a suit for damages 
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w^unfl m% ; thoagli I icarcely tbink joa will cart 
to make the matter so public t '* 

^ Toa are beneath my notice, tir I '* laid Black, 
taming away. 

^ And you," said Joseph, taming to the tramp, 
^ I told yoM no unpleasant troths ; I did not hnv*t 
pom feelings, or hyore jfour bosiness, and I 
scarcely expected to find yon among my aoco^ 



^ L«rd Uess yonr life, sir, bat yoa gar me a 
crown ; and if that wam*t a Jost cause for me 
thinking you out of your lunacies, I d(m*t know 
what was. Howsoever Fm glad I was mistaken ; 
and as yoa did know what you was a-doin* of Ten 
yon guT me the crown, all I wish is that you may 
yourself be crowned with joy, and here^i my 
hand upon it I " said the te*amp. 

M Thank you I And now, Elizabeth Bdl, as 
the charge that you have made agunst me is the 
most serious of all, I call upon you at least to 
modify it The most oflbnsiye language that I 
need to you in answer to an observation that yo« 
made was sunpty to the eflbct that you were 
neither a perfect beauty nor a perfect angel — ^was 
it not!'' 
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^Tm ; Imt that was all one aa eallmg mm t 
koffid ftigbt and a cegnlar deriL" 

^ N0| Lisgr it is not ; it ia onl j jcwt haUt of 
recklaaa aiaertion and inaccurate language that 
makes you say or thmk so. Yon need not be a 
fright because you are not a beauty, nor a ■ ■** 

** Now, Mr. Morris, you needn't try to make ii 
up with me, because I won't do it I *' 

'« Heaven forbid! and all that I beg of you 
now is, that you will be more nncere with one 
that you like better than erer you hare been with 
me I *' said Joseph, taking the hand of Liziy and 
placing it in that of Henry Blewitt 

^ And now Helen— dear Helen I who took me 
up when all others had abandoned me— what shall 
I say to you ? '* 

^ Why, to me, nothing now and here ; but to 
your frienda you may say that, as for speaking the 
truth for a day they have voted you to be a mad> 
man, they had better appoint me as your kee|> 
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Ii ter catU iMrawwifcry. tk« MllhMt tot 
Tkal tTtr wr««clil te Mf^ Mm Itercmb 

DowK on the green flati north of the Capitol 
wed to be teen a small white cottage, half hid 
among firoit treea. It had a little flower-jard be- 
Cm^ and a little vegetable garden on one tide, and 
a ponltiy-jard with a tmall hen-hoote and wood^ 
thed behind. The cottage had bat tamr rooms— -a 
little parlor and a kitchen on the grocmd*floor, and 
two chambers np stairs. The front chamber was 
occupied bj the master of the honse and hit wife, 
and the back chamber bjr their danghter, a b*ttle 
girl of twelve years old. 

The name of the mattar and mfair et i of this 
hnmble home was Simpson, and the name of their 
little girl was Lizzie. 

At this time Mr. Simpson was an honest, menj, 
toft-hoarted man enongh, thoa|^ lately engaged 
in a heart-hardening calling, viai tliat of oonitaUa 
U {Ml) 
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for die ward. When Mr. Simpsoa fint engeged 
in thii bniinetii he felt a grett deal of lympathj 
Ibr the nn and misery oonstantlj before his eyes 
as a constable ; bat as his sensibilities were thoae 
of nature, and not of religion, they soon gave way 
bofore habit; and after ten years of familiarity 
with crime and suffering, Mr. Simpson was a yerj 
different man, as you will see by contrasting two 
acts of his life. 

Mrs. Simpson had been a healthy, cheerful, 
handsome girl, when she was married, but by 
drinking strong tea and coffee, and eating hot 
bread, and wearing tight clothes, and breathing 
bad air, she had destroyed her health, and was 
tiow almost entirely confined to her parlor and her 
arm-chair, by day, with dyspepsia. 

But Lizzie Simpson was a hearty, handsome, 
merry little girl, with black eyes and black curls, 
red cheeks, white teeth and smiling lips ! I'll tell 
you a secret. Lizzie had chanced to read in some 
paper that strong coffee and tea, hot bread, bad 
air, idleness, and neglect of cleanlineics, were bad 
for health, cheerfulness, and beauty, and in con** 
sequence, of course, bad for morals ; and she had, 
unlike too many little girls, profited by what she 
Lixae was Tety clM&t raiy tmoftnM^^ 
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Terj, verg industrioiis. So, of conne, iho 
I healthj, handsome, and cheerful. 

Lisde was her &ther*8 housekeep^ and her 
B0ther*8 nurse. Lizzie cleaned the bouse, cookod 
the meals, fed the chickens, and milked the cow, 
when she was twelve years old. It is true lici > 
father helped her a great deal. He chopped the 
wood, and brought the water, and took care of 
the garden. So Lizzie was never weary of worJs 
—work was her play. 

Every little girl has a want, or fancies a want 
Liflde wished for a pet ; oh ! she wanted a pet so 
much. 

One warm day, in the middle 4/ summer, 
Liizae got tea ready early. She set the table out 
under the trees in tie front yard, and gathered 
some ripe raspberrief^ to eat with milk from their 
own cow. And she carried her mother's rocking- 
chair out and set it at the table, and persuaded her 
mother to come out^ and sit in the cool shade and 
pleasant air. They were sitting there, waiting for 
the father, when he opened the little wicker gate, 
and came in. He sat down to tea. He was look- 
ing very serious. When Mrs. Simpson asked him 
what was the matter, and if he was in trouble, 
ae answered, ^ Oh, no, no,'' and chased the |^c 
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Ami his brow. He was than m kind-hearted i 
and never liked to worry the inralid with bad 
news if he could help it. Piesently he tamed la 
Ltvie, and said cheerful! j — 

^ Tre got a pet for 70a, darling.** 

MQhl thank 70U, dear fiitherl But what is 
it?*' 

^ Guess, now, daughter*** 

«« A tortoisMheU pussjHsatr** 

^ No ; guess again*** 

•* A canary bir d oa y hirdT*' 

••Ho; try again.** 

•* A little puppy?** 

••Ho; once more.** 

••Fm sure I don't know. *T!sn*t a monkej?^ 

••Itisababyl** 

•• A baby I Oh I Ihther, I have giren up play- 
mg babies a long time, and given them all 
away I ** said Lizzie^ with a look of mortification 
and disappomtment. 

••But Fm not talking about doU-babies. I 
hare got a real baby — a living baby — a poor 
orphan baby, four weeks old, for you I ** 

'« Oh t &ther I Oh I father t '* exckimed Li» 
ae, with mexpressible surprise and joy, •• ib tsD 
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■• if it b iO| sort mongh f m lire Ubj, tad Ibr 

^ Yes, indeed, Lizzie, it is jnit sOy and no other 
wftj. I hare found in a priM>n a little liying 
orphan baby, and I gire it to joa for your own, 
to do what yon please with.'' 

^'Ohl shall I not lore it? OhI this is so 
much better than a pnssy-cat or a puppy I Oh t 
isn't it droll? Isn't it delightfblT Bat pshaw I 
presently I shall wake np with the sun shining ia 
my &ce, and find ont that I have orerslept my- 
self, and been cheated by a morning dream I" 
said Lizzie, with a bewildered look. 

^ And if yon ^ert asleep, don't yon think ikk 
would wake you?" inquired her fiither, giTing 
her arm a bharp pinch. 

Lizzie screamed, laughed — confessed herself 
awake. 

M Wen, I hare been listening to all this, thinks 
ing may be you were joking ; sow tell me aD 
about it," said Mrs. Simpson* 

^ Surely, mother, surely," replied her husband. 

Then he began, and told how a short time 
More, by Tirtue of his office, it had been made 
\is duty to arrest and put in prison a slare 
t ; how while in jail she had pftm birA It 
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a tnUdf and then had died ;— and flnallji liow Ika 
mniter had given the child to hioL The good 
constable had choked back his tears two or three 
times while telling this story. So. had Lissie 
while hearing it; bat at its conclnsion her 
thoughts reverted to the baby, and she coold 
scarcely feel for the poor mother, for the pleasore 
ff thinking of the new baby pet 

^And really, fiither, they gave the baby to 
yon?- 

••Tes^Lime.*' 

^ And yoo will in deed and in tmih give it le 
me?** 

••Teajhoneyl** 

^ And it is indeed to be My baby, and am I to 
keep it for ever, and to feed it, and dress it, and 
be its little mother? And when are yon going to 
bring it? Andis it :: boy or a prl?'' 

^ Tes t Lizae, yes ! to all yonr questions, and 
it is a gal, and Fm going to fetch it directly aftei 
sapper — that is, if yonr mother has no objection.'* 

^ I have no objection — if yoa can tmst LtsBCt 
with the whole charge of it.** 

•• To be sare I can.** 

«" And if she*s a mind to take the wkole tomUe 
ef H** 
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I 
^ Oh, indeed, mother, that'i just what I want 

to do.'* 

" Well and good — I hare no objection — ^but 1 
warn joo that I can't take any trouble — I can*t 
have it sleeping in the room with us, keeping me 
awake at night," said Mrs. Simpson. 

Her answer rather pleased her husband than 
otherwise, for he had expected from her a sraoni 
opposition to his plan. 

After supper was over, Mr. Simpson went and 
brought the baby home. It was a healthy, piettj 
child — ^a bright mulatto, with black hair and tyes. 
Mrs. Simpson looked at the poor child with a sort 
of fretAil, sickly pity. Lizzie took it off? at once 
mto ner own room, laid it on her bed, and Trent 
and milked some new milk warm from the cow, 
and gave it. 

The next day, how Lizzie rumaged over her 
(Cothes to find something to cut for the baby I At 
Lizzie was growing fast, and had no little sistet to 
wear out her clothes, she had a good atodi of 
frocks, petticoats, Ac, that were too small for Iter, 
These, with her mother's leave, she cut uf !br the 
baby. 

As mootha paiMd awi^ the lildo one |r "ir 
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findy, Mid kj tlM and of die j%u iU mdd wftDk 
and lisp a (bw woida. 

Half in fimdnetti half m Am, Liada had taught 
the litlla om to call har «« mother/' and that she 
erer afUrwarda called her. 

For her charming and whiiome waja Usjr 
had called the little one Winnj, and Winny wai 
the name the erer afterwarda went bj. 

Aa Teara paaaed on, and aa Liojr'a fiither proa* 
pered and waa promoted to be polioa oonataUe, 
and then cOoer of the coart, his ample aalarjr en- 
aUed him to eolaige hia honae, and add many 
oomfocta and eren Inxoriea to hia life, and among 
other thingn to hire a honae aerrant, and a man to 
tend the garden and mn erranda. Thia left Lloio 
leirare to onltiyate her own fine miitdi and to edo* 
cate her little danghter« aa ahe called Winnj. 
Bfra* Simpaon aeemed no better, yet got no worae; 
and thna paaaed the jeara nntil Winny waa fire 
yeaia eldt and lAaab waa aerenteen. Then a 
yoong man, Bobert Oniaoni in a good bosineaai 
aaw and kf?id Uaie, and came to riait her. 
Wheft Timii knew thia yonng man well, and 
fimnd Um ao amiablo and intelligent, she grew to 
lore him ; and aa the parenta on bc^th sides ap- 
profed ef the match, Bobert Orrison and Lizzie 
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Sittpioii WIS married; and iSbm «ids fba inl 
pari of m J stoxy. 



It was the pretdetl littla hooaa that was arrw 
aaea, where Bob Orriion and Liarae went to 
koniekeeping* Bob had bought a lot near die 
home of Lizzie*! &ther and mother* and he had 
boilt a home all of one 'etoxy. It was painted 
white, with green blinds, and had a piazza in front, 
with honeTsucUes and jessamines traced aronnd 
the posts. A flower garden was laid out before ; 
behind was a eoyered shed that opened upon a 
small yard ; and back of that was a regetable gur- 
den, with some joxmg froit trees* All the fhmi- 
tnre in the honse was plain and cheap bat new 
and nice. Everything was dean, and fresh. In 
the litle front parlor was a pretty red and white 
Wilton carpet, and nice straw*bottomed chairs, 
and highly-Tarnished cherry tables and stands; 
and the two front windows were curtained with 
white mnslin, looped back with red ribbon, and a 
looking-glass hnng between them. The fhmitore 
of Lizzie's chamber was all white — bedsteads, 
bureau, wardrobe, washstand, and chairs, were all 
pine, punted white, and Tarnished so brilliantly 
that they looked like wUta efaiM. ThawiBdawf 
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ilitded with white diadtj, nd t fftimw m*» 
ting wai on the floor. 

Winnj wat taken home by Lioit, and had a 
little voom that opened into ben. 

I wish I had time to tdl joa how proud and 
happ7 Lixzie was the first time that her fiither and 
mother came oyer to take tea with her and Bob ; 
how ahe prepared snch a nice little snpper; and 
how the set the table in the little dining-room, 
back of the parlor; and how nice her white delf 
ware looked; and how glitteringly bright her 
hran new kniyes and fbrks and spoons were ; and 
with what immacnbte cleanliness and nice preci- 
non eyerything was laid upon the taUe ; and how 
Bob Orrison brought home a pineapple as a treat 
Tea, I wish I had time to dwell upon the day that 
Liflde said was one of the pleasantest in her whole 
life. But I must go on with my stcny. 

As years passed away, Lime found her adopted 
child Tery useftil to her. Lime took great care 
to teach little Winny to read, write, and cast 
accounts ; and also to sew, knit, wash, cook, and 
dean house ; and Winny gare promise of erent- 
ually becommg as thrifty a little housekeeper as 
her teacher had been before her. 

Tims time passed pleasantly enough, witil Bitk 
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Wianj iMcame a Bmart girl of twetye jmn of 
age. At thii time, Winnj was inch an expert 
little manager, that in the occasional abeence of 
Lizzie she would take the whole charge of the 
house. Winny called Lizade ** mother/' and Bob 
^* father," and they both loved her as a daughter. 

Indeed the seemed, from the affection thejr bore 
her, and the trust thej reposed in her, like their 
eldest child; for Linie and Bob had oth«r 
children — a boj of six, named Bob, and a girl of 
five called Lizzie— another boj three jears old^ 
called Willie, and a babj, named Millie. And 
Winny seemed like their eldest sister— she loved 
them so dearlj, and took such great care of them. 

Lizzie, or Mrs. Orrison, as we should now call 
her, was never afraid to go and leave the chUdrea 
in the care of Winnj. 

Thus passed the years, and Mr* and Mrs. 
Orrison prospered in mind, bodj, and estate, 
Thej were happj in all their social, domestic, and 
busineM relationa. It was at this blissful period 
of their lives that the fiiH trial of Lisde's lilb 
benul her* 

This was the death ef her poor mother. 

Liflde was for a long tune inconsolable for her 
ioiS| and Winnj refosed to be comforted 
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I^rftwMMt IttookanBo% OiriMiK 
enila dRwtioiii and all Winnj'f and the ehfldiw'i 
loTOi to reooneOe lAxut to thia dispenaaticm of 

PrOTldODCO* 

It waa a year bofore Lnie attamed her tumal 
ebeerfiilneM, and now, alaat came a sncoesnon of 
mitfortonet npon poor Uaese— -troublea that in* 
elined her, b her impatience, to exclaim against 
this snnnj and fimitfiil earth, at a *«howlin| 
wildemess fbll of alarms.** 

First of all, her father married again— -a joangf 
finvolons. Tain, and selfish girl, who had not a 
pardcle of aflfecdon for him, bnt accepted his hand 
because she probably thought that keeping a pretty 
house of her own was pleasanter than sewing in 
other peq>Ie*s ; for she had been a seamstress. 

Now began a series of yexations, very hard for 
Lizzie to bear with patience. First of all, this 
young Mrs. Simpson disliked her step-daughter 
and her husband and children because they would 
be likely to succeed to a large portion of their 
fother's property. Secondly, she tried to set Mr. 
Simpson against his daughter and her family. 
This was all yeiy miserable, but the worst was yet 
to come. i 

One day, Ifia. Simpsm happened to notloo^ 
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MBM ptrtfeii]«r &Tor fhowa to Wfamy, and cooip 
pUined that ** that nigger '* had been spoiled s aad 
then Mr. Simpson, wifbing to defend hit daughter, 
explained the cause of Mrs. Orriion'f onosiial 
affection for the child, and told how ihe had been 
adopted bj Lizzie in earl j infancy. 

<• And the child was given to pauf ** askisd Miib 
Simpsom 

-Tea.»» 

^Did the owner make a d$€d of her to 7011?^ 

^ Yes; I took care of that I was not going to 
have all the trouble, and expense, and inoonyeii- 
ience of baring a young in&nt raised in my 
frmilj, to bare her taken away from us when she 
got old enough to be usefhL" 

**And so you gare the baby to your 
daughter 7*^ 

'' Yes ; and she raised it like her own child, 
and that's the reason you see why she lores her 
so, and, as you say, spoils her so.** 

**Umph, humph — ^well*-did yo« |^ your 
daughter a deed of her 7 " 

^No— no necessity for that, yon know. J 
should nerer take her from Lizzie— never rtMr of 
it/' 

. ^ Umph, humph— well— w she rsalty beloofs 
jtoM^aftsraSf'' 
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^ Wall— ye t I tappoae ■a.'* 

After thii conrenation, Mn. Simptoo thought 
tt nothing elie bnt how she ihoold peitiiado Mr. 
Simpson to ckim Winny, and take her awaj 
from Mrs. Orrison. Mrs. Simpeoo had seyeral 
motires for this. First, her dislike for Lisde 
made her wish to tronUe her by taking away 
Winny ; and next, she desired jnst snch a neat, 
indnstrions, capable giri as Winny, aboat the 
house. Not to make my stoiy too long — she 
coaxed, worried, and argaed with the ^* old man,^ 
nntil, by her persevering will, her sophistry, and 
her blandishments, she persuaded Mr. Simpson to 
write first, and request, politely and pleasantlyv 
the return of Winny, saying in apology, that his 
wife needed her sendees. 

Mrs. Simpson put in that clause as another 
despite to Lizzie. 

Mrs. Orrison, as you may weU suppose, was 
Tery much disturbed by this demand* She felt it 
came from her fiither's wife. She knew that 
Winny would not be under good moral influences 
with Mrs. Simpson. She knew that her iather^s 
health and life were very precarious, and that hia 
new wife would have influence enoQf^ •rer him 
lo make him leaTS Wumj^ V7 wiUy to ksrself. 
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Alas ! she felt that that would be a dreadfhl fiite 
for Winny I She knew that Mrs. Simpson would 
treat her capriciotislj, if not cmelly. Lastly, she 
knew that the separation would serionslj aflKct 
her husband and children as well as herself, and 
that it would nearly break the heart of Winny. 
She did not reply to the note then. She waited 
until her husband came home in the evening ; and 
after tea, and after Winny had put the children to 
bed, and had retired herself, Lizzie told him what 
had happened. He was yery much surprised and 
concerned at the news. They held a consultation, 
and at the end of it decided that under all the di^ 
cumstances, painful as it was, it became thdr duty 
to reftise compliance with their father's request 
To do this in the most reepectfid manner, Robert 
stayed home ftt>m work the next day, and he and 
Liade walked over to their father's, and slated 
dieir reasons for wishing to keep Winny. 

Mr. Simpson was very much displeased, and in- 
sisted upon his demand being complied with. 

Robert replied, respectfully but firmly, that he 
oonld not give Winny up. 

At this decided refusal, the old man grew 68* 
tnmely angry, wondered how they dared oppoM 
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Bobtrt and Line retimed home Terj modi 
grierod at thiii bat fiilly determined never to gim 
Winnyup. 

The old man was ai bad at bis word^ becanse 
be was ao wrongbt npon by bU wife. He went 
fluKt lame daj, and got out a writ of attachment, 
and placed it in the bands of the sheriff. 

In the mean time, Robert and Lizzie were bop* 
ing that their &ther would think better of bis 
threat, and that he would spare Winnj and them- 
aelvea* But their hopes were rain. 

The next morning Robert went to work, and 
lift loxde sewing at home, while Winny took 
diarge of the children. Lizzie was making a Test 
and Wbmj was diriding her attention between 
the babj plajing on the carpet, and some little 
needlework in her hand. The weather was so 
pleasant that the door was open, and the sight of 
tiie beantiftd flower garden before them. Snd* 
deoly a shadow darkened the door, and Mr. Simp- 
son entered, followed bj the deputy sheri£ 

•• Qood Boning, Mrs. Orrison/' said *be latter, 
polilsly. 
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Mr. Simpson did not speak to his daughter al 
all, but, pointing to Winny, said—* 

" That is the girl, Mr. Sheriff/' 

And then that officer, taming to Liflde, said, as 
he laid his hand upon the shoulder of Winny-— 

^ Mrs. Orrison, I arrest this girl as the property 
of Blisha Simpson, and at the suit of the same/* 

And he took possession of Winnj. Uflde grew 
pale as death. Winny's eyes opened wide with 
surprise ; she did not understand the scene a whit 
The children knew instinctiyely that something 
dreadful was about to take place, and they 
gathered around Winny, dung to her, and 
screamed in unison, Lizzie recorered from the 
momentary torpor of her first astonishment and 
dismay, and ran to her father, seized his two hands 
in hers, and begged, entreated, implored him to 
spare Winny, and not to take her away from the 
children and herself. But the old man was firm. 
Then she wept and prayed ; but the old man had 
hardened his heart, and was obdurate. Winny, 
stupefied by surprise, was carried away by the 
deputy sheriff, and Mr. Simpson. 

At noon, Robert came home, and found Lisae 
ill with grief, and one of the neighbors with her. 
She gave, as well as she could, a broken aoQMUil 
t 
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9t the transaction of the morning ; and Bobertf 
after toothing her with hopefnl words, went ovtf 
to her father's house, and telling him how ill 
Liisie was, besought him to restore Winny. 

What was his dismay and grief to learn that 
Winnji their faithful and beloved Winnj, was 
not there I that Winnj, the amiable and intelligent 
Winny, whom they cherished as a dear child, was 
sold to a trader. 

I am sure that I cannot describe the affliction of 
Robert when he heard this. He went home to 
Liszie. He did not wish to tell her this dreadful 
news. But Lizzie saw the deep distress upon his 
hcBj and she questioned him anxiously, searching* 
ly. He told her the truth. A fresh burst ot 
grief followed this announcement Afler she had 
done weeping and wringing her hands, she turned 
her tearful face to Robert, and said — 

^ Don't sit there doing nothing, Bob I donU i 
Something wiust^ shall be done to rescue our child I 
Qo tc the officer who took her away ! find otA at 
what pen she— poor, dear child I — is placed | and 
at least we can see her I perhaps do something (ot 
her I Something muftj shall be done immediately * 
OhI gcBobI go!" 

lllis is what Robert Orrison had been thinking 
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rfUmself. He went immediately to Mr. Allan, the 
officer who had served the writ, and told him the 
whole story of Winny having been given to his 
wife dnring the infancy of the former ; of the lovo 
^ and esteem the whole family bore to Winny ; of 
the great grief they felt at partmg with her ; and, 
lastly, of her total imfitneM for the hard labor of 
the field, and the coarae association with the 
negroea. 

The depaty sheriff was a very kind-hearted 
man. His qrmpathies were deeply moved by this 
recital. He mused some time. At last a ray of 
light broke over his fece, and he looked cheerfblly 
at Bobertg and said — 

** This is a weU-grown girl, and your wife has 
had possession of her since she was an infent^-thal 
is— -how many yean 7 '' 

^ Thirteen, iir!'' 

** And Mr. Simpson has nevor reoeirid aiqr mtI 
of wages for her T ^ 

** Of comrse not, sir I ** 

** Nor ever asked for any 7 ** 

«* Certainly not, sir; be gave the gbl a fim gift 
it his danghter, as I told yon.'* 

«* And be never denanded her dnring aP tUs 



Digitized by 



Google 



ti4 

•* Nerer ; neyer oneej antfl yesterdtj.** 

^ Then, iir, Mr. Simpson has no sort of eiaSm 
to her I Ton most get oat a writ of replevin. 
Set abont it at once, /will execute it as soon as 
it is placed in mj hands.** 

M Oh, thank 70Q ! thank you, surl ** exclaimed 
Robert, earnestly. ^ Myself and wife will be 
ererlastingly obliged to yon for the interest yon 
take in oar child.*' 

Bobert then ran home qnickly to inspire lazm 
with this new hope, and then set oat immediately 
far the Oonrt House. Be found no difficnltjr in 
gettmg oat the writ ofreplerin. It was placed in 
the hands of the deputy sheriff that eyening, and 
he w«nt at onee to the pen where Winny was con* 
fined. 

Now, I snppoie you think the path was all 
smooth to reeoyer Winny. Far from it. A pris- 
oner may be released from a common prison by 
yarious processes, but to get a victim out of a pen 
is next to impossible. The law itself cannot do 
It s for the law says, that s man's house is his cas- 
tle, and it forbids that house to be broken open, 
even by its own officers^ to perform an act of Jui- 



The trmdet't house and pen were in the same 
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Midofiire» and if he chose to keep the deer ef the 
biter bcked against the officeri no one oonU oeai- 
pel him to open it. The trader himedf wis ne 
easy man to deal with. Bnt the depntjr sheriff 
set out alone on his missicmi thinking that il wo«U 
be less difficult for him to get admission S0| than 
if he took with him the bailifi. He west nf te 
the house, and rapped at the door. Tim trader, 
ever vigilant, looked ont, and seeing the offloer 
who had actnally attached the girl, he ftU not tiie 
least suspicion of the olgect of his Tisit He 
opened the door and admitted him. He iaTiled 
him into the parlor, and asked him to sit down* 
There was a table sitting at an Cfm wkidam. 
The deputy sheriff took a seat at one end of this 
table, and leaning his elbow on the window-sDl, 
looked out occasionaUy, noticing the passers hj. 
The trader took the seat at the opposite end. 
Presently, the deputy sheriff fixed his eyes stead* 
Uy uDon the eyes of the trader, and said, gntT^ 

"^Mr. Bafris.lkmeswrUt^r^butpom!'' 
** A writ 1 '* exclaimed the trader, with a mix- 
tnre of dismay and defiance. 
'•Tes,sirl a writ-a writ ef xeflofin ef a gM 
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•*GlrlIgirlI WhMgiri?" 

^ The miilatlr> giri, ^inny, tent hero bj Mr. 

Elifiha Simpson," 

^ There is no such gir) here, sur ! There k Be 
•nch girl hei>e I '* 

The deput/ fixed his eyes ag^n* searchinglji 
menacingly, nf<>n those of the tikler, and said, 
sternly— 

*' But, / ibiot«" that there if, and 1 tn determin* 
ed to have her I ' 

^^ Have her, w*.V you?" exclaimed iSo trader, 
triumphantly. ^ xT.we her, will you ? I phoold 
like to know how y.^\ll contrive to get her I She 
is secure in my strtMgCiold, and there she shall 
stay, until I send her i(\* Have her ha I I should 
like to see you get her ! * 

^Vn tell you how I iswl get bar, sir I Too, 
m your haste, have admri^od that she is in your 
pra. Very well !— now I shrll sit here at this 
open window until I see soipc one pass. I shall 
baO them, and send them off xixk posse comita- 
tes! Then the whole neighlM^ood will rise! 
Tea cannot help it. I could s^il ; and with the 
least excuse they will batter the ^ /kN v f your per 
about your eari» This latter is » y^.v^'^t^, ftii, 
mttsitkr^mtr 
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Tke tnuler tamed pale. He knew thmt witk 
the alightett encoaragement people who diMippio?* 
ed him would do jast so, and with a licklj aflbctaf- 
f ion of a smile, he said— 

""Ohl Mr. Allan, I was onlj jesting! Ton 
ean have the ^rl I I care nothing abont it But 
kota am I to get back the three hmndred dottare 1 
paid old Simpson for her T '' 

'' That is your affiur, sir. All thai I am con* 
cerned for is to restore the child to her friends. 
So, now, if yoo please, sir, lose no time in 
bringing me to her.** 

The trader got np and led the waj sat of 
the house, across the endosnre, to the poi. 
There they entered the common room where the 
women were confined. They found po^ Winny 
sitting in a distant comer, with her elbows on her 
knees, and her chin resting on the palms of her 
hands, and her hair all han^ng about her face— ^ 
the picture of self-neglect and despair. The dep- 
puty sheriff went up to her, but Winny, recognia* 
ino; the officer who had first senred the writ upon 
her, shrank away from him in horror. 

*' I will not hurt you, my poor girl ! I come to 
take you back to your friends— rise 19 ind fiillaw 
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*' Yes, get up and go along," exclaimed the 
trader. 

But Winny still shrunk away and shuddered. 
She remembered that the deputy sheriff had hurt 
her dreadfully once^ and she feared he might 
again. It was some time before that benevolent 
oflBcer could persuade her to be quiet and go with 
him in confidence. The deputy then led her 
away. It happened to be Saturday evening. 
Bob Or risen had gone to market to buy Sunday's 
dinner. Lizzie was sitting alone when the deputy 
sheriff with Winny approached the house. The 
deputy, fearing the effect of sudden joy upon 
one now so weak and nervous as Mrs. Orrison, 
deemed it prudent to leave Winny at a little dis- 
tance from the house, and to go and announce 
her return gradually to Lizzie. He told Winny 
to stand at the corner while he went first to the 
house. But Winny, whose confidence in the 
deputy sheriff was now restored, was unwilling 
to be left. She was fearful of another arrest. 

"Be at ease, child," said the deputy, ''no one 
vdll dare to molest you now." 

And so calming her, he walked forward to the 
house. Lizzit saw him coming, and ran out to 
meet him, pale, trembling, her face all swollen, 
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•fid her cjes all inflamed with inceBsuit weepinif^ 
uid exclaimed-— 

•«Oht Mr. Allan! Mr. Allan t what about 
mf child? Where is my child?*' And the 
•eemed about to fiunt with excess of anxiety. 

^Tonr ffA k safe. She will be natored to 
you.'' 

*«When? Whereiashe?" 

^ She ia coming. She is not far behind*'' 

Without another word, Lizade rushed out of the 
gatOi and all the children after her. She saw 
Winny«-»ran and caught her in her arms and wept 
and laughed for joy» and the children hugged and 
ktsaed her and danced about her. They saw thdr 
hther coming from market, and they ran and 
shouted to him— 

^ Oh I fiiihert Winny'a come home! VHnny'a 
oome home! 

And Bob Oriison dropped the market basket I 
and down went the leg of mutton, and away went 
the peas ; and off rolled the potatoes, chased by 
the tomatoes, and Bob Orrison threw up his arms 
and fled helter-skelter up the road to meet Winny 
and to rejoice with his wife and children* And at 
last they got into the house with their hearts 
throbbing, almost dangerously, with joyens oxdlo- 
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Meat. Thejr had lupper — the firtt tapper thai 
had benn regularly got smce Winny's Iom. After 
rapper, the catastrophe of the market basket was 
discovered, at which they all laughed very heartily, 
and agreed, as Bob was tired, that Mrs. Orrison 
and Winny abonld go to market, which ac ^rding- 
lyiheydid. 

The neoct momtng, ICrs. Orrison said she 
thouj^t that they oiq^t all to go to church to 
return duuiks to Almigh^ Qod finr this ^ happy 
issue out of an thev troubles.*' 

Ifrs. SimpiOD has at last discovered it to be her 
best interest to treat the Orrisons with civility, 
and BO the two fiunilies are at length reconciled. 
And as oradi as it is possible for human beings tc 
Vh the Oofisoiis eqjoy unrntermpted happiness. 
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THE THUNDERBOLT 

THE HEABTH. 



And «• rate «MMMtdlL tad tk« l«odt «hm^ mWI tkt wteit lkir« mI 

kti4 «yM IhAllMMM, tad tt Ml. aaA gffMl WM lk« feU of Ilk 

A FAIB southern city lay reposing on the bank 
of a mighty rirer, like Beanty upon the arm of 
Strength, and smiling m the beams of a bright 
summer sun, like Innocence in the loTe of Ood. 
The sky was cloudless, and the air was still and 
filled to fiuntness with the perfume of flowers. 
Early in the morning the dew-dropt had been 
glittering on the leaves of every tree, shrub, and 
flower, in the lovely gardens of the city, and the 
air had been vocal with the sweet songs of birds 
and the glad voices of childrra ; now the dew is 
exhaled from the flowers, the songs of the birds 
are hushed in the shade, and children are housed 
from the burning heat ^Bright eilj ef the 

/Ml) 
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witaft I ilM hour of ikj doMi Ium cmm. TIm 
Aagel ff the Whirlwind is hormng orer llntp 
ftlbeit thoa dost not see the shadow of his wings." 
The honr of noon passed. Snddenlj — in a 
moment—^ in the twinkling of an eje **«— the sky 
grew blacker than night, a noise as the roaring of 
mighty waters and ** the mshing of mighty winda, 
and the beantifhl city was a mass of blackened 
ruins. In one stately mansion, a host had assem- 
bled his guests around the convivial board — ^the 
wine-glass was in his hand, the toast upon his lips 
— the tornado came in power! — and host and 
gnests, with house and board, were buried in one 
eommon ruin. In one dwelling a gray*haired 
man, fldl of years and good deeds, lay awaiting 
the coming of the Angel of Death. Around him 
stood his descendants to the third generation — a 
strong man in the pride and glory of mid-life, a 
flur matron, a young maiden, and an infant boy. 
The Angel came, but b the Whirlwind! and 
the aged grandsire, and stately son, placid mateoo, 
blooming maiden, and laughing infant, were in* 
eluded in his mission. In one happy home, a 
feeble but delighted young mother pressed her 
first and new-bom infant to her bosom in pro- 
fMmd jejt while the husband and fuher wgwiad 
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kb U«MBgt b dMp gmtitode.^ TIm tornade 
CUM in power, and the Tonthlbl parantt ud their 
ehemb babe formed ** a hoi j tkmUj ** in Paradise. 
Deep in the fragrant ihades of orange groTcsi a 
yonth and maiden itroUed — the yonth was ponr< 
ing out his aonl in lore and prayer, whfle the 
maiden listened with deep joy— the tornado came 
In powerl and the yonth and the maiden hurame 
angel in heaven. 



There are whirlwinds that scatter ear tkmSij 
drdes. There are tornadoes that derastate mi 
homea. There are thunderbolts that fall at ev 
Sresides. I do not here allude to common soi^ 
rows, te veftrses, to dckneis, or death^Me js may 
be called the fkmiliar rain and wind, thunder and 
lightning, of the moral atmosphere, sent to sdiea 
and fertiliae, to renorate and strengthen. But 
the moral whirlwind, the social tornado^ the thnn* 
derbolt to the hearth, has a deeper and more fear- 
(blmisiion. Slois warn us of the fleetbg nature 
sf riches, of the farerity and uncertainty of life, 
•f the constant oTm^shadowmg of the wings ef 
death ; Hess ef the instability of hnman Tirtuii 
the frightful power of human passion. 

Upea abmet any day we may take up a i 
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paper, and, ranning our glance over its colnmnsi 
we may read, here of a soicide, there of a mnrder. 
Do we erer reflect that, the day previous, nay, it 
may be the hour previous, the miserable perpetra« 
tor of thai murder or that suicide had as little 
thought to commit the crime as we have at this 
moment ; and that his or her &mily circle was as 
unprepared for such a stroke of &te as our own is 
at this moment— and — are we warned ? And 
when we feel the same passions that maddened the 
suicide, or the murderer stirring in our bosoms, 
are we alarmed ? I think not We are all too 
apt to look upon the criminal as a wretch who has 
fidlen into a sink of crime and degradation, near 
whidi it is impossible we could approach* Ah ! 
yesterday, perhaps, yon murderer walked with 
head erect, as proudly, as heedlessly, as blindly, as 
ourselves, unknowbg of the chasm opening at his 
feet ; and now he is astounded or stunned by his 
own &1L Are we inclined to believe Uiis, and 
pity him ? No, no ; our voices are loud in indig- 
nant virtue. Rivet the fetteri dose bar the prison 
door, erect the gallows I and, in the pride of aa 
irreproachable reputation, we thank God **that 
we are not as others/* Do we ever think of 
OMiniriig Him that we are not tempM as eibsnif 
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It wai a pleasant pictnre, that toene of bome- 
aomibrt. Let me describe it. 

It was a middle-sized parlor^ the floor was 
eovered with an old-fashioned Tnrkej carpet, so 
thick and soft, that the foot seemed to sink into 
Ihe rich oriental flowers that composed its pattenit 
and which looked so natural one'; could almost 
(mej the odor perceptible. Two large front 
windows were hidden by long and heavy cortains 
of erimson damask. A grand piano stood in the 
recess, on the left of the fireplace ; a marble»top 
pier-taUe, corered with richly-bonnd annuals, fine 
engravings, and the magazines for the month, was 
placed in the corresponding recess to the right, 
and near the windows. Above the chimney-piece, 
was a fine old-fashioned mantel mirror, reaching 
from thenci» to the ceiling, and reflecting the whole 
apartment and the full-length images of the group 
around the hearth. Over the piano, entirdy 
filling up the wall above it, hung a fine old paint- 
ing, a winter scene ; a companion piece, a smiling 
summer landscape, occupied the space on the wall 
above the book table ; and on every available spot 
was placed choice specimens of the painter's or 
the icolptor's art. Now, observe the scene around 
Aa oomlinriabla fire af anthracite coaL A nmad 
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c«ntre-UbIe, covered with a rich cloth, is draim 
up oumediAtely in front of the iire-place. AboT« 
it stands a handsome solar Inmp, difinsing a soft 
bright light orer the scene ; books, newspapers, an 
elegant work-box, open and in disorder, and a 
pair of gold^rimmed spectacles, lying between the 
leaiFes of a pocket Bible, to keep the place. To 
the left of this table, and between it and the 
eorner of the fireplace, stood a sofa, not one of 
those hard, nncomfbrtable, horse-hair concerns, 
ydept fprfng*bottomed, but a soil, Inxnrions 
lounge, well sopplied with silken cushions filled 
with dowtty that might haye been the delight of a 
soltana. Upon this lounge roclined a young 
wooian. She is not, indeed, ^beautifhl as a 
poet's or a painter's dream,'' unless poets and 
painters dream of large, fleshy young ladies, who 
lota butter better than Byron, oysters more than 
Osnan, and eren prefer a basket of fbe straw** 
berries to the best-executed painting of the same. 
But she wot a beau^ (or all that She was 
young, not abore nineteen, and, as I hare hinted, 
rather on a large scale ; tall, full-formed, with a 
round, fair face, large, lazy-looking, brown eyes, 
full lips, and soft, chestnut hair parted orer hei 
forehead and gathered into a knot behind. She 
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wore her fine hair thus, not from a love ct 
aiinplicitj, but merelj because it was too mtich 
trouble to dress it any other way. She hdu 
pushed away the taboret from under her ieet, it 
was so hard, and haying rolled down over it the 
downy cushions from the lounge, she sank the 
dainty little members in iii soflzieis* Near the 
feet of this young woman, aa inlknt of three 
years old, the rery image of hit mother, sat, like a 
laiy little Turk, cross-legged, upon a cushion, 
nursing a lap-dog, which was sleeping in his apron. 
A babe of eighteen months, of a more vivacious 
tmperament than her brother, who had been 
crawling about the floor, upsetting every one*s 
comfort and temper, had, in her ^ exploring ex- 
pedition," (bund a splendidly-bound annual, 
which, after the manner of great Powers, she 
appropriated in ^ right of discovery," and sat 
down quietly to tear up. Opposite the sofa, in a 
large easy chair, reposed an old man, with white 
hair. Near him sat a young man, his son ; he 
was the husband of the indolent young lady, and 
the &ther of the infant boy and girl. I must 
pause to describe this young man, the centra of 
so many dear affections, the support of so many 
Wvtd aad helpless csiaa. 

Si 
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He was a strongly-marked specimen of the ner* 
Tons and sangnine temperament, tall, rather thin, 
with light hair, light blue eyes, and a complexion 
as delicate, transparent, and rariable, as any 
woman*s. Tet there was nothing effeminate in 
his appearance— &r from it. His form and fea* 
tores were large, handsome, and strongly marked. 
The broad brow, the Roman nose, the spirit, fire, 
and authority of the eye, formed a tout emtmbU 
the Tery antipodes of effeminacy. It was well I 
told yon that the yonng man was the husband of 
the young woman upon the so&; you would 
never guess it from bin manner to her, which is 
quite as attentire as it would be towards any other 
lady. He b leaning back in bis chair now, his 
arms are folded, and his glance fixed in sadness on 
a full-length portrait, occupying the space between 
the two windows. There was a wild, startling, 
■neartbly aspect about that portrait* It repre* 
sented a young fpA^ of fourteen years of age, of 
supernatural beauty, thin in form, and dark in 
color, with a wealth <^ long, Uack, shining hair, 
descending in tan^^ed ringlets even to her feet, 
and eyes so large, so black, so bright, as were 
never seen in a sane creature. One dark arm 
supported a harp^ the other was daspad across iia 
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chords ; the Pace, stormy with expression, was 
raised ; the crimson blood was burning throngli 
the dark cheek ; the bright lips were breathlesslj 
apart ; and the large eyes were thrown up, glow- 
ing, blazing, sparkling, as though they would ex- 
plode. A visitor once called this picture the 
Music Fiend. I was once about to inquire if it 
were not a fancy picture, representing a beautiful 
maniac, but the expression ** poor Ida I " falling 
from the lips of the young mother, as she ftood 
iooking, with me, upon the portrait, arrested my 
words. Years after, I learned the history of 
««poor Ida,** or, as I should rather hare called 
her» frenzied Ida. I fear to touch upon the re- 
volting story of Ida's stormy passions, their crimi- 
nal indulgence, and the frightful consequences re- 
sulting from them ; yet, as the consequences were 
fttiught with death and devastation to the little 
family circle before us, I am compelled to sketch 
it slightly, but first to glance at the past history 
of the family to whose fireside I have introduced 
you. The white-haired old man in the easy chair 
18 Mr. Reed. He had made a fortune at his bun- 
ness, and retired upon it some yean previous te 
the opening of this story. He was then a widew- 
iTi and his fiunily ooasisted only of himidi; Ui 
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tnlj ion, Wflliam, and an orphan grand-nieoeii 
Ida da Bona. The mother of Ida had married ao 
Italian, she bebg a natire of Ireland ; and in Ida 
were conjoined the itroikg, deep, passionate nature 
of one parent, and the hasiy^, impnlsive, excitable 
temperament of the oiher ; with these an indom 
itable self-will, and a defectiye judgment, formed 
the organiation of a being impossible to be goT* 
emed, and incapable of setf^xmtroh 8ach was 
Ida da Bona, left at ten yean of age, bjr the death 
of her parents, to the oare and culture cf tlse 
agedMr.Baed. 

Upon William Bead's return from Hartaid 
nnirersitf , when Ida was about fifteen jenrs old, 
his imagiaation was completely captirated by his 
Uxmrrt cousin, and, strangely enough, his heart 
woo. Strangely, for no two people could be mox« 
diametrically opposite in character and sentiment^ 
at w$M 0$ penonal i^pearance. Howerer, lore 
her he did, as he aerer lored any other woman 
before or since, no, not eren Emily May, the fair 
girl whom ha afterwards married. But Idi» 
kughad him and his passiM to scorn. He wao 
entirely too oonuBonplaca for her imaginati?a 
ladyship. 

AWol thk time^ a tragidiM af great histrioBb 
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talent appeared upon the boardi of the moit 
ftahionaUe of the city theatra. Ida aooompanied 
her uncle's fiunily once to lee him. It was the 
first time Ida had erer entered a iheatrei and, as 
her party took their seats in the dress circle, she 
was too mew^ her beantj too nniqne, and her in- 
terest in all that was going forward too fresh, not 
to attract attention. I do not know whether 
there is anything in magnetic fiucination or not, 
but I do know that, nnmindlnl of the crowd, nn- 
eonscious of their strictnres, the burning gaze of 
Ida was fixed with rapt joy on the speaker, as she 
listened to his eloquent declamation of the glorious 
poetry of the piece ; and that soon hk (^a&oe ftD 
upon the entranced girl; and that, ever after, 
during the progress of the play, when he had 
occasion to face the audience, in ff'ring many of 
the finest passages of his part, his glance would 
rest with meaning upon the fi^e of Ida, whose 
cheok would glow and whose eyes would bum 
beneath the look and the words. 

Upon the conclusion of the piece, the ** star *' 
ino aired of one of his friends who that enthusiastic 
chi d was that sat near the centre of the dress 
•?in e. He was told, and, having the €ntr$$ bte 
^he lost genteel drdes of the city, he sfett hwU 
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nioans to effect an introductioii to the fmoifly of 
Mr. Reed. The simple, unstupicioiu old man, 
and tlie high-minded ^^oung one, nerer dreamed of 
evil intended, and extended their hospitalitj to 
the profligate, whose name was Vinton, with the 
most sincere pleasure. His intimacy with the fiun* 
ily continaed daring the whole time of hia engago- 
ment in the citj. Is ^hia time, he had obtained 
a complete mastery oTer the will and the &te of 
hifl intended victim, and, at the dose of hia engage- 
ment, found no difficulty in maldng her hia 
eompagnon du vcyag^ to Europe. He waa not 
wholly influenced by the passion of lore ; vanitj 
and cupidity bore their part in inducing him to 
carry off the beautiftd and gifted Ida. In addition 
to her remarkable beauty, Ida possessed an nn- 
equalled talent for music, and a voice of surpassing 
melody and power, with an €xpr€$sicm of music 
indescribable, but which yon will understand when 
you look upon her portrait. Vinton knew the full 
ralue of these gifts in hia profession. It was he 
who called her " The Music Fiend." His vanity, 
therefore, was gratified by the thought of in- 
troducing into the principal opera-houses ef the 
chief capitals of Europe a new '^ star," «f the 
ffil magnitude and brilliance, and one whrn \f$ 
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could call hit own, without the ties of marriage. 
Hit cupidity was excited bj the thought of tHe 
immense sums she would realize, and which her 
childlike ignorance of the world would enable, 
him to pocket. And this was the mean wretch, 
whom the frantic Ida hai imagineki possessed of , 
all the virtues about which he could so eloquently 
declaim ; to follow whom she had left country* 
home, and friends, fair fame and peace of mind : 
Great was the consternation of the Reeds, on di» 
ooyering the elopement of Ida. It was then that 
William Reed swore in his wrath, "If ever 
Vinton crosses my path, I will shoot him as I 
would a mad dog — I will crush him to death as I 
would a reptile." 

Her friends continued to see her uume occasi<m- 
ally in the newspapers. Now she was drawing 
crowds in London, now in Paris, then in Vienna, 
but for the last two years no mention had been 
made of her name. She seemed to have glanced 
across the musical world, as a bright meteor, as- 
tonishing and entrancing all by her brilliance and 
beauty, and then to have sunk into darkness and 
•blivion. 

A few months after the escapade of Ida, Wil 
Vtm Baed married Emily May. Aid now Wf 
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will rotam from thii long and dark digrettioiif 
aad look oooo more at ihdr pleaaant little tuoSj 
circlo. 

The old man dosed tlie BiUe, in which he hai 
been reading, and, remoTing bis spectadei and 
folding them together, placed them, with the 
book, npon the centre-table. The young hniband 
drew a newspaper from his pocket, and common* 
cod reading it aloud. Here he entertained his lis* 
toners with a speech reported from Congress; 
there an account of some destructiTe fire ; hers 
the proceedings of a Temperance meeting ; theca 
a criticism on some popular lecturer; and fr^ 
fuent and critical weft the remarks of the old 
man, and eren of the laqr beauty, on the rarioos 
tojncs of the paper. At length, among other mat- 
ters, was an account of a street rencontre between 
two young men, which resulted in the death of 
one of them, and the arrest and imprisonment of 
the other. This took place in a distant dtj. 
This paragraph was read and heard without 
comment — U wtu $o common — ^and the reader 
passed on to other matters, until the newpsaper 
was finished, folded up, and put away. No pre* 
sentimwt whispered to that man's proud heart, 
thal» SCO another hour, he himself would Ibrm the 
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fttt^gtxrt df another inch paragraph; that, in 
dx other hour, a thnnderbolt wonld descend upon 
tk hearth, and make desolate his home. Having 
put jwaj his newspaper, he arose and reached his 
hat U) go out The indolent beauty raised herself 
frith an effort, and, passing into the dining-room, 
poured out a glass of brandj and water, which 
8he brought in and handed to her husband, saj- 
ing— 

"^Drii^ this, dear; it will fbrtUy yon againal 
the cold.'* 

The yoting man thanked her, and emptied the 
glass at a draught. I would she had nol giTiB 
him that glass of brandy I 

In a neighboring street, not &r from the man- 
sion of the Beeds, two young men met and 
passed ; in an instant, however, one turned sharp> 
ly round, and laying his hand roughly on the 
shoulder of the other, wheeled him round, so that 
they stood fitce to &ce. He exclaimed, ^Hol 
villain, has the Devil deserted you at last, and left 
you to my vengeance 7 " 

The stranger stepped back, drew himself if 
haughtily, and said sternly, though with parfiKi 
self-possesfioii — 
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•• WIm) are yon, sir ; and what mean you hf 

making such an assault upon a gentleman? " 

♦♦ Who am If The avenger of— of Aer— your 
rictim. Who am 17 Y^ur execuiiomr^'^ aaid 
Wniiam Reed. 

^ Ah t *' aaid the itranger, langhing sarcastie- 
ally^ ** I know yon now ; the foolish loyer of thai 
aQly girl who fluttered around a certain brilliant 
light until her wings were singed. Well, what 
do you mean to do 7 " 

^ Miscreant 1 to punish yon as yon desenre I " 

** Ha I ha 1 ha 1 " laughed Vinton. ** Well, 
set about it ; only be quick, for a wedding^party 
and a bride await my coming/' 

^ Sarcastic devil I yon go not to that weddinj^ 
party ; you embrace not that bride. Answer t for 
your life hangs upon your answer. Whare b 
your victim?** 

^ I do not wish to harm you, my good fellowi** 
said Vinton, with cool contempt, ** let me pass.** 

Reed raised and levelled a pistol, as he hissed 
between his teetlH«i> 

^ Where is Ida de Roada?*' 

^ Do you not reatly know then ? Hava you 
■ever f>hfin^ to meet her in the stta eti at 
night ? 

r 
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** Fiend ' roared Reed, " the fouleit ey«r yet 
loose upon earth I Where is she ? Tell me, and 
then descend to perdition ! " 

^ Yoa may find her — at the Five Pointi," said 
Vinton, suddenly thrusting Reed aside, and past- 
ing on. 

Delirious with passion, Reed raised his pistol 
and fired. 

Vinton fell, shot through the heart. A crowd 
gathered i the murderer gave himself up, and wat 
thrown mto prison. 

Come with me to another home, o*er which the 
storm-cloud lowered, yet cast no warning shadow. 
It was a stately mansion ; from its lofty windows 
streamed a blaze of brilliant light. Rich strains 
Of iLuSiv ioaieu hrough its halls ; before its gates 
a jTowc. ct car^ges were drawn up. Agnes 
iUv^ t&e ciKy a oighter and heiress of that house, 
waft atKVx u ae given in marriage. Let us enter 
ifie oride & jressing-room. It is on the first floor 
--tms hanjbome mahogany door to the right will 
admit us. Ton will fancy yourself in the bower 
of some royal Eastern beauty. Large mirrors, in 
highly polished frames of costly wood, reflect and 
multiply the gorgeous furniture ; curtains of rich 
sOk dnqpe the windows ; coshioiMi and 
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Ottomans, coyered with tbe richest Telret, lie scat- 
tered upon the soft carpets. Fresh flowen art 
Uooming in costly vases, and the air is filled with 
their firagrance. But the bride I she is standing 
before a mirror, and an attendant maiden is put- 
ting the finishing touch upon her gorgeous toilet 
bj pbunng aboye her bright ringlets the wreath 
of orange flowers. She is standing before the 
mirror, but her gase is not fixed upon the beauti- 
tiftd and queenly form reflected there. Her large 
dark eyes are tenderly yeiled by her long lashes , 
her rich lips are gently seyered, and a roseate 
bloom is stealing into her cheeks. A stiU, bright 
joy is breathing from her fi^e. A step ap- 
proaches, an arm encircles the waist of Agnes, 
whfle a sweetly modulated ymce addressed the 
maidens, saying — 

^ Leaye us alone a few moments, dear girls ) 
remain in the hall until the arriyal of the bride- 
groom and his friends ; it will not be long ; tha 
Bishop is already in the drawing-room/* 

Tbs young ladies retired, and left Agnes alone 
with her mother. This lady was still in the 
prime of wonumhood and in the pride of beauty. 
Her graceful and majestic figure was set off by a 
nek a«4 HMtehd oostniM. Drawhi^ AfOis la 
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iter bosom, and ladling tbxosgk her itarting taMi, 
■be Baid — 

•* Ton are rerj, very happy, my own darling . 
if it not to ? '' 

^ Yearftilly happy t deantt mamma ; I tremble 
leit it shonid not last. Is it not ominona ? I feel 
as though in some blissM dream, firom wbidi I 
dread to be awakened." 

** Long may'st thou dreami Agnes I ^ 

The mother and danghter sat in a silent em* 
brace some minntes, the hearts of both too MU 
the minds of both too busy for conrersation. At 
length, approaching steps and agitated roioes were 
heard in the hall, and the mothert embradng and 
releasing her danghter, said — 

^^They hare come, Agnea. Are yon qoitt 
ready, my own girl ? ** 

** Qnite ready, dearest mamma*^ 

** Then I will call the girls. The people in the 
hall are making more noise than necessary, it 
seems to me. Really it is in reiy bad taste.*' 

The lady walked towards the door. The steps 
and voices approached the door firom the hall ; a 
Toice was heard, in hurried tones, exclaiming-— 

"^Ohl not in there! not in therel it is 
Ray'a foom.** 
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At the same instant a ihriek burst from (me of 
the maidens in the hall. The door was thrown 
open, and Fanny, the yonngest of the bridesmaidsi 
mshed into the room, exclaiming— 

** Oht Mrs. Ray I Mrs. Ray I Mr. Vinton has 
been moidered— shot through the heart by a man 
in the street*— and they are bringing him in 
hmr 

There was a sound of hurrying feet at the same 
instant, and even while she spoke, the ghastly and 
blood-stained corpse of Vinton was borne into the 
room. With the sharp cry of one who had 
received a death wound, Agnes feL 

^ Oh God I what cruel, cruel thoughtlessness ! 
Tou*ye killed her,** groaned Mrs. Ray, as she flew 
to raise her stricken daughter, and laid her upon a 
oonclu The men had retreated in dismay from 
the room, taking with them their horrid burden. 
At the same time, Mr. Ray, the father of the 
bride, entered the room, drew near his daughter's 
couch, and, while he assisted to chafe her hands 
and temples, gare, in answer to hb wife's agitated 
inquiries, a hurried account of the scene in the 
street, and its fatal termination, as he had heard it 
fifwm r^ers. The death-like swoon of Agnes 
#9N4i^ ed so long that it was thought adyisaUe 
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summon a phjrician, whose carriage drove up at 
the yery moment of the arrival of the coroner and 
his attendants, and amid the confiised departure 
of the wedding guests. Let us leave with the 
others, and return to the little drawing-room oa 
street. 

**Call in iha domestics, dear Emily, wa wiB 
have prayers,'' said the old man. 

'< Will you not wait for William a llUh longer* 
&ther 7 Ton know he does not often tax our pa 
tience.'* 

** No, my dear; it is twelve o'clock, and these 
late hours don't agree with me." 

The servants were summoned, the evening d^ 
votions concluded, and the old man took his lamp 
to retire to rest ; turning to Emily, he said — 

^ Emily, my dear child, do not sit up. To« 
will injure your health. Qo to bed, love." 

^* I am going, flither," m.:: sue. 

•* You are not one of .::>8e tiogetv women, wns 
ire all anxiety and nervousness^ f :?eir iiTzsoanos 
are absent after hours." 

••No, indeed, dear father; but is it strange? •• 

•• It is your serene temperament, my love." 

•• f et, indeed father, I would prefer sitting vp 
for WiUiam, <aly he has eiyoined me not to do il 
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tnd though he never says anything imkinay h« 
looks annoyed when he finds me waituig.*' 

EmQy went to bed, and, having sat up beyond 
her usual hour, soon fell asleep. Dawn was peep- 
ing in at the windows when Emily awoke. Miss- 
ing her hnshand from her side, the consdonsness 
of his nnacconntable absence fell like lead upon 
her heart Rising np, she gand aronnd, but no 
▼estige of his presence, no hat, gloves, or cane, 
were there. She rang the bell and proceeded le 
dress. Her maid came in. 

'« Is Mr. Reed below f ** inquired Imily. 

^ No madam,^ was the answer. 

With a mountain of anxiety upon her i^ind, 
yet possessing too much delicacy to make ir>qidries 
of the servants, on a sulgect of such questionable 
proprie^ as her husband's mysterious absence all 
night, Emily descended to the break&st-room. 
The windows in this apartment lodged out upon 
the street. She took her station at one of them, 
from which she continued to gaze up and down 
the pavement. Thus passed three weary, heavy 
hours, and then the breakfiist equipage was 
brought m, and soon after the old genfleman came 
down, in his dressing-gown and slippers, fleatinf 
hinelf at the taUoi he i 
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^ Come, mj lore, gi^ me a cup of eoflbe. 
But where is William ; not up yet ? What time 
did he come in last n^gbt ? But, my lore, you 
look really ill What is the matter 7 '* 

«' Ob t &ther," said she, taking her place at the 
head of the table, ^* William did not come home 
«t off last night ; and he hat not come home yet ] 
and I am 10 uneasy*** 

<« Do you know anything that eaa haT« kept 
him out all night ? " 

•«No, indeed; I wish I did, flither.** 

^He nerer was so unacooontaUy absent be- 
fcrer 

** Tes, you know, onet , fliiher, be was ones- 
pectedly called upon, while out, to nt up with a 
dying friend, and he sent a note by a boy, but the 
boy never brought it, and so I was very uneasy/* 

**Tes, I remember. Oh I well, something of 
the same kind has haj^pened now, you may de- 
pond. We shall see or hear from him presently. 
Tour uneasiness is groundless, fbr, of course, if 
anything evil had happened to kim, you would 
have known it before this. *Bad news travels 
quickly,* you know, my child.** 

Yes ; ^^ bad news travels quick,** but not such 
bad news as awaited this doomed iumtf. It was 
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curioui, was it not, that, while all the eftj nag 
with the murder, and the names of the partiea, 
the family most fatally interested in the dire erent 
remained in total ignorance of its occo r re n ce ? It 
is easily explainable, though. All of their friends 
and acquaintances had heard of the affiur, bnt all 
and each took it for granted that the stricken 
family must be more thoroughly acquunted with 
the circumstances than any one else, and they 
refrained from intruding upon the wife and the 
fiither, in the first hours of their grievoua afflky 
tion. 

** And so you think these is &o gnmnd Ifar «► 
easiness, aear father T ** 

** I do, my lore. Now pour out my cofieet 
Emily." 

She did as he requested, but her own cup re- 
mained empty. 

'^Are these the morning papers. Job?** in* 
quired the old gentleman of the wuter, as he re- 
oeived from him sereral newspapers. 

" Yes, sir," answered the man. 

The old gentleman selected one, and began le 
read it. Column after column passed under his 
reriew ; at last^ a paragraph met hit efv ai I 
meledkisi 
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*»My God I" exclaimed he, "what is thb?'* 
He let fall the paper, and, bowing his head upon 
his hands, groaned aloud* 

^ What is it, my dear father 7 *' inquired Bmilj, 
anxiously. 

** I am ill, Emily, I am QL I will go out into 
the air,*' said the poor old man, as he retired to 
reflect in what manner he should break to Emily 
the intelligence, first made known to himself 
through the columns of a newspaper, and also 
what could now be done for his unhappy son. 

The paper which had fiillen from his bands had 
been leh fbrgotten upon the carpet It was 
picked up by Emily, who began to saftich for die 
cause of her father^s agitation, norer remotely 
suspecting the truth* 

The old man was leaning with his head bowed 
down upon his hands, his silver hair drooping over 
them, when a sofl hand was laid np<ni bis arm, 
and a gentle voice murmured— 

^ I know it all, now, dear fkther. Lei na go to 
the prison." 

The old man looked up, and Emily was standing 
behind him, pale, sorrowful, but perfectly coitt- 
posed. 

^I en iMieb nUeredtoaee yes tefce dtti ee 
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wiUt Bmfly/' nid the old aau, aiid he ttenttDy 
wproeched her with inaennbilitjrt «Btil lookiBf 
mfoa her ftoe, he mw hit miitake. 

We haTo hinted that Emily Beed wai nol of 
that nerroof temperameiit that girei lirackmi 
OQtward hidioatioiii of fideUng, or of that demom- 
ftratiTo manner that breaks ftrth into load ex- 
preiiiona of grief. There was ao fiuatiagi no 
ihrieUng, no wringing of the haads» bo» nor efen 
the eontmcted farow« or qoiTering Iqp— yet there 
was that nnmiitakaUe impress of heart4»reaking 
sorrow npon the marble fiioe» mors paiaftd te the 
behdder than all 

We win not sketch tl^ meeting between iniEam 
Beed and his fbmily • It is sufficient to say, that 
he was jbtj mnch shaken, the old man wept, and 
that Bmity was the deepest thoa|^ the meet qniet 
soflhrer of all. Emily obtained pennission to pass 
as many hours in her husband's cell, by day or 
nill^t, as she could spare from her children. 

The day npon which the ooort was to sit dsew 
Mar. The friends of William Beed grew mors 
anzioQS as the time of the trial approadied, yet 
their lawyer spoke assuredly of getting an honer* 
able rerdiet. His partisans talked loodfy and in- 
diioreedy ef iMr sangmna aiysctaHssifc TUi 
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frcroked opposition. Attacks were made upon 
^henif both by the months of the people and ty th« 
press. •• Oh, yes I ** it was said, ** he is a * ruffled 
diirt rascal,' and can do as he pleases I '' 

** Hang one of the ^ upper ten thousand/ 
indeed I U it had been a poor man, now, they 
would not have waited for judge or joxy, but 
strung hun up at the first lamp-post.** 

^ To be rure ; but he is a crumb of ibm * iq>per 
erust,* and ihe criminal code was only madt (or 
Jie poor.** 

The trial <»me on« The public mind being ao 
excited against the prisoner, it was long befiire an 
vjiprejudiced jury could be empannelled« At 
length this was effected, and the case commenced* 
The witnesses on the part of the Commonwealth 
were chiefly summoned from among the crowd 
who saw the termination only of the renoontre. 
Their testimony did not, howeyer, bear fatally 
upon the prisoner. At length, towards the dose 
of the sitting, a witness was called, who swore 
that, upon a certain day, he had heard the accused 
declare, with an oath, that, if ever he met Vinton, 
he would ** shoot him as a mad dog '*— -he would 
*' crush him to death as a reptile.** With this, 
the evidencf) for the State closed, and this ended 
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die second day. Upon tho tliird liay, the defSmce 
was entered open. It was a very able effort, and 
occupied two days. On the evening of the fourth 
day from the commencement of the trial, the case 
7 as finally given to the jnry. 

The next day, when the court met, the room 
was crowded to suflfocation. The verdict was ex 
pected to be rendered. The crowd are breathlesi 
with expectation. Seel the doors are throwa 
open ; the foreman of the jury advances, followed 
by his colleagues. He carries a sealed packet in 
}aM hand; he hands it to the judge upon the 
bench. ^BUtke verdieL*' Observe the prison- 
er. He is sitting with his counsel ; he is perfectly 
stiU ; his manner appears quite composed, yet with- 
out an aflfectadon of indifference or stoicism, fox 
his looks are steadily fixed upon the judge as he 
receives the packet The kindly dbposed among 
the crowd in the court-room and among the 
reporters on yonder seats, will probably represent 
his manner to have been dignified and self-posses- 
sed, while the censorious of their number will 
report the prisoner hardened and insensible ; but 
*-draw near, it is not so— see, as the judge arises, 
the keenly anxious gaze of the prisoner's eye--^ 
observe, the bright hectic spot has gone in ftooi 
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bfa marble cheek, and a slight tremor aviates his 
frame* Near him sits his wife and the old father ; 
but look not on that group, it will unman you. 
Th< judge ia on his feet ; hit countenance is stem 
^and iad. 

^ Let the prisoner be placed at the bar.^ 

** All was over* then ! Beed artse, and haring 
pi-essed the hand of his wife, which had been lying 
in his own, attended by an officer, he took the in- 
dicated place. The judge addressed the prisoner 
as follows-— 

MWOIiam HanreyReedl you have been folly 
and impartially tried for the dreadfol crime of 
murder, and, in accordance with the evidence, a 
rerdict of ouiltt has been rendered by a jury, 
carefolly selected from among your fellow-citizens. 
Hence, it becomes my most pabful duty to an- 
nounce to you the sentence of the law/' Here, 
placing upon his head the black cap (that grim 
piece of frivolity), he proceeded to pronounce the 
death sentence. 

That sentence with its revolting minuteness of 
detail, is too fkmiliar to all, to need a repetition 
here. Children know it by rote. William Beed 
received it with an unflinching brow, and, at its 
dose upon the command, ^ Remove the prison* 
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cTt^ he turned with perfect nelf-jtomemiamf mi 
yielded Umielf to the custody of the ofiocn fai 
weiting. 

Parnng netr where hii wife was Ijriag esi the 
bosom of his fiither* he asked-* 

^'Hasshefiunted?'' 

The old man looked np with a bewildered 
smile I The old man was an idiot I 

«« Better so, better so," groaned William Beed, 
ae he Mowed the officers from the roonu 

A petition was set on foot, which, baring re- 
eeired the rignatnres of hundreds of the most re* 
speetable dtixens, was sent to the Ooremor. Bui 
the people were Utter against the oondenmedi 
they demanded his lifb ; thej would hare a spe^ 
tadel It was an ^electioneering criris." The 
pardon was refosed: the death-warrant was 
signed, and the Governor rose b populari^. 

It was earlj in the morning, about two months 
after his condemnation, that Beed was sitting on 
the edge of his mattress, Emilj kneeling beside 
him, an open Bible on the bed before her, when 
the warden of the prison and the sheriff entered 
the cell with the final decision of the Governor 
and the death-warrant. Ghiesring their dreadM 
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mtrmi by their looki, and wiihing m aptM W 
Ike trial} Beed tamed to hia wifo, and laid — 

M Deat fimily, I will tronbla 70a to itip avi, 
asd procnra some paper for ma/* 

Emily arose to do as she was raqnestadf and 
was going towards the door, when, looking keenly 
at the men, she stopped shorti and, taming bads, 
placed herself beside her hnsband, and, passing 
one arm aroond him, as thongh to shield him froni 
harm, she said — 

** Some new troable awaits yon, dear Willka, 
and I mast stay to see yon through it Thera is 
nothing you are called to endnre that I most not 
try to bear with you.** 

''Emily,** said Beed, ^^yonnerer refbaad ma 
anght before ; will yon now reAise to leaye me 
alone with these gentlemen, when I entreat yon to 
do so?** 

''No ; I will go,'* said Emily, and she tottered 
iicross the room, through the door, and out into 
the lobby ; there, from utter exhaustion, she sank 
down upon a bench. Emily was frightftilly altered 
since her first introduction to the reader. The 
beautiful contour of her form and face was gone 
her figure was shrunken, bowed, and tot' 
with debili^ s her hce pale^ ker agfai 1 
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ker cheek-bones prominent; jet her deportOMiil 
wag always quiet, and her words were cheering 
and reviving, so that many people said— 

** How little she is affected by her trials I Thej 
would kill me." 

But such people were superficial obsenrera. 
There was one who knew better ; one who saw 
with unspeakable anguish the daily ** falling off ^ 
of this devoted wife; one who knew that $hi 
never rested by day nor slept by niglU; one who 
fell that she was dying; yet her words were 
always comforting, and her smile was always 
sweet; for she could smile, when speaking of 
.-ademption, of faith, of hope, of God I of heaven. 

At the end of half an hour, the gentlemen 
tame out from the cell, and left the prisoner with« 
cat a vestige of earthly hope remaining. When 
Ihey had left the lobby, Emily re-entered the cell. 

M Ck>me hither, dear one. I may not cheat thee 
»r;ib hope longer. My fisite is sealed, Emily I '* 

If this death-stroke transfixed the heart of 
BiKily, no outward sign proclaimed it. Seating 
herself on the stool at his feet, she took both bis 
hands in hers, and, looking up into his fi^e, abe 
nid, in a steady though &int voice, 

^l hmm k, dMMt, I know it. I kMw il 
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wlien jon tent me out. I saw it in the &ces of 
tbose men. Ah I do not send me from yonr side 
again. Let me stay with jon, and trj to comfort 
jon through all, even nnto the last Yon know^ 
as father said, I am not nenrons.'' 

** May Ood bless and sustain thee, my angel wife. 
It shall be as then wilt. This is Monday. To- 
day, dearest, we mnst settle np all earthly matters 
that require my attention, and, after to-day, tun 
our thoughts resolutely from the world, and fix 
them on eternal things. I must see an attomeji 
and make my will. I wish to leavo the chOdrea 
to the conjoint guardianship of yourself and Dr« 
Hyde, and then to resign myself; yet, oh I 
Bmfly, when I think of learing you, utterly un- 
protected, in the dreadful position of a convict's 
widow ; and my poor old fhther driven into dotage 
by severe affliction ; and the infiint children with 
a dishonored nam e 

** God liveth,*' interposed the gentle vdoe of 
his wife. ** Have feith, have hope. The old man 
will soon rest in peace. I will bear up. Thy 
children shall be well reared. Do not fear fer 
them or me ; think only of thyself, of what thoi 
wonld*it yet have done, and then turn to God.** 
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It was the night preTi^ms to the ixj on whuxi 
the exeention was fixed to take place. The con- 
demned lay upon his mattress in a heavy sleep, 
the first that had descended npon him for many 
nights, Emily was kneeling before his bed ; the 
Bible lay open before her. She had read to him 
firom that blessed book, nntil his weary eyes closed 
in sleep. The deep silence was at length broken 
by the sound of hammers ) it fell unheeded npon 
the ears of Emily. After a while, rising, she 
passed op and down the cell floor; presently, she 
paused beibre the window and looked out, with a 
suppressed cry ; corering her face with her hands, 
she staggered ibrward, and fell upon the low bed : 
sinking thence upon her knees, she lifted up her 
Hands and roice, and prayed*— 

^Ohl God; not yet, not yet. Spare and 
strengthen thy handmaid a few hours longer, that 
the stricken and doomed one before thee may not 
see the death of his wifb, may not know the depth 
ef her sufierings.** 

Strengthened by this prayer, Emily recorered 
from the efiects of the shock that had well nigh 
brought her shattered frame to disnolutiom And 
though the horrid gibbet, intercepting the moon- 
» threw its dark shadow athwart the eell, and 
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dbdttgll ike hammers of the workmen emplojed 
upon it toimded in her ears, she maintained her 
emnpoame nntQ the morning. Day was scarcely 
dawning, when the nnhappy prisoner awoke. 
Seeing Emily lying still npon the mattress, he sup- 
posed she slept, and, inwardly thanking Heaven 
that it was so, resolred to avoid wakmg her as 
long as possible. Arising, and dresring himself 
quickly and quietly, he fell upon his knees; at 
this moment Bmily arose, and, coming round, 
knelt beside him. Their prayer was fervent^ 
though not long. They arose ; theur eyes met 

^Take courage, dearest," said William Reed. 
** Our sharp trial will soon be passed, now : and 
we feel the supporting arm of Ood, do we not, 
Bmily?" 

^ Ah I yes ; how fiur more merciful is God than 
man I " said she. 

An hour was passed in comforting and sustam* 
ing each other, in reading the Scriptures, and in 
prayer. At the end of that time, the warden of 
the prison entered, ushering in Dr. Hyde, their 
own beloved pastor ; old Mr. Reed, the father ; 
and the two children of the prisoner. They had 
all come to bid farewell to the condemned, except 
Pr. Hyde, who intended to remain with him U 
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ike last. Dr. Hyde shook hands afleetionatetf 
frith William Reed and Emilj; the old man 
threw himself npon the bosom of his son, and 
wept To prevent the enervating effect of their 
sorrowful meeting, the good pastor proposed 
prajer ; and the little family bowed once more, 
and for the last time together, before the Throne 
of Mercy. When they arose firom their prayer, 
William Reed took his girl and boy upon his 
knees, and the old pastor sat down among them, 
repeating from time to time snch strengthening 
texts of Scripture as he thought appropriate. 
They had spent an hour thus, when the warden 
reappeared at the door, and summoned Dr. Hyde^ 
who left the cell an instant, and, re-enteringt took 
William Reed apart, and said^ 
^ Shall I take your family home now t ** 
^ If you please, my dear nr— «nd oh I remem- 
ber I leave them in your care.** 

The pastor pressed his hands in rilenoe, and, go* 
ing up to the old man, who had happily rehipsed 
into imbecility, he said, ^ We wfll go now.'* The 
old man made no opposition, and he and the chil* 
dren, after being fervently embraced by the pris» 
oner, left the cell. Emily still remained. Wii 
Earn Reed waa thus left alone with the tw« bm^ 
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mai^ beloved and esteemed, and mott capaUa of 
giring him comfort and strength in this hour of 
his bitter extremity. Bat he was not so happj 
as to be permitted to remain so daring tho few 
horrs of life left to him. Their sacred priTacy 
#a4 soon violated, bj the entrance into the ceD 
of the sheriff, the warden, two clergymen of 
di£ferent denominations, a coaple of newspaper 
reporters, and an under tomkej, with a largo 
white garment thrown over his arm, and a long 
cap in his hand. These are needless and cmol 
insolts, nsnally, and, I believe, thooghtlesslyi 
offered to the capital criminal on tho day of his 
execution. Why should a set of persons, filled 
with morbid curiosity, be obtruded upon a con- 
demned man, in the last few hours of his life 7 
and why should a shroud be placed upon his liv* 
ing form, since these cruelties ira mat even ^ im 
the bondj** sanguinary as it is ? 

The prisoner was standing at the end of tho 
room farthest from the door when these gentle* 
men entered. He was conversing with Dr. Hyde 

and Emily. Upon tho* trance ho tomod Is 

the former and said, in a whisper— 

^ Ton must take her home now*** 

Asd taming to Kailyf ho i 
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**Bmflj, my own fidthfbl one I eone to my 
Ami 0II09 more ; and stay yoor heart on Qod, my 
lota; we must part now/* 

He strained her to his bosom b a Ust embrace, 
then, relinqaishiDg her to the care of Dr. Hyde, 
who supported her fix>m the room, placed her in 
his carriage, and drove with her home. The 
drive was gone through in perfect silence by both. 
Arrived at her house, the carriage stopped, the 
steps were let down, and Dr. Hyde, getting out, 
assisted Emily to alight. Seeing that she could 
not stand, that she was deadly pale and cold, and 
her respiration short, quick, and labored, he raised 
her in his arms, bore her to her chamber, laid her 
upon her bed, and summoned her maid. Emily 
appeared to be dying ; a cold clammy sweat broke 
out upon her brow, and she breathed in gasps. 
She had not yet attempted to speak, but, seeing 
tile doctor linger, she said, in broken sentenees 
u^d an expiring voice — 

** Return to him— do not tell him I am dying-- 
eomfort him — sustain him — and when— when al. 
is over— come back to me." 

With the tears streaming from his eyes, the 
pastor went to execute his mission. He returned 
lo the condemned cell, prayed with, comforlLil, 
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ilMigiliaiied the priaoner ; attended him upon the 
•cafibld, receh'ed his dying requests, and, in half 
an hour afterwards, took charge of his remains^ 
and, baring seen them prepared for borial, went 
back to the widm9. 

He found her lying in extreme prostration, but 
sennble of his approach. She tamed her glassy 
eyes upon him. He did not tell her anything ; h 
was needlem. She saw him by her bedside, ani 
knew that all was done» 

Did Emily Beed die? Beaderl th$ kemi 
tUijf€d ifwfi Oodf kaweter $adl§^ ttenUf tHsd^ 
never breake. And one whose feelings are alwaya 
under the oontrd of reliidoss principle may be 
bruised and bowed, tmt nerer brdien, ntfw 
felled. The tennon had been long and tight — 
nature had been sererely tasked — and for weeks 
Emily Beed lay trembling between lift and death, 
in a state of nerr ous excitability, that could not 
bear the sound of a foot&ll, or the admisnon of a 
ray of light into her darkened chamber, yet she 
lired; and it is worthy of remark, that, whfle 
Agnes Bay, the undisciplined child of passion, 
was maddened by the sight of her lorer^s dead 
body, and while her parents were left in childless 
desolation, Emily Beed, through her iafiailsfy 

as 
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ferere trials, called on Qod^ bcnrt np and 
Ured. Nor was lur life passed in Tain regret, or 
■naTailing gloom. She knew that she shonld beat 
honor her hnsband's memoiji by devoting herself 
cheerfiillj to the moral and intellectual culture of 
kis children. She liredi and h^ life was rich — 
rich in the affections <^ her chOdren ; rich in the 
e rte em of her frioids; rich in good deeds; and 
wkk in the hope of a Uessed ivimion in HeaTea 
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